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PKEFAOE. 

The  Text  which  has  been  mostly  followed  in  this  Trans- 
lation of  Plato  is  the  latest  8vo  edition  of  Stallbaum; 

the  principal  deviations  are  noted  at  the  bottom  of  the 

page. 
I  have  to  acknowledge  many  obligations  to  old  friends 

and  pupils.  These  are,  Mr.  John  Purves,  Fellow  of  Bal- 
liol  College,  with  whom  I  have  revised  about  half  of  the 
entire  Translation ;  the  Rev.  Professor  Campbell,  of  St. 

Andrew's,  who  has  helped  me  in  the  revision  of  several 
parts  of  the  work,  especially  of  the  Theaetetus,  Sophist, 

and  Politicus ;  Mr.  Robinson  Ellis,  Fellow  of  Trinity  Col- 
lege, and  Mr.  Alfred  Robinson,  Fellow  of  New  College, 

who  read  with  me  the  Cratylus  and  the  Gorgias ;  Mr. 
Paravicini,  Student  of  Christ  Church,  who  assisted  me  in 

the  Symposium ;  Mr.  Raper,  Fellow  of  Queen's  College, 
Mr.  Monro,  Fellow  of  Oriel  College,  and  Mr.  Shadwell, 
Student  of  Christ  Church,  who  gave  me  similar  assistance 
in  the  Laws.  Dr.  Greenhill,  of  Hastings,  has  also  kindly 
sent  me  remarks  on  the  physiological  part  of  the  Timaeus, 
which  I  have  inserted  as  corrections  under  the  head  of 

errata  at  the  end  of  the  Introduction.  The  degree  of  ac- 
curacy which  I  have  been  enabled  to  attain  is  in  great 

measure  due  to  these  gentlemen,  and  I  heartily  thank 
them  for  the  pains  and  time  which  they  have  bestowed  on 

my  work. 
I  have  further  to  explain  how  far  I  have  received  help 

from  other  laborers  in  the  same  field.    The  books  which  I 
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have  found  most  of  use  are  Steinhart  and  Miiller's  German 

Translation  of  Plato  with  Introductions  ;  Zeller's  "  Phi- 

losophic der  Griechen,"  and  "  Platonische  Studien ;  " 

Susemihl's  "  Genetische  Entwickelung  der  Platonischen 
Philosophie  ;  "  Hermann's  "  Geschichte  der  Platonischen 
Philosophie  ; "  Bonitz,  "  Platonische  Studien ;  "  Stall- 

baum's  Notes  and  Introductions ;  Professor  Campbell's 
editions  of  the  "  Theaetetus,"  the  "  Sophist,"  and  the 

"Politicus;^"  Professor  Thompson's  "  Phaedrus  ;  "  Th. 
Martin's  "Etudes  sur  le  Time*e ;  "  Mr.  Poste's  edition  and 
translation  of  the  "  Philebus ; "  the  Translation  of  the 

"  Republic  "  by  Messrs.  Davies  and  Vaughan,  and  the 
Translation  of  the  "  Gorgias,"  by  Mr.  Cope. 

I  have  also  derived  much  assistance  from  the  great 
work  of  Mr.  Grote,  which  contains  excellent  analyses  of 

the  Dialogues,  and  is  rich  in  original  thoughts  and  obser- 
vations. I  agree  with  him  in  rejecting  as  futile  the  at- 

tempt of  Schleiermacher  and  others  to  arrange  the  Dia- 
logues of  Plato  into  a  harmonious  whole.  Any  such 

arrangement  appears  to  me  not  only  to  be  unsupported  by 
evidence,  but  to  involve  an  anachronism  in  the  history 

of  philosophy.  There  is  a  common  spirit  in  the  writings 

of  Plato,  but  not  a  unity  of  design  in  the  whole,  nor  per- 
haps a  perfect  unity  in  any  single  Dialogue.  The  hypoth- 

esis of  a  general  plan  which  is  worked  out  in  the  successive 

Dialogues  is  an  after-thought  of  the  critics,  who  have  at- 
tributed a  system  to  writings  belonging  to  an  age  when 

system  had  not  as  yet  taken  possession  of  philosophy. 

If  Mr.  Grote  should  do  me  the  honor  to  read  any  por- 
tion of  this  work  he  will  probably  remark  that  I  have  en- 

deavored to  approach  Plato  from  a  point  of  view  which  is 
opposed  to  his  own.  The  aim  of  the  Introductions  in 
these  volumes  has  been  to  represent  Plato  as  the  father 
of  idealism,  who  is  not  to  be  measured  by  the  standard  of 

utilitarianism  or  any  other  modern  philosophical  system. 
He  is  the  poet  or  maker  of  ideas,  satisfying  the  wants  of 
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his  own  age,  providing  the  instruments  of  thought  for  fu- 
ture generations.  He  is  no  dreamer,  but  a  great  philo- 

sophical genius  struggling  with  the  unequal  conditions  of 
light  and  knowledge  under  which  he  is  living.  He  may 
be  illustrated  by  the  writings  of  moderns,  but  he  must  be 

interpreted  by  his  own,  and  by  his  place  in  the  history  of 
philosophy.  We  are  not  concerned  to  determine  what  is 
the  residuum  of  truth  which  remains  for  ourselves.  His 

truth  may  not  be  our  truth,  and  nevertheless  may  haVQ  an 

extraordinary  value  and  interest  for  us. 
I  cannot  agree  with  Mr.  Grote  in  admitting  as  genuine 

all  the  writings  commonly  attributed  to  Plato  in  antiquity, 

any  more  than  with  Schaarschmidt  and  some  other  Ger- 
man critics  who  reject  nearly  half  of  them.  The  German 

critics  to  whom  I  refer  proceed  chiefly  on  grounds  of  in- 
ternal evidence  ;  they  appear  to  me  to  lay  too  much  stress 

on  the  variety  of  doctrine  and  style,  which  must  be  equally 
acknowledged  as  a  fact,  even  in  the  Dialogues  regarded 
by  Schaarschmidt  as  genuine,  e.  g.  in  the  Phaedrus,  or 

Symposium,  when  compared  with  the  Laws.  He  who  ad- 
mits works  so  different  in  style  and  matter  to  have  been  the 

composition  of  the  same  author,  need  have  no  difficulty 
(see  vol.  iv.  Appendix)  in  admitting  the  Sophist  or  the 
Politicus.  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Grote  trusts  mainly  to 
the  Alexandrian  Canon.  But  I  hardly  think  that  we  are 
justified  in  attributing  much  weight  to  the  authority  of  the 
Alexandrian  librarians  in  an  age  when  there  was  no  regular 
publication  of  books,  and  every  temptation  to  forge  them  ; 

and  in  which  the  writings  of  a  school  were  naturally  at- 
tributed to  the  founder  of  the  school.  And  even  without 

"ntentional  fraud,  there  was  an  inclination  to  believe  rather 
than  to  inquire.  Would  Mr.  Grote  accept  as  genuine  all 
the  writings  which  he  finds  in  the  lists  of  learned  ancients 
attributed  to  Hippocrates,  to  Xenophon,  to  Aristotle? 

The  Alexandrian  Canon  of  the  Platonic  writings  is  de- 
prived  of  credit  by  the  admission  of  the  Epistles,  which 
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are  not  only  unworthy  of  Plato,  and  in  several  passages 

plagiarized  from  him,  but  flagrantly  at  variance  with  his- 
torical fact.  It  will  be  seen  also  that  I  do  not  agree  with 

Mr.  Grote's  views  about  the  Sophists ;  nor  with  the  low 
estimate  which  he  has  formed  of  Plato's  Laws  ;  nor  with 

his  opinion  respecting  Plato's  doctrine  of  the  rotation  of 
the  earth.  But  I  "  am  not  going  to  lay  hands  on  my 

father  Parmenides  "  [Soph.  241  D]  ,  who  will,  I  hope,  for- 
give me  for  differing  from  him  on  these  points.  I  cannot 

close  this  Preface  without  expressing  my  deep  respect  for 
his  noble  and  gentle  character,  and  the  great  services 
which  he  has  rendered  to  Greek  Literature. 

Balliol  College,  January,  1871. 



CHARMIDES 





CHARMXDES,  OR  TEMPERANCE. 

PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Socrates,  who  is  the  narrator.  Charmides. 
Chaerephon.  Critiab. 

Scene :  —  The  Palaestra  of  Taureas,  which  is  near  the  Porch  of  the  King 
Archon. 

YESTERDAY  evening  I  returned  from  the  army  Steph. 

at  Potidaea,  and  having  been  a  good  while  away,  153 
I  thought  that  I  would  go  and  look  at  my  old  haunts.  So  1 
went  into  the  palaestra  of  Taureas,  which  is  over  against  the 
temple  adjoining  the  porch  of  the  King  Archon,  and  there  I 
found  a  number  of  persons,  most  of  whom  I  knew,  but  not  all. 

My  visit  was  unexpected,  and  no  sooner  did  they  see  me  enter- 
ing than  they  saluted  me  from  afar  on  all  sides  ;  and  Chaere- 

phon,  who  is  a  kind  of  madman,  started  up  and  ran  to  me,  seiz- 
ing my  hand,  and  saying,  How  did  you  escape,  Socrates  ?  —  (I 

should  explain  that  an  engagement  had  taken  place  at  Potidaea 
not  long  before  we  came  away,  the  news  of  which  had  only 
just  reached  Athens.) 

You  see,  I  replied,  that  here  I  am. 
There  was  a  report,  he  said,  that  the  engagement  was  very 

severe,  and  that  many  of  our  acquaintance  had  fallen. 
That,  I  replied,  was  not  far  from  the  truth. 
I  suppose,  he  said,  that  you  were  present. 
I  was. 

Then  sit  down  and  tell  us  the  whole  story,  which  as  yet  we 
have  only  heard  imperfectly. 

I  took    the  place  which   he  assigned  to   me,  by  the  side  of 
Critias    the  son  of  Callaeschrus,  and  when   I   had  saluted   him 
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and  the  rest  of  the  company,  I  told  them  the  news  from  the 
army,  and  answered  their  several  inquiries. 

Then,  when  there  had  been  enough  of  this,  I,  in  my  turn, 

began  to  make  inquiries  about  matters  at  home  —  about  the 
present  state  of  philosophy,  and  about  the  youth.  I  asked 
whether  any  of  them  were  remarkable  for  beauty  or  sense,  or 
-  -.  both.  Critias,  glancing  at  the  door,  invited  my  attention  to 

some  youths  who  were  coming  in,  and  talking  noisily  to 
one  another,  followed  by  a  crowd.  Of  the  beauties,  Socrates, 
he  said,  I  fancy  that  you  will  soon  be  able  to  form  a  judgment. 
For  those  who  are  just  entering  are  the  advanced  guard  of  the 

great  beauty  of  the  day,  and  he  is  likely  to  be  not  far  off  him- 
self. 

Who  is  he,  I  said ;  and  who  is  his  father  ? 

Charmides,  he  replied,  is  his  name ;  he  is  my  cousin,  and  the 
son  of  my  uncle  Glaucon :  I  rather  think  that  you  know  him, 
although  he  was  not  grown  up  at  the  time  of  your  departure. 

Certainly,  I  know  him,  I  said,  for  he  was  remarkable  even 
then  when  he  was  still  a  child,  and  now  I  should  imagine  that 
he  must  be  almost  a  young  man. 

You  will  see,  he  said,  in  a  moment  what  progress  he  has 
made  and  what  he  is  like.  He  had  scarcely  said  the  word, 
when  Charmides  entered. 

Now  you  know,  my  friend,  that  I  cannot  measure  anything, 
and  of  the  beautiful,  I  am  simply  such  a  measure  as  a  white 

line  is  of  chalk  ;  for  almost  all  young  persons  are  alike  beauti- 
ful in  my  eyes.  But  at  that  moment,  when  I  saw  him  coming 

in,  I  must  admit  that  I  was  quite  astonished  at  his  beauty  and 
stature ;  all  the  world  seemed  to  be  enamored  of  him ;  amaze- 

ment and  confusion  reigned  when  he  entered ;  and  a  troop  of 

lovers  followed  him.  That  grown-up  men  like  ourselves  should 
have  been  affected  in  this  way  was  not  surprising,  but  I  observed 
that  there  was  the  same  feeling  among  the  boys  ;  all  of  them, 
down  to  the  very  least  child,  turned  and  looked  at  him  as  if  he 
had  been  a  statue. 

Chaerephon  called  me  and  said :  What  do  you  think  of  him, 
Socrates  ?      Has  he  not  a  beautiful  face  ? 

That  he  has,  indeed,  I  said. 

But  you  would  think  nothing  of  his  face,  he  replied,  if  yoc 
could  see  his  naked  form  :   he  is  absolutely  perfect. 

And  to  this  they  all  agreed. 
By  Heracles,  I  said,  there  never  was  such  a  paragon,  if  he 

has  only  one   other  slight  addition. 
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What  is  that  ?   said  Critias. 

If  he  has  a  noble  soul ;  and  being  of  your  house,  Critias,  he 

may  be  expected  to  have  this. 
He  is  as  fair  and  good  within,  as  he  is  without,  replied  Cri- 

tias. 

Shall  we  ask  him  then,  I  said,  to  show  us,  not  his  body,  but 
his  soul,  naked  and  undisguised  ?  he  is  just  of  an  age  at  which 
he  will  like  to  talk. 

That  he  will,  said   Critias,  and  I  can  tell  you  that  he  is  **- 
a  philosopher  already,  and  also   a  considerable  poet,  not 
in  his  own  opinion  only,  but  in  that  of  others. 

That,  my  dear  Critias,  I  replied,  is  a  distinction  which  has 
long  been  in  your  family,  and  is  inherited  by  you  from  Solon. 

But  why  don't  you  call  him,  and  show  him  to  us  ?  for  even  if  he 
were  younger  than  he  is,  there  could  be  no  impropriety  in  his 
talking  to  us  in  the  presence  of  you,  who  are  his  guardian  and 
cousin. 

Very  well,  he  said  ;  then  I  will  call  him ;  and  turning  to  the 
attendant,  he  said,  Call  Charmides,  and  tell  him  that  I  want  him 
to  come  and  see  a  physician  about  the  illness  of  which  he  spoke 
to  me  the  day  before  yesterday.  Then  again  addressing  me,  he 
added :  He  has  been  complaining  lately  of  having  a  headache 
when  he  rises  in  the  morning:  now  why  should  you  not  make 
believe  to  him  that  you  know  a  cure  for  the  headache  ? 

There  will  be  no  difficulty  about  that,  I  said,  if  he  comes. 
He  will  be  sure  to  come,  he  replied. 
He  came  as  he  was  bidden,  and  sat  down  between  Critias 

and  me.  Great  amusement  was  occasioned  by  every  one  push- 
ing with  might  and  main  at  his  neighbor  in  order  to  make  a 

place  for  him  next  to  them,  until  at  the  two  ends  of  the  row 
one  had  to  get  up  and  the  other  was  rolled  over  sideways. 
^ow  I,  my  friend,  was  beginning  to  feel  awkward ;  my  former 
bold  belief  in  my  powers  of  conversing  with  him  had  vanished. 
And  when  Critias  told  him  that  I  was  the  person  who  had  the 
cure,  he  looked  at  me  in  such  an  indescribable  manner,  and  was 

about  to  ask  a  question  ;  and  then  all  the  people  in  the  palaestra 
crowded  about  us,  and,  O  rare  !  I  caught  a  sight  of  the  inwards 
of  his  garment,  and  took  the  flame.  Then  I  could  no  longer 
contain  myself.  I  thought  how  well  Cydias  understood  the 
nature  of  love,  when,  in  speaking  of  a  fair  youth,  he  warns 

some  one  "  not  to  bring  the  fawn  in  sight  of  the  lion  lest  he  de» 

Tour  him,"  for  I  felt  that  I  had  been   overcome  by  a  sort  of 
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wild  beast  appetite.  But  I  controlled  myself,  and  when  he  asked 
me  if  I  knew  the  cure  of  the  headache,  I  answered,  but  with  an effort,  that  I  did  know. 

And  what  is  it?  he  said. 

I  replied  that  it  was  a  kind  of  leaf,  which  required  to  *>e 
accompanied  by  a  charm,  and  if  a  person  would  repeat  the 
charm  at  the  same  time  that  he  used  the  cure,  he  would  be 
made  whole ;  but  that  without  the  charm  the  leaf  would  be  of uo  avail. 

156        Then  1  wil1  write  out  the  charm  fr°m  your  dictation, he  said. 

With  my  good-will  ?  I  said,  or  without  my  good-will  ? 
With  your  good-will,  Socrates,  he  said,  laughing. 
Very  good,  I  said ;  and  are  you  quite  sure  that  you  know 

my  name  ? 

I  ought  to  know  you,  he  replied,  for  there  is  a  great  deal 
said  about  you  among  my  companions  ;  and  I  remember  when 
I  was  a  child  seeing  you  in  company  with  my  cousin  Critias. 

That  is  very  good  of  you,  I  said  ;  and  will  make  me  more  at 
home  with  you  in  explaining  the  nature  of  the  charm  ;  I  was 
thinking  that  I  might  have  a  difficulty  about  this.  For  the 
charm  will  do  more,  Charmides,  than  only  cure  the  headache. 
I  dare  say  that  you  may  have  heard  eminent  physicians  say  to 
a  patient  who  comes  to  them  with  bad  eyes,  that  they  cannot 
cure  his  eyes  by  themselves,  but  that  if  his  eyes  are  to  be 
cured,  his  head  must  be  treated ;  and  then  again  they  say  that 
to  think  of  curing  the  head  alone,  and  not  the  rest  of  the  body 
also,  is  the  height  of  folly.  And  arguing  in  this  way  they 
apply  their  methods  to  the  whole  body,  and  try  to  treat  and 
heal  the  whole  and  the  part  together.  Did  you  ever  observe that  this  is  what  they  say  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 

And  they  are  right,  and  you  would  agree  with  them  ? 
Yes,  he  said,  certainly  I  should. 

His  approving  answers  reassured  me,  and  I  began  by  degrees 
k>  regain  confidence,  and  the  vital  heat  returned.  Such,  Char- 

mides, I  said,  is  the  nature  of  the  charm.  Now  I  learnt  it 
when  serving  with  the  army,  of  one  of  the  physicians  of  the 
Thracian  king,  Zamolxis.  He  was  one  of  those  who  are  said 
to  give  immortality.  This  Thracian  told  me  that  the  Greek 
physicians  are  quite  right  in  these  notions  of  theirs,  which  I 
was  mentioning,  as  far  as  they  go;  but  Zamolxis,  he  added, 
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our  king,  who  is  also  a  god,  says  further,  "that  as  you  ought 
not  to  attempt  to  cure  the  eyes  without  the  head,  or  the  head 
without  the  eyes,  so  neither  ought  you  to  attempt  to  cure  the 

body  without  the  soul;  and  this,"  he  said,  "is  the  reason  why 
t.  e  cure  of  many  diseases  is  unknown  to  the  physicians  of 
Hellas,  because  they  are  ignorant  of  the  whole,  which  ought  to 
be  studied  also  ;  for  the  part  can  never  be  well  unless  the 

whole  is  well."  For  all  good  and  evil,  whether  in  the  body 
or  in  human  nature,  originates,  as  he  declared,  in  the  soul,  and 

overflows  from  thence,  as  from  the  head  into  the  eyes.  1  -- 
And  therefore  if  the  head  and  the  body  are  to  be  well,  you 
must  begin  by  curing  the  soul ;  that  is  the  first  thing.  And 

the  cure,  my  dear  youth,  has  to  be  effected  by  the  use  of  cer- 
tain charms,  and  these  charms  are  fair  words;  and  by  them 

temperance  is  implanted  in  the  soul,  and  where  temperance  is, 

there  health  is  speedily  imparted,  not  only  to  the  head,  but  to 
the  whole  body.  And  he  who  taught  me  the  cure  and  the 

charm  added  a  special  direction  :  M  Let  no  one,"  he  said,  "  per- 
suade you  to  cure  the  head,  until  he  has  first  given  you  his 

soul  to  be  cured  by  the  charm.  For  this,"  he  said,  "is  the 
great  error  of  our  day  in  the  treatment  of  the  human  body, 

that  physicians  separate  the  soul  from  the  body."  And  he 
added  with  emphasis,  at  the  same  time  making  me  swear  to  his 

words,  "  Let  no  one,  however  rich,  or  noble,  or  fair,  persuade 

you  to  give  him  the  cure,  without  the  charm."  Now  I  have 
sworn,  and  I  must  keep  my  oath,  and  therefore  if  you  will 
allow  me  to  apply  the  Thracian  charm  first  to  your  soul,  as 
the  stranger  directed,  I  will  afterwards  proceed  to  apply  the 
cure  to  your  head.  But  if  not,  I  do  not  know  what  I  am  to 
do  with  you,  my  dear  Charmides. 

Critias,  when  he  heard  this,  said :  The  headache  will  be  an 

unexpected  benefit  to  my  young  relation,  if  the  pain  in  his 
head  compels  him  to  improve  his  mind:  and  I  can  tell  you, 
Socrates,  that  Charmides  is  not  only  preeminent  in  beauty 
among  his  equals,  but  also  in  that  quality  which  is  given  by 
the  charm ;  and  this,  as  you  say,  is  temperance,  is  it  not  ? 

Yes,  I  said. 

Then  let  me  tell  you  that  he  is  the  most  temperate  of 
human  beings,  and  for  his  age  inferior  to  none  in  any  quality. 

Yes,  I  said,  Charmides ;  and  indeed  I  think  that  you  ought 
to  excel  others  in  all  good  qualities ;  for  if  I  am  not  mistaken 

there  is  no  one  present  who  could  easily  point  out  two  Athe* 
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nian  houses,  the  alliance  of  which  was  likely  to  produce  a  better 
or  nobler  son  than  the  two  from  which  you  are  sprung.  There 

is  your  father's  house,  which  is  descended  from  Critias  the  son 
of  Dropidas,  whose  family  has  been  commemorated  in  the  pane- 

gyrical verses  of  Anacreon,  Solon,  and  many  other  poets,  as 
famous  for  beauty  and  virtue  and  all  other  high  fortune :  and 

i  no  your  mother's  house  is  equally  distinguished ;  for  your 
maternal  uncle,  Pyrilampes,  never  met  with  his  equal  ia 

Persia  at  the  court  of  the  great  king,  or  on  the  whole  conti- 
nent in  all  the  places  to  which  he  went  as  ambassador,  for 

stature  and  beauty ;  that  whole  family  is  not  a  whit  inferior  to 
the  other.  Having  such  ancestors  you  ought  to  be  first  in  all 

things,  and  as  far  as  I  can  see,  sweet  son  of  Glaucon,  your  out- 
ward form  is  no  dishonor  to  them.  And  if  you  have  temper- 
ance as  well  as  beauty,  as  Critias  declares,  then  blessed  art 

thou,  dear  Charmides,  in  being  the  son  of  thy  mother.  And 
this  is  the  question  :  if  this  gift  of  temperance  is  already  yours, 
as  Critias  declares,  and  you  are  temperate  enough,  in  that  case 
you  have  no  need  of  any  charms,  whether  of  Zamolxis,  or  of 
Abaris  the  Hyperborean,  and  I  may  as  well  give  you  the  cure 
of  the  head  at  once  ;  but  if  you  are  wanting  in  these  qualities, 
I  must  use  the  charm  before  I  give  you  the  medicine.  Please, 
therefore,  to  inform  me  whether  you  admit  the  truth  of  what 
Critias  has  been  saving  about  your  gift  of  temperance,  or  are 

you  wanting  in  this  particular  ? 
Charmides  blushed,  and  the  blush  heightened  his  beauty,  for 

modesty  is  becoming  in  youth  ;  he  then  said  very  ingenuously, 
that  he  really  could  not  say  at  once,  either  yes,  or  no,  in  an- 

swer to  the  question  which  I  had  asked:  For,  said  he,  if  I 
affirm  that  I  am  not  temperate,  that  would  be  a  strange  thing 
to  say  of  myself,  and  also  I  should  have  to  give  the  lie  to 
Critias,  and  many  others,  who  think  that  I  am  temperate,  as 
he  tells  you :  but,  on  the  other  hand,  if  I  say  that  I  am,  I 
shall  have  to  praise  myself,  which  would  be  ill  manners ;  and 
therefore  I  have  no  answer  to  make  to  you. 

I  said  to  him:  That  is  a  natural  reply,  Charmides,  and  I 
think  that  you  and  I  may  as  well  inquire  together  whether  you 
have  this  quality  about  which  I  am  asking  or  not ;  and  then 
you  will  not  be  compelled  to  say  what  you  do  not  like  ;  neither 
shall  I  be  a  rash  practitioner  of  medicine :  therefore,  if  you 
please,  I  will  join  with  you  in  the  inquiry,  but  I  will  not  press 
jroo  if  you  would  rather  not. 
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There  is  nothing  which  I  should  like  better,  he  said;  and 
as  far  as  I  am  concerned  you  may  proceed  in  the  way  which 
you  think  best. 

I  think,  I  said,  that  I  had  better  begin  by  asking  you,  What 
is  Temperance  ?  for  you  must  have  an  opinion  about  this  :  if 
Temperance  abides  in  you,  she  must  give  some  intimation    -  -^ 
of  her  nature  and  qualities,  which  may  enable  you  to  form 
iome  notion  of  her.     Is  not  that  true  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  that  I  think  is  true. 

And  as  you  speak  Greek,  I  said,  you  can  surely  describe 
what  this  appears  to  be,  which  you  have  within  you. 

Certainly,  he  said. 
In  order,  then,  that  I  may  form  a  conjecture  whether  you 

have  temperance  abiding  in  you  or  not,  tell  me,  I  said,  what,  in 
your  opinion,  is  Temperance  ? 

At  first  he  hesitated,  and  was  very  unwilling  to  answer  : 
then  he  said  that  he  thought  temperance  was  doing  things 
orderly  and  quietly,  such  things  for  example  as  walking  in  the 
streets,  and  talking,  or  anything  else  of  that  nature.  In  a 
word,  he  said,  I  should  answer  that,  in  my  opinion,  temperance 
is  quietness. 

Are  you  right,  Charmides  ?  I  said.  No  doubt  the  opinion 
is  held  that  the  quiet  are  the  temperate ;  but  let  us  see  whether 
they  are  right  who  say  this ;  and  first  tell  me  whether  you 
would  not  acknowledge  temperance  to  be  of  the  class  of  the 
honorable  and  good  ? 

Yes. 

But  which  is  best  when  you  are  at  the  writing-master's,  to 
write  the  same  letters  quickly  or  quietly  ? 

Quickly. 
And  to  read  quickly  or  slowly  ? 
Quickly  again. 

And  in  playing  the  lyre,  or  wrestling,  quickness  or  clever- 
ness are  far  better  than  quietness  and  slowness  ? 

Yes. 

And  the  same  holds  in  boxing  and  the  pancratium  ? 
Certainly. 

And  in  leaping  and  running,  and  bodily  exercises  generally, 
quickness  and  agility  are  good ;  slowness,  and  inactivity,  and 
quietness,  are  bad  ? 

That  is  evident. 

Then,  I  said,  in  all  bodily  actions,  not  quietness,  but  the 
greatest  agility  and  quickness,  is  noblest  and  best  ? 
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Yes,  certainly. 
And  is  temperance  a  good  ? 
Yes. 

Then,  in  reference  to  the  body,  not  quietness,  but  quickness, 
will  bt  the  higher  degree  of  temperance,  if  temperance  is  a 

good  ? True,  he  said. 

And  which,  I  said,  is  better  —  facility  in  learning,  or  diffi- 
culty in  learning  ? 

Facility. 

Yes,  I  said  ;  and  facility  in  learning  is  learning  quickly,  and 
difficulty  in  learning  is  learning  quietly  and  slowly  ? 

True. 

And  is  it  not  better  to  teach  one  another  quickly  and  ener- 
getically, rather  than  quietly  and  slowly  ? 

Yes. 

And  to  call  to  mind,  and  to  remember,  quickly  and  readily  — 
that  is  also  better  than  to  remember  quietly  and  slowly  ? 

Yes. 

-  fi0       And  is  not  shrewdness  a  quickness  or  cleverness  of  the 
soul,  and  not  a  quietness  ? 

True. 

And  is  it  not  best  to  understand  what  is  said,  whether  at  the 

writing-master's  or  the  music-master's,  or  anywhere  else,  not 
as  quietly  as  possible,  but  as  quickly  as  possible  ? 

Yes. 

And  when  the  soul  inquires,  and  in  deliberations,  not  the 
quietest,  as  I  imagine,  and  he  who  with  difficulty  deliberates 
and  discovers,  is  thought  worthy  of  praise,  but  he  who  does  this 
most  easily  and  quickly  ? 

That  is  true,  he  said. 

And  in  all  that  concerns  either  body  or  soul,  swiftness  and 
activity  are  clearly  better  than  slowness  and  quietness  ? 

That,  he  said,  is  the  inference. 

Then  temperance  is  not  quietness,  nor  is  the  temperate  life 

quiet,  upon  this  view  ;  for  the  life  which  is  temperate  is  sup- 
posed to  be  the  good.  And  of  two  things,  one  is  true,  —  either 

never,  or  very  seldom,  do  the  quiet  actions  in  life  appear  to  be 
letter  than  the  quick  and  energetic  ones  ;  or,  granting  ever  so 
much  that  of  the  nobler  sort  of  actions,  there  are  as  many  quiet, 
**  quick  and  vehement  ones :  still,  even  if  we  admit  this,  tem- 
peranoe  will  not  be  acting  quietly  any  more  than  acting  quickly 
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find  vehemently,  either  in  walking,  talking,  or  anything  else  ;  nor 
will  the  quiet  life  be  more  temperate  than  the  unquiet,  seeing 

that  temperance  is  reckoned  by  us  in  the  class  of  good  and  hon- 
orable, and  the  quick  have  been  shown  to  be  as  good  as  the 

quiet. 
I  think,  he  said,  Socrates,  that  you  are  right  in  saying  that. 
Then  once  more,  Charmides,  I  said,  fix  your  attention,  and 

look  within  ;  consider  the  effect  which  temperance  has  upon 
yourself,  and  the  nature  of  that  which  has  the  effect.  Think 

over  that,  and,  like  a  brave  youth,  tell  me  —  What  is  temper 
%nce. 

After  a  moment's  pause,  in  which  he  made  a  real  manly  ef- 
fort to  think,  he  said :  My  opinion  is,  Socrates,  that  temper- 
ance makes  a  man  ashamed  or  modest,  and  that  temperance  is 

Ihe  same  as  modesty. 
Very  good,  I  said  ;  and  did  you  not  admit,  just  now,  that 

temperance  is  honorable  ? 
Yes,  certainly,  he  said. 
And  the  temperate  are  also  good  ? 
Yes. 

And  can  that  be  good  which  does  not  make  men  good  ? 
Certainly  not. 
And  you  would  infer  that  temperance  is  not  only  honorable, 

but  also  good  ? 

That  is  my  opinion.  ..Rl 
Well,  I  said  ;  and  surely  you  would  agree  with  Homer 

when  he  says, 
"  Modesty  is  not  good  for  a  needy  man?  " 

Yes,  he  said  ;  I  agree  to  that. 
Then  I  suppose  that  modesty  is  and  is  not  good  ? 
That  is  plain. 
But  temperance,  whose  presence  makes  men  only  good,  and 

not  bad,  is  always  good  ? 
That  appears  to  me  to  be  as  you  say. 
Then  the  inference  is,  that  temperance  cannot  be  modesty  — 

Vf  temperance  is  a  good,  and  if  modesty  is  as  much  an  evil  as 

a  good  ? 
All  that,  Socrates,  appears  to  me  to  be  true ;  but  I  should 

like  to  know  what  you  think  about  another  definition  of  tem- 
perauoe,  which  I  just  now  remember  to  have  heard  from  some 

one,  wbo  said,  "  That  temperance  is  doing  our  own  business.* 
Was  he  rigH  who  affirmed  that? 
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You  young  monster !  I  said ;  this  is  what  Critias,  or 
philosopher  has  told  you. 

Some  one  else,  then,  said  Critias ;  for  certainly  I  have  not. 
But  what  matter,  said  Charmides,  from  whom  I  heard  this  ? 
No  matter  at  all,  I  replied ;  for  the  point  is  not  who  said 

the  words,  but  whether  they  are  true  or  not. 
There  you  are  in  the  right,  Socrates,  he  replied. 
To  be  sure,  I  said ;  yet  I  doubt  whether  we  shall  ever  be 

able  to  discover  their  truth  or  falsehood ;  for  they  are  a  riddle. 
What  makes  you  think  that?  he  said. 
Because,  I  said,  he  who  uttered  them  seems  to  me  to  have 

meant  one  thing,  and  said  another.  Is  the  scribe,  for  example, 
to  be  regarded  as  doing  nothing  when  he  reads  or  writes  ? 

I  should  rather  think  that  he  was  doing  something. 
And  does  the  scribe  write  or  read,  or  teach  you  boys  to 

write  or  read,  your  own  names  only,  or  did  you  write  your 

enemies'  names  as  well  as  your  own  and  your  friends'  ? 
As  much  one  as  the  other. 

And  was  there  anything  meddling  or  intemperate  in  this  ? 
Certainly  not. 
And  yet,  if  reading  and  writing  are  the  same  as  doing,  you 

were  doing  what  was  not  your  own  business  ? 
But  they  are  the  same  as  doing. 
And  the  healing  art,  my  friend,  and  building,  and  weaving, 

and  doing  anything  whatever  which  is  done  by  art,  all  come 
under  the  head  of  doing  ? 

Certainly. 

And  do  you  think  that  a  state  would  be  well  ordered  by  a 
law  which  compelled  every  man  to  weave  and  wash  his  own 
coat,  and  make  his  own  shoes,  and  his    own  flask  and  strigil, 

fi9   and  other  implements,  on  this  principle  of  every  one  doing 
and  performing  his  own,  and  abstaining  from  what  is  not 

his  own  ? 

I  think  not,  he  said. 

But,  I  said,  a  temperate  state  will  be  a  well-ordered  state. 
Gf  course,  he  replied. 

Then  temperance,  I  said,  will  not  be  doing  one's  own  busi- 
ness ;  at  least  not  in  this  way,  or  not  doing  these  sort  of 

things  ? 
Clearly  not. 

Then,  as  I  was  just  now  saying,  he  who  declared  that  tem- 
perance is  a  man  doing  his  own  business  had  another  and  a 
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hidden  meaning  ;  for  I  don't  think  that  he  could  have  been 
iuch  a  fool  as  to  mean  this.  Was  he  a  fool  who  told  yon, 
Charmides  ? 

Nay,  he  replied,  I  certainly  thought  him  a  very  wise  man. 
Then  I  am  quite  certain  that  he  put  forth  this  as  a  riddle : 

he  meant  to  say  that  there  was  a  difficulty  in  a  man  knowing 
what  is  his  own  business. 

I  dare  say,  he  replied. 
And  what,  then,  is  the  meaning  of  a  man  doing  his  own 

business  ?     Can  you  tell  me  ? 

Indeed,  I  cannot,  he  said  ;  and  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  he  who 
said  this  had  no  notion  of  his  own  meaning.  And  in  saying 
this  he  laughed  slyly,  and  looked  at  Critias. 

Critias  had  long  been  showing  uneasiness,  for  he  felt  that  he 
had  a  reputation  to  maintain  with  Charmides  and  the  rest  of 
the  company.  He  had,  however,  hitherto  managed  to  restrain 
himself;  but  now  he  could  no  longer  forbear,  and  his  eagerness 
iatisfied  me  of  the  truth  of  my  suspicion,  that  Charmides  had 

heard  this  answer  about  temperance  from  Critias.  And  Char- 
mides, who  did  not  want  to  answer  himself,  but  to  make  Critias 

answer,  tried  to  stir  him  up.  He  went  on  pointing  out  that  he 
had  been  refuted,  and  at  this  Critias  got  angry,  and,  as  I 
thought,  was  rather  inclined  to  quarrel  with  him ;  just  as  a 

poet  might  quarrel  with  an  actor  who  spoiled  his  poems  in  re- 
peating them ;  so  he  looked  hard  at  him  and  said ,  — 

Do  you  imagine,  Charmides,  that  the  author  of  the  definition 
of  temperance  did  not  understand  the  meaning  of  his  own 

words,  because  you  don't  understand  them  ? 
Why,  at  his  age,  I  said,  most  excellent  Critias,  he  can  hardly 

be  expected  to  understand  ;  but  you,  who  are  older,  and  have 
studied,  may  well  be  assumed  to  know  the  meaning  of  them  ; 
and  therefore,  if  you  agree  with  him,  and  accept  his  definition 
of  temperance,  I  would  much  rather  argue  with  you  than  with 
him  about  the  truth  or  falsehood  of  the  definition. 

I  entirely  agree,  said  Critias,  and  accept  the  definition. 

Very  good,  I  said  ;  and  now  let  me  repeat  my  question  — 
Do  you  admit,  as  I  was  just  now  saying,  that  all  craftsmen 
make  or  do  something  ? 

I  do. 

And  do  they  make  or  do  their  own  business  only,  or  -^ 
that  of  others  also  ? 

They  make  that  of  others  also. 
vol.  i  a 
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And  are  they  temperate,  seeing  that  they  make  not  for  them. 
•elves  or  their  own  business  only  ? 

Why  not  ?  he  said. 
No  objection  on  my  part,  I  said,  but  there  may  be  a  difficulty 

on  his  who  proposes  as  a  definition  of  temperance,  "  doing  one's 
own  business,"  and  then  says  that  there  is  no  reason  why  those 
who  do  the  business  of  others  should  not  be  temperate. 

Nay,1  said  he  ;  did  I  ever  acknowledge  that  those  who  do 
the  business  of  others  are  temperate  ?  I  said,  those  who  make, 
not  those  who  do. 

What !  I  asked  ;  do  you  mean  to  say  that  doing  and  making 
sire  not  the  same  ? 

No  more,  he  replied,  than  making  or  working  are  the  same : 

that  I  have  learned  from  Hesiod,  who  says  that  "  work  is  no 

disgrace."  Now  do  you  imagine  that  if  he  had  meant  by  work- 
ing such  things  as  you  were  describing,  he  would  have  said 

that  there  was  no  disgrace  in  them  ?  in  making  shoes,  for  ex- 
ample, or  in  selling  pickles,  or  sitting  for  hire  in  a  house  of  ill 

fame.  That,  Socrates,  is  not  to  be  supposed :  but,  as  I  im- 
agine, he  distinguished  making  from  action  and  work  ;  and, 

while  admitting  that  the  making  anything  might  sometimes 
become  a  disgrace,  when  the  employment  was  not  honorable, 
thought  that  work  was  never  any  disgrace  at  all.  For  things 
nobly  and  usefully  made  he  called  works ;  and  such  makings 
he  called  workings,  and  doings ;  and  he  must  be  supposed  to 

have  called  such  things  only  man's  proper  business,  and  what  is 
hurtful,  not  his  business :  and  in  that  sense  Hesiod,  and  any 
other  wise  man,  may  be  reasonably  supposed  to  call  him  wise 
who  does  his  own  work. 

0  Critias,  I  said,  no  sooner  had  you  opened  your  mouth, 
than  I  pretty  well  knew  that  you  would  call  that  which  is 
proper  to  a  man,  and  that  which  is  his  own,  good ;  and  that  the 
making  (ttoitJctcis)  of  the  good  you  would  call  doings  (7rpa£as) 
for  I  have  heard  Prodicus  drawing  endless  distinctions  about 
names.  Now  I  have  no  objection  to  your  giving  names  any 

sense  that  you  please,  if  you  will  only  tell  me  what  you  mean 
by  them.  Please  then  to  begin  again,  and  be  a  little  plainer. 
Do  you  not  mean  that  this  doing  or  making,  or  whatever  is  the 
word  which  you  would  use,  of  good  actions,  is  temperance  ? 

1  do,  he  said. 

1  The  English  reader  has  to  observe  that  the  word  «  make  "  roitiv),  in  Gntk, 
has  abo  the  sense  of  "  do  "  (xpdrrur)' 
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Then  not  he  who  does  evil,  but  he  who  does  good,  is  tem- 

perate? 
Yes,  he  said ;  and  you  would  agree  to  that. 

Never  mind  whether  I  agree  or  not ;  as  yet  n  5  are  only  con- 
cerned with  your  meaning. 

Well,  he  answered  ;  I  mean  to  say,  that  he  who  does  evil, 
and  not  good,  is  not  temperate ;  and  that  he  is  temperate  who 
does  good,  and  not  evil ;  for  temperance  I  define  in  plain  words 
to  be  the  doing  of  good  actions. 

And  you  may  be  very  likely  right  in  that,  I  said  ;  but    -  fi . 
I  am  curious  to  know  whether  you  imagine  that  temperate 
men  are  ignorant  of  their  own  temperance  ? 

I  do  not  imagine  that,  he  said. 
And  yet  were  you  not  saying,  not  so  very  long  ago,  that 

craftsmen  might  be  temperate  in  doing  another's  work,  as  well 
as  their  own  ? 

Yes,  I  was,  he  replied  ;  but  why  do  you  refer  to  that  ? 
I  have  no  particular  reason,  but  I  wish  you  would  tell  me 

whether  a  physician  who  cures  a  patient  may  do  good  to  him- 
gelf  and  good  to  another  also  ? 

I  think  that  he  may. 
And  he  who  does  this  does  his  duty.  And  does  not  he  who 

does  his  duty  act  temperately  or  wisely  ? 
Yes,  he  acts  wisely. 
But  must  the  physician  necessarily  know  when  his  treatment 

is  likely  to  prove  beneficial,  and  when  not  ?  or  must  the  crafts- 
man necessarily  know  when  he  is  likely  to  be  benefited,  and 

when  not  to  be  benefited,  by  the  work  which  he  is  doing? 
I  suppose  not. 
Then,  I  said,  he  may  sometimes  do  good  or  harm,  and  not 

know  what  he  is  himself  doing,  and  yet,  in  doing  good,  as  you 
say,  he  has  done  temperately  or  wisely.  Was  not  that  your 
statement  ? 

Yes. 

Then,  as  would  seem,  in  doing  good,  he  may  act  wisely  or 
temperately,  and  be  wise  or  temperate,  but  not  know  his  own 
wisdom  or  temperance  ? 

But  that,  Socrates,  he  said,  is  impossible  ;  and  therefore  if 
that  is,  as  you  imply,  the  necessary  consequence  of  any  of  my 
Kevious  admissions.  I  would  rather  withdraw  them,  and  not  be 
ashamed  to  confess  that  I  was  mistaken,  than  admit  that  a  mac 

can  be  temperate  or  wise,  who  does  not  know  himself.     For 
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self-knowledge  would  certainly  be  maintained  by  me  to  be  tin 
very  essence  of  knowledge,  and  in  this  I  agree  with  him  who 

dedicated  the  inscription,  "  Know  thyself !  "  at  Delphi.  That 
word,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  is  put  there  as  a  sort  of  salutation 
which  the  god  addresses  to  those  who  enter  the  temple;  as 

much  as  to  say  that  the  ordinary  salutation  of  "  Hail !  is  not 

right,  and  that  the  exhortation  "  Be  temperate  !  "  would  be  a  far 
better  way  of  saluting  one  another.  The  notion  of  him  who 
dedicated  the  inscription  was,  as  I  believe,  that  the  god  speaks 
to  those  who  enter  his  temple  not  as  men  speak  ;  but,  when  a 

worshipper  enters,  the  first  word  which  he  hears  is  "  Be  tem- 

perate ! "  This,  however,  like  a  prophet  he  expresses  in  a  sort 
of  riddle,  for  "  Know  thyself !  "  and  "  Be  temperate  !  "  are  the 
same,  as  I  maintain,  and  as  the  writing  implies  [crtoc^poVa,  yvwOt, 

o-ecurrov],  and  yet  they  may  be  easily  misunderstood  ;  and  suc- 
-  „-  ceeding  sages  who  added  "  Never  too  much,"  or,  "  Give  a 

pledge,  and  evil  is  nig^.  at  hand,"  would  appear  to  have 
misunderstood  them  ;  for  the  /  imagined  that  "  Know  thyself !  " 
was  a  piece  of  advice  which  the  god  gave,  and  not  his  saluta- 

tion of  the  worshippers  at  their  first  coming  in  ;  and  they  wrote 
their  inscription  under  the  idea  that  they  would  give  equally 
useful  pieces  of  advice.  Shall  I  tell  you,  Socrates,  why  I  say 
all  this  ?  My  object  is  to  leave  the  previous  discussion  (in 
which  I  know  not  whether  you  or  I  are  more  right,  but,  at  any 
rate,  no  clear  result  was  attained),  and  to  raise  a  new  one  in 
which  I  will  attempt  to  prove,  if  you  deny,  that  temperance  is 
self-knowledge. 

Yes,  I  said,  Critias ;  but  you  come  to  me  as  though  I  pro- 
fessed to  know  about  the  questions  which  I  ask,  and  as  though 

I  could,  if  only  I  would,  agree  with  you.1  Whereas  the  fact 

*s  that  I  am,  as  you  are,  an  inquirer  into  the  truth  of  your 
proposition  ;  and  when  I  have  inquired,  I  will  say  whether  I 
agree  with  you  or  not.  Please  then  to  allow  me  time  to  re- 
flect. 

Reflect,  he  said. 
I  am  reflecting,  I  replied,  and  discover  that  temperance,  Of 

wisdom,  if  implying  a  knowledge  of  anything,  must  be  a  science 
and  a  science  of  something. 

Yes,  he  said ;  the  science  of  itself. 
And  is  not  medicine,  I  said,  the  science  of  health  ? 
Tme. 

1  Beading,  according  to  Heusde's  conjecture,  dfioXoyqvoyrdf  ow. 
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And  suppose,  I  said,  that  I  were  asked  by  you  what  is  the 
use  or  effect  of  medicine,  which  is  this  science  of  health,  I  should 

answer  that  medicine  is  of  very  great  use  in  producing  health, 
which,  as  you  will  admit,  is  an  excellent  effect. 

Granted. 

And  if  you  were  to  ask  me,  what  is  the  result  or  effect  of 
architecture,  which  is  the  science  of  building,  I  should  say, 
houses,  and  so  of  other  arts,  which  all  have  their  different  re- 

sults. Now  I  want  you,  Critias,  to  answer  a  similar  question 
about  temperance,  or  wisdom,  to  which  you  ought  to  know  the 
answer,  if,  as  you  say,  wisdom  or  temperance  is  the  science  of 
itself.  Admitting  this,  I  ask,  what  good  work,  worthy  of  the 
name,  does  wisdom  effect  ?     Answer  me  that. 

That  is  not  the  true  way  of  pursuing  the  inquiry,  Socrate* 
he  said ;  for  wisdom  is  not  like  the  other  sciences,  any  more 
than  they  are  like  one  another  :  but  you  proceed  as  if  they  were 

alike.  For  tell  me,  he  said,  what  result  is  there  of  computa- 
tion or  geometry,  in  the  same  sense  as  a  house  is  the  result  of 

building,  or  a  garment  of  weaving,  or  any  other  work  of  any 
other  art?  Can  you  show  me  any  such  result  of  them?  n/?» 
You  cannot. 

That  is  true,  I  said ;  but  still  each  of  these  sciences  has  a 

subject  which  is  different  from  the  science.  I  can  show  you 

that  the  art  of  computation  has  to  do  with  odd  and  even  num- 
bers in  their  numerical  relations  to  themselves  and  to  each 

other.     Is  not  that  true  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 
And  the  odd  and  even  numbers  are  not  the  same  with  the 

art  of  computation  ? 
They  are  not. 
The  art  of  weighing,  again,  has  to  do  with  lighter  and 

heavier :  but  the  art  of  weighing  is  one  thing,  and  the  heavy 
and  the  light  another.     Do  you  admit  that  ? 

Yes. 

Now,  I  want  to  know,  what  is  that  which  is  not  wisdom,  aud 
of  which  wisdom  is  the  science  ? 

That  is  precisely  the  old  error,  Socrates,  he  said.  You  come 
asking  in  what  wisdom  differs  from  the  other  sciences  ;  and  then 
you  carry  on  the  inquiry,  as  if  they  were  alike :  but  that  is  not 
the  case,  for  all  the  other  sciences  are  of  something  else,  and 
not  of  themselves  ;  but  that  alone  is  a  science  of  other  sciences, 

and  of  itself.     And  of  this,  as  I  believe,  you  are  very  well 
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aware ;  and  that  you  are  only  doing  what  you  denied  that  yoo 
were  doing  just  now,  leaving  the  argument  and  trying  to  refute 
me. 

And  what  if  I  am  refuting  you  ?  How  can  you  think  that  I 
have  any  o^er  motive  in  this  but  what  I  should  have  in  exam- 

ining into  myself?  which  motive  would  be  just  a  fear  of  my 
unconsciously  fancying  that  I  knew  something  of  which  I  was 
ignorant.  And  at  this  moment  I  pursue  the  inquiry  chiefly  for 
my  own  sake,  and  perhaps  in  some  degree  also  for  the  sake  of 
my  other  friends.  For  is  not  the  discovery  of  things  as  they 
truly  are  a  common  good  to  all  mankind  ? 

Yes,  certainly,  Socrates,  he  said. 
Then,  I  said,  be  of  good  cheer,  sweet  sir,  and  give  your 

opinion  in  answer  to  the  question  which  I  asked,  without  mind- 
ing whether  Critias  or  Socrates  is  the  person  refuted ;  attend 

only  to  the  argument,  and  see  what  will  come  of  the  refutation. 
I  think  that  you  are  right,  he  replied ;  and  I  will  do  as  you 

say- 
Tell  me,  then,  I  said,  what  you  mean  to  affirm  about  wisdom. 
I  mean,  he  said,  that  wisdom  is  the  only  science  which  is  the 

science  of  itself  and  of  the  other  sciences  as  well. 

But  the  science  of  science,  I  said,  will  also  be  the  science  of 
the  absence  of  science. 

Very  true,  he  said. 

lfi_  Then  the  wise  or  temperate  man,  and  he  only,  will 
know  himself,  and  be  able  to  examine  what  he  knows  or 

does  not  know,  and  see  what  others  know,  and  think  that  they 
know  and  do  really  know ;  and  what  they  do  not  know,  and 
fancy  that  they  know,  when  they  do  not.  No  other  person  will 
be  able  to  do  this.  And  this  is  the  state  and  virtue  of  wisdom, 

or  temperance,  and  self-knowledge,  which  is  just  knowing  what 
a  man  knows,  and  what  he  does  not  know.  That  is  your 
view? 

Yes  he  said. 

Now  then,  I  said,  making  an  offering  of  the  third  or  last 
argument  to  Zeus  the  Saviour,  let  us  once  more  begin,  and  ask, 
in  the  first  place,  whether  this  knowledge  that  you  know  and 
do  not  know  what  you  know  and  do  not  know  is  possible ;  and 

in  the  second  place,  whether,  even  if  quite  possible,  such  knowl- 
edge is  of  any  use. 

That  is  what  we  must  consider,  he  said. 

And  here,  Critias,  I  said,  I  hope  that  you  will  find  a  way  oat 
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of  a  difficulty  into  which  I  have  got  myself.  Shall  I  tell  yon 
the  difficulty  ? 

By  all  means,  he  replied. 
Does  not  what  you  have  been  saying,  if  true,  amount  to  this : 

that  there  must  be  a  scieuce  which  is  wholly  a  science  of  itself^ 
and  also  of  other  sciences,  and  that  the  same  is  also  the  science 
of  the  absence  of  science  ? 

True. 

But  consider  how  monstrous  this  is,  my  friend :  in  any  par* 
allel  case,  the  impossibility  will  be  transparent  to  you. 

How  is  that  ?  and  in  what  cases  do  you  mean  ? 
In  such  cases  as  this :  Suppose  that  there  is  a  kind  of  vision 

which  is  not  like  ordinary  vision,  but  a  vision  of  itself  and  of 
other  sorts  of  vision,  and  of  the  defect  of  them,  which  in  seeing 
sees  no  color,  but  only  itself  and  other  sorts  of  vision.  Do  you 
think  that  there  is  such  a  kind  of  vision  ? 

Certainly  not. 
Or  is  there  a  kind  of  hearing  which  hears  no  sound  at  all, 

but  only  itself  and  other  sorts  of  hearing,  or  the  defects  of 
them  ? 

There  is  not. 

Or  take  all  the  senses:  can  you  imagine  that  there  is  any 
eense  of  itself  aud  of  other  senses,  but  which  is  incapable  of 
perceiving  the  objects  of  the  senses? 

I  think  not. 

Could  there  be  any  desire  which  is  not  the  desire  of  any 
pleasure,  but  of  itself,  and  of  all  other  desires  ? 

Certainly  not. 

Or  can  you  imagine  a  wish  which  wishes  for  no  good,  but 
only  for  itself  and  ail  other  wishes? 

I  should  answer,  No. 

Or  would  you  say  that  there  is  a  love  which  is  not  the  lore 
of  beauty,  but  of  itself  and  of  other  loves  ? 

I  should  not. 

Or  did  you  evei  know  of  a  fear  which  fears  itself  or  1  ̂ 
c.her  fears,  but  has  no  object  of  fear  ? 

I  never  did,  he  said. 

Or  of  an  c^nion  which  is  an  opinion  of  itself  and  of  other 
opinions,  and  waion  ftao  s±o  opinion  on  the  subjects  of  opinion  in 
general  ? 

Certainly  t*oi. 

But  surely  we  are  assuming  a  science  of  this  kind,  which, 
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haying  no  subject-matter,  is  a  science  of  itself  and  of  the  other 
sciences  ;  for  that  is  what  is  affirmed.  Now  this  is  strange,  if 
true :  however,  we  must  not  as  yet  absolutely  deny  the  possi- 

bility of  such  a  science ;  let  us  rather  consider  the  matter. 
You  are  quite  right. 
Well  then,  this  science  of  which  we  are  speaking  is  a  science 

of  something,  and  is  of  a  nature  to  be  a  science  of  something  ? 
Yes. 

Just  as  that  which  is  greater  is  of  a  nature  to  be  greater  than 

something  ? l 
Yes. 

Which  is  less,  if  the  other  is  to  be  conceived  as  greater  ? 
To  be  sure. 

And  if  we  could  find  something  which  is  at  once  greater  than 
self,  and  greater  than  other  great  things,  but  not  greater  than 
those  things  in  comparison  of  which  the  others  are  greater, 
then  that  thing  would  have  the  property  of  being  greater  and 
also  less  than  itself? 

That,  Socrates,  he  said,  is  the  inevitable  inference. 
Or  if  there  be  a  double  which  is  double  of  other  doubles  and 

of  itself,  they  will  be  halves  ;  for  the  half  is  relative  to  the 
double  ? 

That  is  true. 

And  that  which  is  greater  than  itself  will  also  be  less,  and 
that  which  is  heavier  will  also  be  lighter,  and  that  which  is 
older  will  also  be  younger :  and  the  same  of  other  things ; 
that  which  has  a  nature  relative  to  self  will  retain  also  the  na- 

ture of  its  object.  I  mean  to  say,  for  example,  that  hearing  is, 
as  we  say,  of  sound  or  voice.     Is  that  true  ? 

Yes. 

Then  if  hearing  hears  itself,  it  must  hear  a  voice ;  for  there 
is  no  other  way  of  hearing. 

Certainly. 

And  sight  also,  my  excellent  friend,  if  it  sees  itself  must  see 
a  color,  for  sight  cannot  see  that  which  has  no  color. 

No. 

Then  do  you  see,  Critias,  that  in  several  of  the  examples 

1  Socrates  is  intending  to  show  that  science  differs  from  the  object  of  science,  aa 
any  other  relative  differs  from  the  object  of  relation.  A  relation  to  self  as  well  as  to 

other  things  involves  in  the  case  of  comparison  of  magnitudes  an  absolute  contra- 
diction; and  in  other  cases,  as  in  the  case  of  the  senses,  is  hardly  conceivable 

The  use  of  the  genitive  after  the  comparative  in  Greek,  /ieifdV  twos,  creates  an  un- 
avoidable obscurity  in  the  translation. 
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which  hate  been  recited  the  notion  of  a  relation  to  self  is  alto- 

gether inadmissible,  and  in  other  cases  hardly  credible,  —  inad- 
missible, for  example,  in  the  case  of  magnitudes,  numbers,  and 

the  like. 

Very  true. 

But  in  the  case  of  hearing,  and  the  power  of  self-motion,  and 
the  power  of  heat  to  burn,  this  relation  to  self  will  be  regarded 

as  incredible  by  some,  but  perhaps  not  by  others.  And  1  fi(. 
some  great  man,  my  friend,  is  wanted,  who  will  satisfac- 

torily determine  for  us,  whether  there  is  nothing  which  has  an 
inherent  property  of  relation  to  self,  or  some  things  only  and 
not  others ;  and  whether  in  this  latter  class,  if  there  be  such  a 

class,  that  science  which  is  called  wisdom  or  temperance  is  in- 
cluded. I  altogether  distrust  my  own  power  of  determining 

this :  I  am  not  certain  whether  there  is  such  a  science  of  science 

at  all ;  and  even  if  there  be,  I  should  not  acknowledge  this  to 
be  wisdom  or  temperance,  until  I  can  also  see  whether  such  a 
knowledge  would  or  would  not  do  us  any  good  ;  for  I  have  ai 

impression  that  temperance  is  a  benefit  and  a  good.  And  there- 
fore, 0  son  of  Callaeschrus,  as  you  maintain  that  temperance 

or  wisdom  is  a  science  of  science,  and  also  of  the  absence  of 

science,  I  will  request  you  to  show,  in  the  first  place,  as  I  was 

saying  before,  the  possibility,  and  in  the  second  place,  the  ad- 
vantage, of  such  a  science ;  and  then  perhaps  you  may  satisfy 

me  that  you  are  right  in  your  view  of  temperance. 
Critias  heard  me  say  this,  and  saw  that  I  was  in  a  difficulty ; 

and  as  one  person  when  another  yawns  in  his  presence  catches 
the  infection  of  yawning  from  him,  so  did  he  seem  to  be  driven 
into  a  difficulty  by  my  difficulty.  But  as  he  had  a  reputation 
to  maintain,  he  was  ashamed  to  admit  before  the  company  that 
:e  could  not  answer  my  challenge  or  decide  the  question  at 

issue ;  and  he  made  an  unintelligible  attempt  to  hide  his  per- 
plexity. In  order  that  the  argument  might  proceed,  I  said  to 

him,  Well  then,  Critias,  if  you  like,  let  us  assume  that  there 
may  be  this  science  of  science  ;  whether  the  assumption  is  right 
or  wrong  may  be  hereafter  investigated.  But  fully  admitting 
this,  will  you  tell  me  how  such  a  science  enables  us  to  distin- 

guish what  we  know  or  do  not  know,  which,  as  we  were  say- 
ing, is  self-knowledge  or  wisdom.  That  is  what  we  were  say- 

ing ? 
Yes,  Socrates,  he  said ;   and  that  I  think  is   certainly  true 

for  he  who  has  that  science  or  knowledge  which  knows  itself 
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will  become  like  that  knowledge  which  he  has,  in  the  same  way 
that  he  who  has  swiftness  will  be  swift,  and  he  who  has  beauty 
will  be  beautiful,  and  he  who  has  knowledge  will  know.  In  the 
same  way  he  who  has  that  knowledge  which  is  the  knowledge 
of  itself,  will  know  himself. 

I  do  not  doubt,  I  said,  that  a  man  will  know  himself,  when 

he  possesses  that  which  has  self-knowledge :  but  what  necessity 
is  there  that,  having  this,  he  should  know  what  he  knows  and 
what  he  does  not  know  ? 

-_~        Because,  Socrates,  they  are  the  same. 
Very  likely,  I  said  ;  but  I  remain  as  stupid  as  ever ; 

lor  still  I  fail  to  comprehend  how  this  knowing  what  you  know 
find  do  not  know  is  the  same  as  the  knowledge  of  self. 

What  do  you  mean?  he  said. 
This  is  what  I  mean,  I  replied:  I  will  admit  that  there  is  a 

science  of  science,  but  can  this  do  more  than  determine  that  of 

two  things  one  is  and  the  other  is  not  science  or  knowledge  ? 

No,  just  that. 
Then  is  knowledge  or  want  of  knowledge  of  health  the  same 

as  knowledge  or  want  of  knowledge  of  justice  ? 
Certainly  not 
The  one  is  medicine,  and  the  other  is  politics ;  but  that  of 

which  we  are  speaking  is  knowledge  pure  and  simple. 
Very  true. 
And  if  a  man  knows  only,  and  has  only  knowledge  of  knowl- 

edge, and  has  no  further  knowledge  of  health  and  justice,  the 
probability  is  that  he  will  only  know  that  he  knows  something, 
and  has  a  certain  knowledge,  whether  concerning  himself  or 
other  men. 

True. 

But  how  will  this  knowledge  or  science  teach  him  to  know 

what  he  knows  ?  Say  that  he  knows  health,  —  not  wisdom  or 
temperance,  but  the  art  of  medicine  has  taught  him  that,  — 
and  he  has  learned  harmony  from  the  art  of  music,  and  building 

from  the  art  of  building,  —  neither,  from  wisdom  or  temperance* 
and  the  same  of  other  things. 

That  is  evident. 

But  how  will  wisdom,  regarded  only  as  a  knowledge  of  knowl- 
edge or  science  of  science,  ever  teach  him  that  he  knows  health, 

or  that  he  knows  building? 
That  is  impossible. 
Then  he  who  is  ignorant  of  this  will  only  know  that  ht 

snows,  but  not  what  he  knows  ? 
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IVue. 

Then  wisdom  or  being  wise  appears  to  be  not  the  knowledge 

of  the  things  which  we  do  or  do  not  know,  but  only  the  knowl- 
edge that  we  know  and  do  not  know  ? 

That  is  the  inference. 

Then  he  who  has  this  knowledge  will  not  be  able  to  examine 
whether  a  pretender  knows  or  does  not  know  that  which  he 

says  that  he  knows  :  he  will  only  know  that  he  has  a  knowl- 
edge of  some  kind ;  but  wisdom  will  not  show  him  of  what  the 

knowledge  is  ? 
Plainly  not. 

Neither  will  he  be  able  to  distinguish  the  pretender  in  medi- 
cine from  the  true  physician,  nor  between  any  other  true  and 

false  professor  of  knowledge.  Let  us  consider  the  matter  in 

this  way :  If  the  wise  man  or  any  other  man  wants  to  distin- 
guish the  true  physician  from  the  false,  what  is  he  to  do  ?  He 

will  not  talk  to  him  about  medicine  ;  and  that,  as  we  were  say- 
ing, is  the  only  thing  which  the  physician  understands- 

True. 

And  he  certainly  knows  nothing  of  science,  for  this  has  been 
assumed  to  be  the  province  of  wisdom. 

True. 

But  then  again,  if  medicine  is  a  science,  neither  will  the  T_- 
physician  know  anything  of  medicine. 

Exactly. 

The  wise  man  will  indeed  know  that  the  physician  has  some 
kind  of  science  or  knowledge ;  but  when  he  wants  to  discover 

the  nature  of  this  he  will  ask,  What  is  the  subject-matter  ?  For 
each  science  is  distinguished,  not  as  science,  but  by  the  nature 
of  the  subject.     Is  not  that  true  ? 

Yes ;  that  is  quite  true. 
And  medicine  is  distinguished  from  other  sciences  as  having 

the  subject-matter  of  health  and  disease  ? 
Yes. 

And  he  who  would  inquire  into  the  nature  of  medicine  must 
pursue  the  inquiry  into  health  and  disease,  and  not  into  what  is 
extraneous  ? 

True. 

And  he  who  judges  rightly  will  judge  of  the  physician  as  a 
physician  in  what  relates  to  these  ? 

He  will. 

He  will  consider  whether  what  he  says  is  true,  and  whether 
what  he  does  is  right  in  relation  to  these  ? 
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He  will. 

But  can  any  one  appreciate  either  without  having  a  knowl- 
edge of  medicine  ? 

He  cannot. 

Nor  any  one  but  the  physician,  not  even  the  wise  man,  ai 
appears ;  for  that  would  require  him  to  be  a  physician  as  well 
as  a  wise  man  ? 

Very  true. 
Then,  assuredly,  wisdom  or  temperance,  if  only  a  science  of 

science,  and  of  the  absence  of  science  or  knowledge,  will  not  be 
able  to  distinguish  the  physician  who  knows  from  one  who  does 
not  know  but  pretends  or  thinks  that  he  knows,  or  any  other 
professor  of  anything  at  all ;  like  any  other  artist,  he  will  only 
know  his  fellow  in  art  or  wisdom,  and  no  one  else. 

That  is  evident,  he  said. 

But  then  what  profit,  Critias,  I  said,  is  there  any  longer  in 
wisdom  or  temperance  which  yet  remains,  if  this  is  wisdom  ? 
If,  indeed,  as  we  were  supposing  at  first,  the  wise  man  had  been 
able  to  distinguish  what  he  knew  and  did  not  know,  and  that 
he  knew  the  one  and  did  not  know  the  other,  and  to  recognize 
a  similar  faculty  of  discernment  in  others,  there  would  certainly 
have  been  a  great  advantage  in  being  wise ;  for  then  we  should 
never  have  made  a  mistake,  but  have  passed  through  life  the 
unerring  guides  of  ourselves  and  of  those  who  were  under  us ; 
and  we  should  not  have  attempted  to  do  what  we  did  not  know 
but  we  should  have  found  out  those  who  knew,  and  confided  in 
them ;  nor  should  we  have  allowed  those  who  were  under  us 

to  do  anything  which  they  were  not  likely  to  do  well ;  and 
they  would  be  likely  to  do  well  just  that  of  which  they  had 
knowledge;  and  the  house  or  state  which  was  ordered  or 
administered  under  the  guidance  of  wisdom  would  have  been 
well  ordered,  and  everything  else  of  which  wisdom  was  the 

-  _9  lord  ;  for  truth  guiding,  and  error  having  been  expelled, 
in  all  their  doings,  men  would  have  done  well,  and  would 

have  been  happy.  Was  not  this,  Critias,  what  we  spoke  of  as 

the  great  advantage  of  wisdom  —  to  know  what  is  known  and 
what  is  unknown  to  us  ? 

Very  true,  he  said. 
And  now  you  perceive,  I  said,  that  no  such  science  is  to  be 

found  anywhere. 
I  perceive,  he  said. 
May  we  assume  then,  I  said,  that  wisdom,  viewed  in  thii 
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new  light  merely  as  a  knowledge  of  knowledge  and  ignorance, 
has  this  advantage  —  that  he  who  possesses  such  knowledge 
will  more  easily  learn  anything  that  he  learns  ;  and  that  every- 

thing will  be  clearer  to  him,  because,  in  addition  to  the  knowl- 
edge of  individuals,  he  sees  the  science,  and  this  also  will  better 

enable  him  to  test  the  knowledge  which  others  have  of  what 
he  knows  himself;  whereas  the  inquirer  who  is  without  this 

knowledge  may  be  supposed  to  have  a  feebler  and  weaker  in- 
sight? Are  not  these,  my  friend,  the  real  advantages  which 

are  to  be  gained  from  Wisdom  ?  And  are  not  we  looking  and 
seeking  after  something  more  than  is  to  be  found  in  her  ? 

That  is  very  likely,  he  said. 
That  is  very  likely,  I  said  ;  and  very  likely,  too,  we  have 

been  inquiring  to  no  purpose.  I  am  led  to  infer  this,  because 
I  observe  that  if  this  is  wisdom,  some  strange  consequences 
would  follow.  Let  us,  if  you  please,  assume  the  possibility  of 
this  science  of  sciences,  and  further  admit  and  allow,  as  was 

originally  suggested,  that  wisdom  is  the  knowledge  of  what  we 
know  and  do  not  know.  Assuming  all  this,  still,  upon  further 
consideration,  I  am  doubtful,  Critias,  whether  wisdom,  if  such 
as  this,  would  do  us  any  good.  For  I  think  we  were  wrong 
in  supposing,  as  we  were  saying  just  now,  that  such  wisdom 
ordering  the  government  of  house  or  state  would  be  a  great 
benefit. 

How  is  that  ?  he  said. 

Why,  I  said  we  were  far  too  ready  to  admit  the  great  bene- 
fits which  mankind  would  obtain  from  their  severally  doing  the 

things  which  they  knew,  and  committing  to  others  who  knew 
the  things  of  which  they  are  ignorant. 

Were  we  not  right,  he  said,  in  making  that  admission  ? 
I  think  not,  I  said. 

That  is  certainly  strange,  Socrates. 
By  the  dog  of  Egypt,  I  said,  I  am  of  your  opinion  about 

that :  and  that  was  in  my  mind  when  I  said  that  strange  con- 
sequences would  follow,  and  that  I  was  afraid  we  were  on  the 

wrong  track  ;  for  however  ready  we  may  be  to  admit  that  this 
is  wisdom,  I  certainly  cannot  make  out  what  good  this  -_„ 
sort  of  thing  does  to  us. 

What  do  you  mean  ?  he  said  ;  I  wish  that  you  could  make 
me  understand  what  you  mean. 

I  dare  say  that  what  I  am  saying  is  nonsense,  I  replied ; 
and  yet  if  a  man  has  any  feeling  of  what  is  due  to  himself,  ha 
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cannot  let  the  thought  which  comes  into  his  mind  pass  away 
unheeded  and  unexamined. 

I  like  that,  he  said. 

Hear,  then,  I  said,  my  own  dream ;  whether  coming  through 
the  horn  or  the  ivory  gate,  I  cannot  tell.  The  dream  is  this  : 
Let  us  supple  that  wisdom  is  such  as  we  are  now  defining, 
and  that  she  has  absolute  sway  over  us  ;  then  each  action  will 
be  done  according  to  the  arts  or  sciences,  and  no  one  professing 
to  be  a  pilot  when  he  is  not,  or  any  physician  or  general,  or 

any  one  else  pretending  to  know  matters  of  which  he  is  igno- 
rant, will  deceive  or  elude  us ;  our  health  will  be  improved  ; 

our  safety  at  sea,  and  also  in  battle,  will  be  assured ;  our  coats 
and  shoes,  and  all  other  instruments  and  implements  will  be 
well  made,  because  the  workmen  will  be  good  and  true.  Aye, 
and  if  you  please,  you  may  suppose  that  prophecy,  which  is  the 
knowledge  of  the  future,  will  be  under  the  control  of  Wisdom, 
and  that  she  will  deter  deceivers  and  set  up  the  true  prophet 
in  their  place  as  the  revealer  of  the  future.  Now  I  quite  agree 
that  mankind,  thus  provided,  would  live  and  act  according  to 
knowledge,  for  wisdom  would  watch  and  prevent  ignorance 
from  intruding  on  us.  But  we  have  not  as  yet  discovered  why, 
because  we  act  according  to  knowledge,  we  act  well  and  are 

happy,  my  dear  Critias. 
Yet  I  think,  he  replied,  that  you  will  hardly  find  any  other 

end  of  right  action,  if  you  reject  knowledge. 
And  of  what  is  this  knowledge  ?  I  said.  Just  answer  me 

that  small  question.  Do  you  mean  a  knowledge  of  shoe- 
making  ? 

God  forbid. 

Or  of  working  in  brass  ? 
Certainly  not. 
Or  in  wool,  or  wood,  or  anything  of  that  sort  ? 
No,  I  do  not. 
Then,  I  said,  we  are  giving  up  the  doctrine  that  he  whj 

lives  according  to  knowledge  is  happy,  for  these  live  according 
to  knowledge,  and  yet  they  are  not  allowed  by  you  to  be 
happy  ;  but  I  think  that  you  mean  to  confine  happiness  to 
particular  individuals  who  live  according  to  knowledge,  such 
-- .  for  example  as  the  prophet,  who,  as  I  was  saying,  knows 

the  future. 

Yes,  I  mean  him,  but  there  are  others  as  well. 
JTes,  I  said  some  one  who  knows  the  past  and  present  as 
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well  as  the  future,  and  is  ignorant  of  nothing.  Let  us  suppose 
that  there  is  such  a  person,  and  if  there  is,  you  will  allow  that 
he  is  the  most  knowing  of  all  living  men. 

Certainly  he  is. 
Yet  I  should  like  to  know  one  thing  more :  which  of  the 

different  kinds  of  knowledge  makes  him  happy  ?  or  do  all 

equally  make  him  happy  ? 
Not  all  equally,  he  replied. 
But  which  most  tends  to  make  him  happy  ?  the  knowledge 

of  what  past,  present,  or  future  thing  ?  May  I  infer  this  to  be 
the  knowledge  of  the  game  of  draughts  ? 

Nonsense  about  the  game  of  draughts. 
Or  of  computation  ? 
No. 
Or  of  health  ? 

That  is  nearer  the  truth,  he  said. 

And  that  knowledge  which  is  nearest  of  all,  I  said,  is  the 
knowledge  of  what  ? 

The  knowledge  with  which  he  discerns  good  and  evil. 
Monster !  I  said  ;  you  have  been  carrying  me  round  in  a 

circle,  and  all  this  time  hiding  from  me  the  fact  that  the  life 
according  to  knowledge  is  not  that  which  makes  men  act  rightly 
and  be  happy,  not  even  if  all  the  sciences  be  included,  but  that 
this  has  to  do  with  one  science  only,  that  of  good  and  evil. 
For,  let  me  ask  you,  Critias,  whether,  if  you  take  away  this 
science  from  all  the  rest,  medicine  will  not  equally  give  health, 
and  shoemaking  equally  produce  shoes,  and  the  art  of  the 

weaver  clothes  ?  —  whether  the  art  of  the  pilot  will  not  equally 
save  our  lives  at  sea,  and  the  art  of  the  general  in  war  ? 

Quite  so. 
And  yet,  my  dear  Critias,  none  of  these  things  will  be  well 

or  beneficially  done,  if  the  science  of  the  good  be  wanting. 
That  is  true. 

But  that  science  is  not  wisdom  or  temperance,  but  a  science 

of  human  advantage  ;  not  a  science  of  other  sciences,  or  of  ig- 
norance, but  of  good  and  evil :  and  if  this  be  of  use,  then  wis- 

dom or  temperance  will  not  be  of  use. 
And  why,  he  replied,  will  not  wisdom  be  of  use  ?  For  if  we 

really  assume  that  wisdom  is  a  science  of  sciences,  and  has  a 
sway  over  other  sciences,  surely  she  will  have  this  particulai 

science  of  the  good  under  her  control,  and  in  this  way  will  ben' 
©fit  us. 
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And  will  wisdom  give  health  ?  I  said ;  is  not  this  rather 
the  effect  of  medicine  ?  Or  does  wisdom  do  the  work  of  any 
of  the  other  arts,  and  do  not  they  do,  each  of  them,  their  own 
work  ?  Have  we  not  long  ago  asseverated  that  knowedge  is 
only  the  knowledge  of  knowledge  and  of  ignorance,  and  of  notb 
ing  else  ? 

That  is  clear. 
Another  art  is  concerned  with  health. 
Another. 
The  art  of  health  is  different. 

Yes,  different. 

-_-        Nor  does  wisdom  give  advantage,  my  good  friend  ;  for 
that  again  we  have  just  now  been  attributing  to  another  art. 

Very  true. 

How  then  can  wisdom  be  advantageous,  giving  no  advantage  ? 
That,  Socrates,  is  certainly  inconceivable. 
You  see  then,  Critias,  that  I  was  not  far  wrong  in  fearing 

that  I  could  have  no  sound  notion  about  wisdom ;  I  was  quite 
right  in  depreciating  myself;  for  that  which  is  admitted  to  be 
the  best  of  all  things  would  never  have  seemed  to  us  useless,  if 
I  had  been  good  for  anything  at  an  inquiry.  But  now  I  have 
been  utterly  defeated,  and  have  failed  to  discover  what  that  is 
to  which  the  imposer  of  names  gave  this  name  of  temperance  or 
wisdom.  And  yet  many  more  admissions  were  made  by  us 
than  could  be  really  granted ;  for  we  admitted  that  there  was 
a  science  of  science,  although  the  argument  said  No,  and  pro- 

tested against  this  ;  and  we  admitted  further,  that  this  science 
knew  the  works  of  the  other  sciences  (although  this  too  was 
denied  by  the  argument),  because  we  wanted  to  show  that  the 
wise  man  had  knowledge  of  what  he  knew  and  did  not  know  ; 

also  we  nobly  disregarded,  and  never  even  considered,  the  im- 
possibility of  a  man  knowing  in  a  sort  of  way  that  which  he 

does  not  know  at  all ;  for  our  assumption  was,  that  he  knows 
that  which  he  does  not  know  ;  than  which  nothing,  as  I  think, 
can  be  more  irrational.  And  yet,  after  finding  us  so  easy  and 

good-natured,  the  inquiry  is  still  unable  to  discover  the  truth ; 
but  mocks  us  to  a  degree,  and  has  gone  out  of  its  way  to  prove 

the  inutility  of  that  which  we  admitted  only  by  a  sort  of  sup- 
position and  fiction  to  be  the  true  definition  of  temperance  or 

wisdom :  which  result,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  is  not  so 

much  to  be  lamented,  I  said.  But  for  your  sake,  Charmides,  I 

am  very  sorry,  —  that  you,  having  such  beauty  and  such  wisdom 
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and  temperance  of  soul,  should  have  no  profit  or  good  in  life 
from  your  wisdom  and  temperance.  And  still  more  am  I 
grieved  about  the  charm  which  I  learned  with  so  much  pain, 
and  to  so  little  profit,  from  the  Thracian,  for  the  sake  of  a  thing 
which  is  nothing  worth.  I  think  indeed  that  there  is  a  mistake, 
and  that  I  must  be  a  bad  inquirer,  for  I  am  persuaded  that 
wisdom  or  temperance  is  really  a  great  good  ;  and  happy  are 

you  if  possess  that  good.  And  therefore  examine  your-  _„« 
self,  and  see  whether  you  have  this  gift  and  can  do  with- 

out the  charm ;  for  if  you  can,  I  would  rather  advise  you  to 
regard  me  simply  as  a  fool  who  is  never  able  to  reason  out 
anything ;  and  to  rest  assured  that  the  more  wise  and  temperate 
you  are,  the  happier  you  will  be. 

Charmides  said:  I  am  sure  that  I  do  not  know,  Socrates, 

whether  I  have  or  have  not  this  gift  of  wisdom  and  temper- 
ance ;  for  how  can  I  know  whether  I  have  that,  the  very  na- 
ture of  which  even  you  and  Critias,  as  you  say,  are  unable  to 

discover  ?  —  (not  that  I  believe  you.)  And  further,  I  am  sure, 
Socrates,  that  I  do  need  the  charm,  and  as  far  as  I  am  con- 

cerned, I  shall  be  willing  to  be  charmed  by  you  daily,  until 
you  say  that  I  have  had  enough. 

Very  good,  Charmides,  said  Critias ;  if  you  do  this  I  shall 
bave  a  proof  of  your  temperance,  that  is,  if  you  allow  yourself 
to  be  charmed  by  Socrates,  and  uever  desert  him  at  all. 

You  may  depend  on  my  following  and  not  deserting  him, 
said  Charmides :  if  you  who  are  my  guardian  command  me,  I 
should  be  very  wrong  not  to  obey  you. 

And  I  do  command  you,  he  said. 
Then  I  will  do  as  you  say,  and  begin  this  very  day. 
You  sirs,  I  said,  what  are  you  conspiring  about  ? 
We  are  not  conspiring,  said  Charmides,  we  have  conspired 

already. 

And  are  you  about  to  use  violence,  without  even  going 
through  the  forms  of  justice  ? 

Yes,  I  shall  use  violence,  he  replied,  since  he  orders  me  ; 
and  therefore  you  had  better  consider  well. 

But  the  time  for  consideration  has  passed,  I  said,  when  vio- 
lence is  employed  ;  and  you,  when  you  are  determined  on  any- 
thing, and  in  the  mood  of  violence,  are  irresistible. 

Do  net  you  resist  me  then,  he  said. 
I  wiU  not  resist  you,  I  replied. 

voi.  i.  % 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Socrates,  who  is  the  narrator.  Mexexexus. 
Hippothales.  Lysis. 

Ctesippus. 

Scexe  :  —  A  newly-erected  Palaestra  outside  the  walls  of  Athens. 

I  WAS  going  from  the  Academy  straight  to  the  Lyceum,  Steph. 

intending  to  take  the  outer  road,  which  is  close  under  ̂ "" 
the  wall.  When  I  came  to  the  postern  gate  of  the  city,  which 

is  by  the  fountain  of  Panops,  I  fell  in  with  Hippothales,  the 

son  of  Hieronymus,  and  Ctesippus  the  Paeanian,  and  a  com- 

pany of  young  men  who  were  standing  with  them.  Hip- 
pothales, seeing  me  approach,  asked  whence  I  came  and  whither 

T  was  going. 
I  am  going,  I  replied,  from  the  Academy  straight  to  the 

Lyceum. 
Then  come  straight  to  us,  he  said,  and  put  in  here;  you 

may  as  well. 
Who  are  you,  I  said ;  and  where  am  I  to  come  ? 

He  showed  me  an  inclosed  space  and  an  open  door  over 

against  the  wall.  And  there,  he  said,  is  the  building  at  which 

we  all  meet :  and  a  goodly  company  we  are. 

And  what  is  this  building,  I  asked  ;  and  what  sort  of  enter- 
tainment have  you  ? 

The  building,  he  replied,  is  a  newly-erected  Palaestra  ;   ~ft  . 
and  the  entertainment  is  generally  conversation,  to  which 

you  are  welcome. 

Thank  you,  I  said  ;  and  is  there  any  teacher  there  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  your  old  friend  and  admirer,  Miccus, 

Indeed,  I  replied ;  he  is  a  very  eminent  professor. 

Are  you  disposed,  he  said,  to  go  with  me  and  see  them  ? 
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Yes,  I  said ;  but  I  should  like  to  know  first,  what  is  ex 

pected  of  me,  and  who  is  the  favorite  among  you. 
Some  persons  have  one  favorite,  Socrates,  and  some  another, 

he  said. 

And  who  is  yours  ?  I  asked  :  tell  me  that,  Hippothales. 
At  this  he  blushed  ;  and  I  said  to  him,  O  Hippothales,  thou 

son  of  Hieronymus !  do  not  say  that  you  are,  or  that  you  are 
not  in  love ;  the  confession  is  too  late ;  for  I  see  not  only  that 
you  are  in  love,  but  that  you  are  already  far  gone  in  your  love. 
Simple  and  foolish  as  I  am,  the  gods  have  given  me  the 
power  of  understanding  these  sort  of  affections. 

At  this  he  blushed  more  and  more. 

Ctesippus  said :  I  like  to  see  you  blushing,  Hippothales,  and 
hesitating  to  tell  Socrates  the  name  ;  when,  if  he  were  with  you 
but  for  a  very  short  time,  he  would  be  plagued  to  death  by 
hearing  of  nothing  else.  Indeed,  Socrates,  he  has  literally 
deafened  us,  and  stopped  our  ears  with  the  praises  of  Lysis  ; 
and  if  he  is  a  little  intoxicated,  there  is  every  likelihood  that 
we  may  have  our  sleep  murdered  with  a  cry  of  Lysis.  His 
performances  in  prose  are  bad  enough,  but  nothing  at  all  in 
comparison  with  his  verse ;  and  when  he  drenches  us  with  his 
poemt  and  other  compositions,  that  is  really  too  bad  ;  and  what 
is  even  worse,  is  his  manner  of  singing  them  to  his  love ;  this 
he  does  in  a  voice  which  is  truly  appalling,  and  we  cannot  help 
hearing  him ;  and  now  he  has  a  question  put  to  him  by  you, 
and  lo  !    he  is  bWshing. 

Who  is  Lyr*«  ?  I  said :  I  suppose  that  he  must  be  young, 
tor  the  name  does  not  recall  any  one  to  me. 

Why,  he  said,  his  father  being  a  very  well-known  man,  he 
retains  his  patronymic,  and  is  not  as  yet  commonly  called  by 
his  own  name ;  but,  although  you  do  not  know  his  name,  I  am 
sure  that  you  must  know  his  face,  for  that  is  quite  enough  to 
distinguish  him. 

But  tell  me  whose  son  he  is,  I  said. 
He  is  the  eldest  son  of  Democrates,  of  the  deme  of  Aexone. 

Ah,  Hippothales,  I  said;  what  a  noble  and  really  perfect 
love  you  have  found  !  I  wish  that  you  would  favor  me  with 
the  exhibition  which  you  have  been  making  to  the  rest  of  the 

2^.  company,  and  then  I  shall  be  able  to  judge  whether  you 
know  what  a  lover  ought  to  say  about  his  love,  either  to 

the  youth  himself,  or  to  others. 
Nay,  Socrates,  he  said ;  you  surely  do  not  attach  any  weight 

to  what  he  is  saying. 
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Do  you  mean,  I  said,  that  you  disown  the  love  of  the  person 
whom  he  says  that  you  love  ? 

No  ;  but  I  deny  that  I  make  verses  or  address  compositions 
to  him. 

He  is  not  in  his  right  mind,  said  Ctesippus ;  he  is  talking 
nonsense,  and  is  stark  mad. 

0  Hippothales,  I  said,  if  you  have  ever  made  any  verses  or 
song*  in  honor  of  your  favorite,  I  do  not  want  to  hear  them  ; 
but  I  want  to  know  the  purport  of  them,  that  I  may  be  able  to 
judge  of  your  mode  of  approaching  your  fair  one. 

Ctesippus  will  be  able  to  tell  you,  he  said;  for  if,  as  he 

avers,  I  talk  to  him  of  nothing  else,  he  must  have  a  very  ac- 
curate knowledge  and  recollection  of  that. 

Yes,  indeed,  said  Ctesippus  ;  I  know  only  too  well ;  and 
very  ridiculous  the  tale  is  :  for  although  he  is  a  lover,  and  very 
devotedly  in  love,  he  has  nothing  particular  to  talk  about  to  his 

beloved  which  a  child  might  not  say.  Now  is  not  that  ridicu- 
lous ?  He  can  only  speak  of  the  wealth  of  Democrates,  which 

the  whole  city  celebrates,  and  grandfather  Lysis,  and  the  other 

ancestors  of  the  youth,  and  their  stud  of  horses,  and  their  vic- 
tory at  the  Pythian  games,  and  at  the  Isthmus,  and  at  Nemea 

with  four  horses  and  single  horses ;  and  these  he  sings  and 
says,  and  greater  twaddle  still.  For  the  day  before  yesterday 
he  made  a  poem  in  which  he  described  how  Heracles,  who  wa9 
a  connection  of  the  family,  was  entertained  by  an  ancestor  of 
Lysis  as  his  relation  ;  this  ancestor  was  himself  the  son  of 
Zeus  and  the  daughter  of  the  founder  of  the  deme.  And  these 

are  the  sort  of  old  wives'  tales  which  he  sings  and  recites  to  us, 
and  we  are  obliged  to  listen  to  him. 

When  I  heard  this,  I  said :  O  ridiculous  Hippothales !  how 

can  you  be  making  and  singing  hymns  in  honor  of  yourself  be- 
fore you  have  won  ? 

But  my  songs  and  verses,  he  said,  are  not  in  honor  of  myself, 
Socrates. 

You  think  not,  I  said. 

But  what  are  they,  then  ?    he  replied. 
Most  assuredly,  I  said,  those  songs  are  all  in  your  own 

honor ;  for  if  you  win  your  beautiful  love,  your  discourses  and 
songs  will  be  a  glory  to  you,  and  may  be  truly  regarded  as 
hymns  of  praise  composed  in  honor  of  you  who  have  conquered 
and  won  such  a  love ;  but  if  he  slips  away  from  you,  the  more 
you  have  praised  him,   the  more  ridiculous  you  will  look  at 
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having  lost  this  fairest  and  best  of  blessings ;  and  this  is  the 

9^R  reason  why  the  wise  lover  does  not  praise  his  beloved 
until  he  has  won  him,  because  he  is  afraid  of  accidents. 

There  is  also  another  danger ;  the  fair,  when  any  one  praises 

or  magnifies  them,  are  filled  with  the  spirit  of  pride  and  vain- 
glory.    Is  not  that  true  ? 

Yete,  he  said. 
And  the  more  vainglorious  they  are,  the  more  difficult  is  the 

capture  of  them  ? 
I  believe  that. 

What  should  you  say  of  a  hunter  who  frightened  away  his 
prey,  and  made  the  capture  of  the  animals  which  he  is  hunting 
more  difficult  ? 

He  would  be  a  bad  hunter,  that  is  clear. 

Yes  ;  and  if,  instead  of  soothing  them,  he  were  to  infuriate 
them  with  words  and  songs,  that  would  show  a  great  want  of 

wit :  don't  you  agree  with  me  ? 
Yes. 

And  now  reflect,  Hippothales,  and  see  whether  you  are  not 
guilty  of  all  these  errors  in  writing  poetry.  For  I  can  hardly 
suppose  that  you  will  affirm  a  man  to  be  a  good  poet  who  in- 

jures himself  by  his  poetry. 
Assuredly  not,  he  said :  I  should  be  a  fool  if  I  said  that ; 

and  this  makes  me  desirous,  Socrates,  of  taking  you  into  my 
counsels,  and  I  shall  be  glad  of  any  further  advice  which  you 
may  have  to  offer.  Will  you  tell  me  by  what  words  or  actions 
I  may  become  endeared  to  my  love  ? 

That  is  not  easy  to  determine,  I  said ;  but  if  you  will  bring 
your  love  to  me,  and  will  let  me  talk  with  him,  I  may  perhaps 
be  able  to  show  you  how  to  converse  with  him,  instead  of  sing- 

ing and  reciting  in  the  fashion  of  which  you  are  accused. 
There  will  be  no  difficulty  in  bringing  him,  he  replied  ;  if 

you  will  only  go  into  the  house  with  Ctesippus,  and  sit  down 
and  talk,  he  will  come  of  himself;  for  he  is  fond  of  listening, 
Socrates.  And  as  this  is  the  festival  of  the  Hermaea,  there  is 

no  separation  of  young  men  and  boys,  but  they  are  all  mixed 
up  together.  He  will  be  sure  to  come  :  but  if  he  does  not 
come,  Ctesippus,  with  whom  he  is  familiar,  and  whose  relation 
Menexenus  is  his  great  friend,  shall  call  him. 

That  will  be  the  way,  I  said.  Thereupon  I  and  Ctesippus 
went  towards  the  Palaestra,  and  the  rest  followed. 

Upon  entering  we  found  the  boys  had  just  been  sacrificing 
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and  this  part  of  the  festival  was  nearly  come  to  an  end.  They 
weie  all  in  white  array,  aud  games  and  dice  were  going  on 
among  them.  Most  of  them  were  in  the  outer  court  amusing 
themselves ;  but  some  were  in  a  corner  of  the  Apodyterium 
playing  at  odd  and  even  with  a  number  of  dice,  which  they  took 
out  of  little  wicker  baskets.  There  was  also  a  circle  of  lookers- 
on,  one  of  whom  was  Lysis.  He  was  standing  among  the  other 

boys  and  youths,  having  a  crown  upon  his  head,  like  a  ~0- 
fair  vision,  and  not  less  worthy  of  praise  for  his  goodness 

than  for  his  beauty.  We  left  them,  and  went  over  to  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  room,  where  we  found  a  quiet  place,  and  sat 

down ;  and  the*,  we  began  to  talk.  This  attracted  Lysis,  who 

was  constantly  turning  round  to  look  at  us  —  he  was  evidently 
wanting  to  come  to  us.  For  a  time  he  hesitated  and  had  not 

the  courage  to  come  alone ;  but  first  of  all,  his  friend  Menex- 
enus  came  in  out  of  the  court  in  the  interval  of  his  play,  and 
when  he  saw  Ctesippus  and  myself,  came  and  sat  by  us  ;  and 
then  Lysis,  seeing  him,  followed,  and  sat  down  with  him ;  and 
the  other  boys  joined.  I  should  observe  that  Hippothales,  when 
he  saw  the  crowd,  got  behind  them,  where  he  thought  that  he 
would  be  out  of  sight  of  Lysis,  lest  he  should  anger  him ;  and 
there  he  stood  and  listened. 

I  turned  to  Menexenus,  and  said :  Son  of  Demophon,  which 
of  you  two  youths  is  the  elder  ? 

That  is  a  matter  of  dispute  between  us,  he  said 
And  which  is  the  nobler  ?     Is  that  a  matter  of  dispute  too  ? 
Yes,  certainly. 
And  another  disputed  point  is,  which  is  the  fairer  ? 
The  two  boys  laughed. 

I  shan't  ask  which  is  the  richer,  I  said;  for  you  two  are 
friends,  are  you  not  ? 

Certainly,  they  replied. 
And  friends  have  all  things  in  common,  so  that  one  of  you 

can  be  no  richer  than  the  other,  if  you  say  truly  that  you  are 
friends. 

They  assented.  I  was  about  to  ask  which  was  the  juster  of 
the  two,  and  which  was  the  wiser  of  the  two  ;  but  at  this  moment 

Menexenus  was  called  away  by  some  one  who  came  and  said  that 

the  gymnastic-master  wanted  him.  As  I  imagine,  he  had  to  offer 
jacrifice.  So  he  went  away,  and  I  asked  Lysis  some  more 
questions.  I  dare  say,  Lysis,  I  said,  that  your  father  and  mother 
iove  you  very  much. 

That  they  do,  he  said. 
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And  they  would  wish  you  to  be  perfectly  happy. 
Yes. 

But  do  you  think  that  any  one  is  happy  who  is  in  the  condi- 
tion of  a  slave,  and  who  cannot  do  what  he  likes  ? 

I  should  think  not  indeed,  he  said. 

And  if  your  father  and  mother  love  you,  and  desire  that  yon 
should  be  happy,  no  one  can  doubt  that  they  are  very  ready  to 
promote  your  happiness. 

Certainly,  he  replied. 
And  do  they  then  permit  you  to  do  what  you  like,  and  never 

rebuke  you  or  hinder  you  from  doing  what  you  desire  ? 
Yes,  indeed,  Socrates ;  there  are  a  great  many  things  which 

they  hinder  me  from  doing. 
What  do  you  mean  ?  I  said.  Do  they  want  you  to  be  happy, 

5-.Q  and  yet  hinder  you  from  doing  what  you  like  ?  —  for  ex- 

ample, if  you  want  to  mount  one  of  your  father's  chariots, 
and  take  the  reins  at  a  race,  they  will  not  allow  you  to  do  that ; 
they  will  prevent  you  ? 

Certainly,  he  said,  they  will  not  allow  me  to  do  that. 
Whom  then  will  they  allow  ? 
There  is  a  charioteer,  whom  my  father  pays  for  driving. 
And  do  they  trust  a  hireling  more  than  you  ?  and  may  he  do 

what  he  likes  with  the  horses  ?  and  do  they  pay  him  for  this  ? 
They  do. 
But  I  dare  say  that  you  may  take  the  whip  and  guide  the 

mule-cart  if  you  like ;  —  they  will  permit  that  ? 

Permit  me !  no  they  won't. 
Then,  I  said,  may  no  one  use  the  whip  to  the  mules  ? 
Yes,  he  said,  the  muleteer. 
And  is  he  a  slave  or  a  free  man  ? 

A  slave,  he  said. 
And  do  they  esteem  a  slave  of  more  value  than  you  who  are 

their  son  ?  And  do  they  intrust  their  property  to  him  rather 
than  to  you  ?  and  allow  him  to  do  what  he  likes,  when  you 
may  not  ?  Answer  me  now :  Are  you  your  own  master,  or  do 
they  not  even  allow  that  ? 

Nay,  he  said ;  of  course  they  do  not  allow  that. 
Then  you  have  a  master? 
Yes,  my  tutor  ;  there  he  is. 
And  is  he  a  slave  ? 

To  be  sure,  he  is  our  slave,  he  replied. 
Surely,  I  said,  this  is  a  strange  thing,  that  a  free  man  should 

be  governed  by  a  slave.     An<?  what  does  he  do  with  you  ? 
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He  takes  me  to  my  teachers. 

You  don't  mean  to  say  that  yom  i&tofakt  d»6  rule  over 

you? 
Of  course  they  do. 
Then  I  must  say  that  your  father  is  pleased  k>  inflict  many 

lords  and  masters  on  you.  But  at  any  rate  wLjn  you  go  home 
to  your  mother,  she  will  let  you  have  your  own  way,  and  will 
not  interfere  with  your  happiness  ;  her  wool,  or  the  piece  of 
cloth  she  is  weaving,  are  at  your  disposal  :  I  am  sure  that  there 
is  nothing  to  hinder  you  from  touching  her  wooden  spathe,  or 
her  comb,  or  any  other  of  her  spinning  implements. 

Nay,  Socrates,  he  replied,  laughing ;  not  only  does  she  hinder 
me,  but  I  should  be  beaten,  if  I  were  to  touch  one  of  them. 

Well,  I  said,  that  is  amazing.  And  did  you  ever  behave  ill 
to  your  father  or  your  mother  ? 

No,  indeed,  he  replied. 
But  why  then  are  they  so  terribly  anxious  to  prevent  you 

from  being  happy,  and  doing  as  you  like?  —  keeping  you  all 
day  long  in  subjection  to  another,  and,  in  a  word,  doing  nothing 
which  you  desire  ;  so  that  you  have  no  good,  as  would  appear, 

out  of  their  great  possessions,  which  are  under  the  control  9nQ 
of  anybody  rather  than  of  you,  and  have  no  use  of  your 
own  fair  person,  which  is  committed  to  the  care  of  a  shepherd  ; 
while  you,  Lysis,  are  master  of  nobody,  and  can  do  nothing  ? 

Why,  he  said,  Socrates,  the  reason  is  that  I  am  not  of  age. 
I  doubt  whether  that  is  the  real  reason,  I  said :  for  as  far  as 

that  goes,  I  should  imagine  that  your  father  Democrates,  and 
your  mother,  do  permit  you  to  do  many  things  already,  and  do 

not  wait  until  you  are  of  age :  for  example,  if  they  want  any- 
thing read  or  written,  you,  I  presume,  would  be  the  first  per- 

son in  the  house  who  is  summoned  by  them. 
Very  true. 
And  you  would  be  allowed  to  write  or  read  the  letters  in  any 

order  which  you  please,  or  take  up  the  lyre  and  tune  the  notes, 
and  play  with  the  fingers,  or  strike  with  the  plectrum,  exactly 
as  you  please,  and  neither  father  nor  mother  would  interfere 
with  you. 

That  is  true,  he  said. 

Then  what  can  be  the  reason,  Lysis,  I  said,  why  they  allow 
$&a  to  do  the  one  and  not  the  other  ? 

I  suppose,  he  said,  that  the  reason  is  that  I  understand  the 
fllfc  »nd  not  the  other. 
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Yes,  my  dear  youth,  I  said,  the  reason  is  not  any  deficiency 
of  years,  bat  a  deficiency  of  knowledge ;  and  whenever  your 
father  thinks  that  you  are  wiser  than  he  is,  he  will  instantly 
commit  himself  and  his  possessions  to  you. 

That  I  believe. 

Aye,  I  said ;  and  about  your  neighbor,  too,  does  not  the  same 
rule  hold  as  about  your  father  ?  If  he  is  satisfied  that  you  know 
more  of  housekeeping  than  he  does,  will  he  continue  to  admin- 

ister his  affairs  himself,  or  will  he  commit  them  to  you  ? 
I  think  that  he  will  commit  them  to  me. 

And  will  not  the  Athenian  people,  too,  intrust  their  affairi 
to  you  when  they  see  that  you  have  wisdom  enough  for  this  ? 

Yes. 

Now,  I  said,  let  me  put  a  case.  Suppose  the  great  king  to 
have  an  eldest  son,  who  is  the  Prince  of  Asia ;  and  you  and  I 
go  to  him  and  establish  to  his  satisfaction  that  we  are  better 
cooks  than  his  son,  will  he  not  intrust  to  us  the  prerogative  of 
making  soup,  and  putting  in  anything  that  we  like  while  the 
boiling  is  going  on,  rather  than  to  the  Prince  of  Asia,  who  is 
his  son  ? 

To  us,  clearly. 
And  we  shall  be  allowed  to  throw  in  salt  by  handfuls, 

whereas  the  son  will  not  be  allowed  to  put  in  as  much  as  he 
can  take  up  between  his  fingers  ? 

Of  course. 

Or  suppose  again  that  the  son  has  bad  eyes,  will  he  allow 
him,  or  will  he  not  allow  him,  to  touch  his  own  eyes  if  he 
thinks  that  he  has  no  knowledge  of  medicine  ? 

91rt        He  will  not  allow  him. 
Whereas,  if  we  are  supposed  to  have  a  knowledge  of 

medicine,  he  will  allow  us  to  open  the  eyes  wide  and  sprinkle 
ashes  upon  them,  because  he  supposes  that  we  know  what  is 
best? 

That  is  true. 

And  everything  in  which  we  appear  to  him  to  be  wiser  than 
himself  or  his  son  he  will  commit  to  us  ? 

That  is  very  true,  Socrates,  he  replied. 
Then  now,  my  dear  youth,  I  said,  you  perceive  that  in  thingi 

which  we  know  every  one  will  trust  us,  —  Hellenes  and  barba 
rians,  men  and  women,  —  and  we  may  do  as  we  please,  and  n 
one  will  like  to  interfere  with  us ;  and  we  are  free,  and  mas 

ters  of   others  ;  and  these  things  will  be  really  ours,  for  w 
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thitll  turn  them  to  our  good.  But  in  things  of  which  we  have 
no  understanding,  no  one  will  trust  us  to  do  as  seems  good  to 

us  —  they  will  hinder  us  as  far  as  they  can ;  and  not  only 
strangers,  but  father  and  mother,  and  the  friend,  if  there  be 
one,  who  is  dearer  still,  will  also  hinder  us  ;  and  we  shall  be 
subject  to  others ;  and  these  things  will  not  be  ours,  for  we 
shall  turn  them  to  no  good.     Do  you  admit  that  ? 

He  assented. 

And  shall  we  ever  be  friends  to  others  ?  and  will  any  others 
love  us,  in  as  far  as  we  are  useless  to  them  ? 

Certainly  not. 
Neither  can  your  father  or  mother  love  you,  nor  can  anybody 

tove  anybody  else,  in  as  far  as  they  are  useless  to  them  ? 
No. 

And  therefore,  my  boy,  if  you  are  wise,  all  men  will  be  your 
friends  and  kindred,  for  you  will  be  useful  and  good ;  but  if  you 
are  not  wise,  neither  father,  nor  mother,  nor  kindred,  nor  any 
one  else,  will  be  your  friends.  And  not  having  yet  attained  to 
wisdom,  can  you  have  high  thoughts  about  that  of  which  you 
have  no  thoughts  ? 

How  can  I  ?  he  said. 

And  you  have  no  wisdom,  for  you  require  a  teacher  ? 
True. 

And  you  are  not  conceited,  having  nothing  of  which  to  be 
conceited  ? 

Indeed,  Socrates,  I  think  not. 
When  I  heard  him  say  this,  I  turned  to  Hippothales,  and 

was  very  nearly  making  a  blunder,  for  I  had  a  mind  to  say  to 
him  :  That  is  the  way,  Hippothales,  in  which  you  should  talk 
to  your  beloved,  humbling  and  lowering  him,  and  not  as  you  do, 
puffing  him  up  and  spoiling  him.  But  I  saw  that  he  was  in 
great  excitement  and  confusion  at  what  had  been  said ;  and  I 
remembered  that,  although  he  was  in  the  neighborhood,  he  did 

not  want  to  be  seen  by  Lysis,  so  I  thought  better  and  re-  91  - 
frained. 

In  the  mean  time  Menexenus  came  back  and  sat  down  in  his 

place  by  Lysis  ;  and  Lysis,  in  a  childish  and  affectionate  man- 
ner, whispered  privately  in  my  ear,  so  that  Menexenus  should 

not  hear  :  Do,  Socr?*"^  tell  Monexenus  ^rbat  you  have  been 
telling  me. 

Suppose  that  you  £©11  him  yourself  I*jm,  I  replied ;  (or  I 
am  sure  that  you  w  %&  ffifctendiug, 
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That  I  was,  he  replied. 

Try,  then,  to  remember  the  words,  and  be  as  exact  as  yoi 
can  in  repeating  them  to  him,  and  if  you  have  forgotten  any- 

thing, ask  me  again  the  next  time  that  you  see  me. 
I  will  be  sure  to  do  that,  Socrates ;  but  go  on  telling  him 

something  new,  and  let  me  hear,  as  long  as  I  am  allowed  to 
stay. 

I  certainly  cannot  refuse,  I  said,  as  you  ask  me  ;  but  then, 
as  you  know,  Menexenus  is  very  pugnacious,  and  therefore  you 
must  come  to  the  rescue  if  he  attempts  to  upset  me. 

Yes,  indeed,  he  said ;  he  is  very  pugnacious,  and  that  is  the 
reason  why  I  want  you  to  argue  with  him. 

That  I  may  make  a  fool  of  myself  ? 
No,  indeed,  he  said ;  but  that  you  may  put  him  down. 
That  is  no  easy  matter,  I  replied ;  for  he  is  a  terrible  fellow 

—  a  pupil  of  Ctesippus.  And  there  is  Ctesippus :  do  you  see 
him? 

Never  mind,  Socrates,  you  shall  argue  with  him. 
Well,  I  suppose  I  must,  I  replied. 
Hereupon  Ctesippus  complained  that  we  were  talking  in 

secret,  and  keeping  the  feast  to  ourselves. 
I  shall  be  happy,  I  said,  to  let  you  have  a  share.  Here  is 

Lysis,  who  does  not  understand  something  that  I  was  saying, 
and  Wants  me  to  ask  Menexenus,  who,  as  he  thinks,  will  be 
able  to  answer. 

And  why  don't  you  ask  him  ?  he  said. 
Very  well,  I  said,  I  will  ask  him  ;  and  do  you,  Menexenus, 

answer.  But  first  I  must  tell  you  that  I  am  one  who  from  my 
childhood  upward  have  set  my  heart  upon  a  certain  thing.  All 
people  have  their  fancies ;  some  desire  horses,  and  others  dogs ; 
and  some  are  fond  of  gold,  and  others  of  honor.  Now,  I  have 
no  violent  desire  of  any  of  these  things  ;  but  I  have  a  passion 
for  friends ;  and  I  would  rather  have  a  good  friend  than  the 
best  cock  or  quail  in  the  world :  I  would  even  go  further,  and 
say  than  a  horse  or  dog.  Yea,  by  the  dog  of  Egypt,  I  should 
~.  ~  greatly  prefer  a  real  friend  to  all  the  gold  of  Darius,  or 

even  to  Darius  himself:  I  am  such  a  lover  of  friends  as 

that.  And  when  I  see  you  and  Lysis,  at  your  early  age,  so 
easily  possessed  of  this  treasure,  and  so  soon,  he  of  you,  anc 
you  of  him,  I  am  amazed  and  delighted,  seeing  that  I  myself 
although  I  am  now  advanced  in  years,  am  so  far  from  having 
made  a  similar  acquisition,  that  I  do  not  eve  a  know  in  wha 
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Way  a  friend  is  acquired.  But  this  is  the  question  which  I 
want  to  ask  you,  as  you  have  experience  :  tell  me  then,  when 
one  loves  another,  is  the  lover  or  the  beloved  the  friend ;  op 

may  either  be  the  friend  ? 
Either,  he  said,  may  be  the  friend. 
Do  you  mean,  I  said,  that  if  only  one  of  them  loves  the 

other  they  are  mutual  friends  ? 
Yes,  he  said  ;  that  is  my  meaning. 
But  what  if  the  lover  is  not  loved  in  return  ?  That  it  ft 

possible  case. 
Yes. 

Or  is,  perhaps,  even  hated  ?  for  that  is  a  fancy  which  lovers 
sometimes  have.  Nothing  can  exceed  their  love ;  and  yet  they 
imagine  either  that  they  are  not  loved  in  return,  or  that  they 
•re  hated.     Is  not  that  true  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  quite  true. 
In  that  case,  the  one  loves,  and  the  other  is  loved  ? 
Yes. 
Then  which  is  the  friend  of  which  ?  Is  the  lover  the  friend 

of  the  beloved,  whether  he  be  loved  in  return,  or  hated ;  or  is 
the  beloved  the  friend ;  or  is  there  no  friendship  at  all  on  either 
side,  unless  they  both  love  one  another  ? 

There  would  seem  to  be  none  at  all. 

Then  that  is  at  variance  with  our  former  notion.  Just  now, 

both  were  friends,  if  one  only  loved ;  and  now,  unless  they  both 
love,  neither  is  a  friend. 

That  appears  to  be  true. 
Then  no  one  is  a  friend  to  his  friend  who  does  not  love  in 

return  ? 
I  think  not. 

Then  they  are  not  lovers  of  horses,  whom  the  horses  do  not 
love  in  return ;  nor  lovers  of  quails,  nor  of  dogs,  nor  of  wine, 
nor  of  gymnastic  exercises,  who  have  no  return  of  love ;  no, 

nor  of  wisdom,  unless  wisdom  loves  them  in  return.  Or  per- 
haps they  do  love  them,  but  they  are  mot  beloved  by  them ; 

And  the  poet  was  wrong  who  sings,  — 

"  Happy  the  man  to  whom  his  children  are  dear,  and  steeds  having  single 
and  dogs  of  chase,  and  the  stranger  of  another  land." 

I  do  not  think  that  he  was  wrong. 
Then  you  think  that  he  is  right  ? 
Yes. 
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Then,  Menexenus,  the  conclusion  is,  that  what  is  beloved 

may  be  dear,  whether  loving  or  hating :  for  example,  very 

qqi  young  children,  too  young  to  love,  or  even  hating  their 
father  or  mother  when  they  are  punished  by  them,  are 

never  dearer  to  them  than  at  the  time  when  they  are  hating 
them. 

I  think  that  is  true,  he  said. 
Then  on  this  view,  not  the  lover,  but  the  beloved,  is  the 

friend  or  dear  one ;  and  the  hated  one,  and  not  the  hater,  is  the 
enemy  ? 

That  is  plain. 
Then  many  men  are  loved  by  their  enemies,  and  hated  by 

their  friends,  and  are  the  friends  of  their  enemies,  and  the 

enemies  of  their  friends  —  that  follows  if  the  beloved  is  dear, 
and  not  the  lover  :  but  this,  my  dear  friend,  is  an  absurdity,  or, 
I  should  rather  say,  an  impossibility. 

That,  Socrates,  I  believe  to  be  true. 

But  then,  if  not  the  enemy,  the  lover  will  be  the  friend  of 
that  which  is  loved  ? 

True. 

And  the  hater  will  be  the  enemy  of  that  which  is  hated  ? 
Certainly. 

Yet  there  is  no  avoiding  the  admission  in  this,  as  in  the  pre- 
ceding instance,  that  a  man  may  love  one  who  is  not  his  friend, 

or  who  may  be  his  enemy.  There  are  cases  in  which  a  lover 
loves,  and  is  not  loved,  or  is  perhaps  hated ;  and  a  man  may  be 
the  enemy  of  one  who  is  not  his  enemy,  and  is  even  his  friend : 
for  example,  when  he  loves  that  which  does  not  hate  him,  or 
even  hates  that  which  loves  him. 

That  appears  to  be  true. 
But  if  the  lover  is  not  a  friend,  nor  the  beloved  a  friend, 

nor  both  together,  what  are  we  to  say  ?  Whom  are  we  to  call 
friends  to  one  another  ?     Do  any  remain  ? 

Indeed,  Socrates,  I  cannot  find  any. 
But,  O  Menexenus !  I  said,  may  we  not  have  been  altogether 

wrong  in  our  conclusions  ? 
I  am  sure  that  we  have  been  wrong,  Socrates,  said  Lysis. 

And  he  blushed  at  his  own  words,  as  if  he  had  not  intended  to 

speak,  but  the  words  escaped  him  involuntarily  in  his  eager- 
ness ;  there  was  no  mistaking  his  attentive  look  while  he  was 

listening. 

I  was  pleased  at  the  interest  which  was  shown  by  Lysis,  and 
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I  wanted  to  give  Menexenus  a  rest,  so  I  turned  to  him,  and 
§aid,  I  think,  Lysis,  that  what  you  say  is  true,  and  that  we,  if 
we  had  been  right,  should  never  have  gone  so  far  wrong ;  let 
us  proceed  no  further  in  this  direction  (for  the  road  seems  to 
be  getting  troublesome),  but  take  the  other  in  which  the  poets 
will  be  our  guide;  for  they  are  to  us  in  a  manner  the  ̂   . 
fathers  and  authors  of  wisdom,  and  they  speak  of  friends 
in  no  light  or  trivial  manner,  but  God  himself,  as  they  say, 
makes  them  and  draws  them  to  one  another  ;  and  this  they 

express,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  in  the  following  words  :   

"  God  is  ever  drawing  like  towards  like,  and  making  them  acquainted." 

I  dare  say  that  you  have  heard  those  words. 
Yes,  he  said ;  I  have. 
And  have  you  not  also  met  with  the  treatises  of  philosophers 

who  say  that  like  must  love  like  ?  they  are  the  people  who  go 
talking  and  Writing  about  nature  and  the  universe. 

That  is  true,  he  said. 

And  are  they  right  in  saying  that  ? 
They  may  be. 
Perhaps,  I  said,  about  half  right,  or  probably  altogether  right, 

if  their  meaning  were  rightly  apprehended  by  us.  For  th6 
more  a  bad  man  ha3  to  do  with  a  bad  man,  and  the  more 
nearly  he  is  brought  into  contact  with  him,  the  more  he  will  be 
likely  to  hate  him,  for  he  injures  him,  and  injurer  and  injured 
cannot  be  friends.     Is  not  that  true  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 

Then  one  half  of  the  saying  is  untrue,  if  the  wicked  are  like 
one  another  ? 

That  is  true. 

But  people  really  mean,  as  I  suppose,  that  the  good  are  like 
one  another,  and  friends  to  one  another ;  and  that  the  bad,  as 

is  often  said  of  them,  are  never  at  unity  with  one  another  or 
with  themselves,  but  are  passionate  and  restless:  and  that 
which  is  at  variance  and  enmity  with  itself  is  not  likely  to  be 

in  union  or  harmony  with  any  other  thing.  Don't  you  agree to  that? 

Yes,  I  do. 

Then,  my  friend,  those  who  say  that  the  like  is  friendly  to 
the  like  mean  to  intimate,  if  I  do  not  misapprehend,  that  the 
good  only  is  the  friend  of  the  good,  and  of  him  only  ;  but  that 
the  evil  never  attains  to  any  real  friendship,  either  with  good 
or  evil.     Do  you  agree  ? 
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He  nodded  assent 

Then  now  we  know  how  to  answer  the  question,  "  Who  ar* 

friends  ? "  for  the  argument  supplies  the  answer,  "  That  the 

good  are  friends." Yes,  he  said,  that  is  true. 
Yes,  I  replied  ;  and  yet  I  am  not  quite  satisfied  w.th  this. 

Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  suspect?  I  will.  Assuming  that  like, 
inasmuch  as  he  is  like,  is  the  friend  of  like,  and  useful  to  hiin  — 
or  rather  let  me  try  another  way  of  putting  the  matter :  Can 
like  do  any  good  or  harm  to  like  which  he  could  not  do  to 
himself,  or  suffer  anything  from  his  like  which  he  would  not 

91k  suffer  from  himself?  And  if  neither  can  be  of  any  use 
to  the  other,  how  can  they  be  loved  by  one  another  ?  Can 

they  now  ? 
They  cannot. 
And  can  he  who  is  not  loved  be  a  friend  ? 

Certainly  not. 
But  say  that  the  like  is  not  the  friend  of  the  like  in  as  far  as 

he  is  like ;  still  the  good  may  be  the  friend  of  the  good  in  as 
far  as  he  is  good. 

True. 

But  then  again,  will  not  the  good,  in  as  far  as  he  is  good,  be 
sufficient  for  himself?  And  he  who  is  sufficient  wants  nothing 
—  that  is  implied  in  the  word  sufficient  ? 

Of  course  not. 

And  he  who  wants  nothing  will  desire  nothing  ? 
He  will  not. 
Neither  can  he  love  that  which  he  does  not  desire  ? 
He  cannot. 
And  he  who  loves  not  is  not  a  lover  or  friend  ? 

Clearly  not. 
What  place  then  is  there  for  friendship,  if,  when  absent,  good 

men  have  no  desire  of  one  another  (for  when  alone  they  are 
sufficient  for  themselves),  and  when  present  have  no  use  of  one 
another?  How  can  such  persons  ever  be  induced  to  value  one 
another  ? 

They  cannot. 
And  friends  they  cannot  be,  unless  they  value  one  another  ? 
Very  true. 
But  see  now,  Lysis,  how  we  are  being  deceived  in  all  this 

are  we  not  entirely  wrong  ? 
How  is  that  ?  he  said. 
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Have  I  not  heard  some  one  say,  as  I  just  now  recollect,  that 
the  like  is  the  greatest  enemy  of  the  like,  the  good  of  the  good  ? 
- — and  in  fact  he  quoted  the  authority  of  Hesiod,  who  says, 

"  That  potter  quarrels  with  potter,  bard  with  bard,  beggar  with 

beggar  ;  "  and  of  all  other  things  he  also  says,  "  That  of  necessity 
the  most  like  are  most  full  of  envy,  strife,  and  hatred  of  onf» 
another,  and  the  most  unlike  of  friendship.  For  the  poor  man 
is  compelled  to  be  the  friend  of  the  rich,  and  the  weak  requires 
the  aid  of  the  strong,  and  the  sick  man  of  the  physician  ;  every 

one  who  knows  not  has  to  love  and  court  him  who  knows." 
And  indeed  he  went  on  to  say  in  grandiloquent  language,  that 
the  idea  of  friendship  existing  between  similars  is  not  the  truth, 
but  the  very  reverse  of  the  truth,  and  that  the  most  opposed 
are  the  most  friendly ;  for  that  everything  desires  not  like  but 
unlike :  for  example,  the  dry  desires  the  moist,  the  cold  the 
hot,  the  bitter  the  sweet,  the  sharp  the  blunt,  the  void  the  full, 
the  full  the  void,  and  so  of  all  other  things ;  for  the  opposite  is 

the  food  of  the  opposite,  whereas  like  receives  nothing  Q  ~ 
from  like.  And  I  thought  that  he  was  a  charming  man 
who  said  this,  and  that  he  spoke  well.  What  do  the  rest  of 

you  say? 
I  should  say,  at  first  hearing,  that  he  is  right,  said  Me- 

nexenus. 

Then  are  we  to  say  that  the  greatest  friendship  is  of  op- 
posites  ? 

Exaetly. 
Yes,  Menexenus ;  but  will  not  that  be  a  monstrous  answer  ? 

and  will  not  the  all-wise  eristics  be  down  upon  us  in  triumph, 
and  ask,  fairly  enough,  whether  love  is  not  the  very  opposite 
of  hate  ?  and  what  answer  shall  we  make  to  them  ?  must  we 

not  admit  that  they  speak  truly  ? 
That  we  must. 

They  will  ask  whether  the  enemy  is  the  friend  of  the  friend, 
or  the  friend  the  friend  of  the  enemy  ? 

Neither,  he  replied. 

Well,  but  is  a  just  man  the  friend  of  the  unjust,  or  the  tem- 
perate of  the  intemperate,  or  the  good  of  the  bad  ? 

I  do  not  see  how  that  is  possible. 
And  yet,  I  said,  if  friendship  goes  by  contraries,  the  contrfr 

ries  must  be  friends. 

They  must. 
Then  neither  like  and  like  nor  unlike  and  unlike  are  friends. 
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I  suppose  not 
And  yet  there  is  a  further  consideration :  may  not  all  these 

notions  of  friendship  be  erroneous  ?  but  still  may  there  not  be 
cases  in  which  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  bad  is  the  friend 
of  the  good  ? 

How  do  you  mean  ?  he  said. 

Why  really,  I  said,  the  truth  is  that  I  don't  know ;  but  my 
head  is  dizzy  with  thinking  of  the  argument,  and  therefore  I 
hazard  the  conjecture,  that  the  beautiful  is  the  friend,  as  the  old 
proverb  says.  Beauty  is  certainly  a  soft,  smooth,  slippery 
thing,  and  therefore  of  a  nature  which  easily  slips  in  and 
permeates  our  souls.  And  I  further  add  that  the  good  is  the 
beautiful.     You  will  agree  to  that  ? 

Yes. 

This  I  say  from  a  sort  of  notion  that  what  is  neither  good 
nor  evil  is  the  friend  of  the  beautiful  and  the  good,  and  I  will 
tell  you  why  I  am  inclined  to  think  this  :  I  assume  that  there 

are  three  principles  —  the  good,  the  bad,  and  that  which  is 
neither  good  nor  bad.     What  do  you  say  to  that  ? 

I  agree. 
And  neither  is  the  good  the  friend  of  the  good,  nor  the  evil 

of  the  evil,  nor  the  good  of  the  evil,  —  that  the  preceding  ar- 
gument will  not  allow ;  and  therefore  the  only  alternative  is  — 

if  there  be  such  a  thing  as  friendship  or  love  at  all  —  that  what 
is  neither  good  nor  evil  must  be  the  friend,  either  of  the  good, 
or  of  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  evil,  for  nothing  can  be 
the  friend  of  the  bad. 

True. 

Nor  can  like  be  the  friend  of  like,  as  we  were  just  now 
saying. 

True. 

Then  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  evil  can  have  no  friend 
which  is  neither  good  nor  evil. 

That  is  evident. 

Then  the  good  alone  is  the  friend  of   that  only  which    . 
neither  good  nor  evil. 

91_        That  may  be  assumed  to  be  certain. 
And  does  not  this  seem  to  put  us  in  the  right  way? 

Just  remark,  that  the  body  which  is  in  health  requires  neither 
medical  nor  any  other  aid,  but  is  well  enough ;  and  the  healthy 
man  has  no  love  of  the  physician,  because  he  is  in  health. 

He  has  none. 
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But  the  sick  loves  him,  because  he  is  sick  ? 
Certainly 
And  sickness  is  an  evil,  and  the  art  of  medicine  a  good  and 

nseful  thing  ? 
Yes. 

But  the  human  body,  viewed  as  a  body,  is  neither  good  nor 
evil? 

True. 

And  the  body  is  compelled  by  reason  of  disease  to  court  and 
make  friends  of  the  art  of  medicine  ? 

Yes. 

Then  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  evil  becomes  the  friend 
of  good,  by  reason  of  the  presence  of  evil  ? 

That  is  the  inference. 

And  clearly  this  must  have  happened  before  that  which  was 
neither  good  nor  evil  had  become  altogether  corrupted  with  the 
element  of  evil,  for  then  it  would  not  still  desire  and  love  the 

good  ;  for,  as  we  were  saying,  the  evil  cannot  be  the  friend  of 
the  good. 

That  is  impossible. 
Further,  I  must  observe  that  some  substances  are  assimilated 

when  others  are  present  with  them ;  and  there  are  some  which 
are  not  assimilated  ;  take,  for  example,  the  case  of  an  ointment 
or  color  which  is  put  on  another  substance. 

Very  good. 
In  such  a  case,  is  the  substance  which  is  anointed  the  same 

as  the  color  or  ointment  ? 

What  do  you  mean  ?  he  said. 
This  is  what  I  mean,  I  said :  Suppose  that  I  were  to  cover 

your  auburn  locks  with  white  lead,  would  they  be  really  white, 
or  would  they  only  appear  to  be  white? 

They  would  only  appear  to  be  white,  he  replied. 
And  yet  whiteness  would  be  present  in  them.  But  that 

would  not  make  them  at  all  the  more  white,  notwithstanding 

the  presence  of  white  in  them  —  they  would  be  neither  white 
nor  black. 

True. 

But  when  old  age  superinduces  in  them  the  same  color,  then 
they  become  assimilated,  and  are  white  by  the  presence  of 
white. 

Certainly. 
Now  I  want  to  know  wiether  in  all  cases  a  substance  ii  at* 
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•imilated  by  the  presence  of  another  substance ;  or  must  the 

presence  be  after  a  peculiar  sort  ? 
The  latter,  he  said. 

Then  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  evil  may  be  in  the 
presence  of  evil,  and  not  be  wholly  evil,  and  that  has  happened 
before  now  ? 

True. 

Then  when  anything  is  in  the  presence  of  evil,  but  is  not  as 
yet  evil,  the  presence  of  good  arouses  the  desire  of  good  in  that 

91£  thing ;  but  the  presence  of  evil,  which  makes  a  thing  evil, 
takes  away  the  desire  and  friendship  of  the  good  ;  for  that 

which  was  once  both  good  and  evil  has  now  become  evil  only, 
and  the  good  had  no  friendship  with  the  evil  ? 

None. 

And  therefore  we  say  that  those  who  are  already  wise, 
whether  gods  or  men,  are  no  longer  lovers  of  wisdom  ;  nor 
can  they  be  lovers  of  wisdom,  who  are  ignorant  to  the  extent 

of  being  evil,  for  no  evil  or  ignorant  person  is  a  lover  of  wis- 
dom. There  remain  those  who  have  the  misfortune  to  be  ig- 
norant, but  are  not  yet  hardened  in  their  ignorance,  or  void  of 

understanding,  and  do  not  as  yet  fancy  that  they  know  what 
they  do  not  know :  and  therefore  those  who  are  the  lovers  of 
wisdom  are  as  yet  neither  good  nor  bad.  But  the  bad  do  not 
love  wisdom  any  more  than  the  good  ;  for,  as  we  have  already 
seen,  neither  unlike  is  the  friend  of  unlike,  nor  like  of  like. 
You  remember  that  ? 

Yes,  they  both  said. 
And  so,  Lysis  and  Menexenus,  we  have  discovered  the  na- 

ture of  friendship :  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  that.  Friendship 
is  the  love  which  the  neither  good  nor  evil  has  of  the  good, 
when  the  evil  is  present,  either  in  the  soul,  or  in  the  body,  or 
anywhere. 

They  both  agreed  and  entirely  assented,  and  for  a  moment  I 
rejoiced  and  was  satisfied  like  a  huntsman  whose  prey  is  within 
his  grasp.  But  then  a  suspicion  came  across  me,  and  I  fancied 
unaccountably  that  the  conclusion  was  untrue,  and  I  felt  pained, 
and  said,  Alas !  Lysis  and  Menexenus,  I  am  afraid  that  we 
have  been  grasping  at  a  shadow. 

Why  do  you  say  that  ?  said  Menexenus. 

I  am  afraid,  I  said,  that  the  argument  about  friendship  is  false* 
arguments,  like  men,  are  often  pretenders. 

How  is  that?  he  asked. 
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Well,  I  said ;  look  at  the  matter  io  this  way :  a  friend  is  the 
friend  of  some  one. 

Certainly  he  is. 
And  has  he  a  motive  and  object  in  being  a  friend,  or  has  he 

no  motive  and  object  ? 
He  has  a  motive  and  object. 
And  is  the  object  which  makes  him  a  friend  dear  to  bim,  of 

neither  dear  nor  hateful  to  him  ? 

I  don't  quite  follow  you,  he  said. 
I  do  not  wonder  at  that,  I  said.  But  perhaps,  if  I  put  the 

matter  in  another  way,  you  will  be  able  to  follow  me,  and  my 
own  meaning  will  be  clearer  to  myself.  The  sick  man,  as  I 

was  just  now  saying,  is  the  friend  of  the  physician,  —  is  he 
not? 

Yes. 

And  he  is  the  friend  of  the  physician  because  of  disease,  and 
for  the  sake  of  health  ? 

Yes. 
And  disease  is  an  evil  ? 

Certainly. 
And  what  of  health  ?  I  said.  Is  that  good  or  evil,  or 

neither  ? 

Good,  he  replied.  219 
And  we  were  saying,  I  believe,  that  the  body,  being 

neither  good  nor  evil,  because  of  disease,  that  is  to  say 
because  of  evil  is  the  friend  of  medicine,  and  medicine  is  a  good: 
and  medicine  lias  entered  into  this  friendship  for  the  sake  of 
health,  and  health  is  a  good. 

True. 

And  is  health  a  friend,  or  not  a  friend  ? 
A  friend. 

And  disease  is  an  enemy  ? 
Yes. 

Then  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  evil  is  the  friend  of  the 
good  because  of  the  evil  and  hateful,  and  for  the  sake  of  the 
good  and  the  friend  ? 

That  is  clear. 

Then  the  friend  is  a  friend  for  the  sake  of  the  friend,  and 
because  of  the  enemy  ? 

That  is  to  be  inferred. 

Then  at  this  point,  my  boys,  let  us  take  heed,  and  be  on  our 
guard  against  deceptions.     I  will  no  more  say  that  the  friend  if 
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the  friend  of  the  friend,  and  the  like  of  the  like,  which  hai 

been  declared  by  us  to  be  an  impossibility ;  but,  in  order  that 
this  new  statement  may  not  delude  us,  let  us  attentively  ex- 

amine another  point,  which  is  this :  medicine,  as  we  were  say- 
ing, is  a  friend,  or  dear  to  us  for  the  sake  of  health  ? 

Yes. 

And  health  is  also  dear  ? 

Certainly. 

And  if  dear,  then  dear  for  the  sake  of  something  ? 
Yes. 

And  surely  this  object  must  also  be  dear,  as  is  implied  in  our 
previous  admissions  ? 

Yes. 

And  that  something  dear  involves  something  else  dear  ? 
Yes. 

But  then,  proceeding  in  this  way,  we  shall  at  last  come  to  an 
eci,  and  arrive  at  some  first  principle  of  friendship  or  dearness 
which  is  not  capable  of  being  referred  to  any  other,  for  the  sake 
of  which,  as  we  maintain,  all  other  things  are  dear. 

Certainly. 

My  fear  is  that  all  those  other  things,  which,  as  we  say,  are 
dear  for  the  sake  of  that  other,  are  illusions  and  deceptions  only, 
of  which  that  other  is  the  reality  or  true  principle  of  friendship. 

Let  me  put  the  matter  thus  :  Suppose  the  case  of  a  great  treas- 
ure (this  may  be  a  son,  who  is  more  precious  to  his  father  than 

all  his  other  treasures)  ;  would  not  the  father,  who  values  his 
son  above  all  things,  value  other  things  also  for  the  sake  of  his 
son  ?  I  mean,  for  instance,  if  he  knew  that  his  son  had  drunk 
hemlock,  and  the  father  thought  that  wine  would  save  him,  he 
would  value  the  wine? 

Certainly. 
And  also  the  vessel  which  contains  the  wine  ? 

Certainly. 
But  he  does  not  therefore  value  the  three  measures  of  wine, 

or  the  earthen  vessel  which  contains  them  equally  with  his  son  ? 
Is  not  this  rather  the  true  state  of  the  case  ?  All  this  anxiety 

99r.  of  his  has  regard  not  to  the  means  which  are  provided  for 
the  sake  of  an  object,  but  to  the  object  for  the  sake  of  which 

they  are  provided.  And  although  we  may  often  say  that  gold 
and  silver  are  highly  valued  by  us,  that  is  not  the  truth;  for 
the  truth  is  that  there  is  a  further  object,  whatever  that  may  be, 
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which  we  value  most  of  all,  and  for  the  sake  of  which  gold  and 
all  our  other  possessions  are  acquired  by  us.     Am  I  not  right  t 

Yes,  certainly. 
And  may  not  the  same  be  said  of  the  friend  ?  That  which  is 

only  dear  to  us  for  the  sake  of  something  else  is  improperly  said 

to  be  dear,  but  the  truly  dear  is  that  in  which  all  these  60-called 
dear  friendships  terminate. 

That,  he  said,  appears  to  be  true. 
And  the  truly  dear  or  ultimate  principle  of  friendship  is  not 

for  the  sake  of  any  other  or  further  dear. 
True. 

Then  the  notion  is  at  an  end  that  friendship  has  not  any 
further  object.  But  are  we  therefore  to  infer  that  the  good  is 
the  friend  ? 

That  is  my  view. 
Then  is  the  good  loved  for  the  sake  of  the  evil  ?  Let  me  put 

the  case  in  this  way :  Suppose  that  of  the  three  principles,  good, 
evil,  and  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  evil,  there  remained 
only  the  good  and  the  neutral,  and  that  evil  went  far  away,  and 
in  no  way  affected  soul  or  body,  nor  ever  at  all  that  class  of 
things  which,  as  we  say,  are  neither  good  nor  evil  in  themselves ; 
would  the  good  be  of  any  use,  or  other  than  useless  to  us? 
For  if  there  were  nothing  to  hurt  us  any  longer,  we  should 
have  no  need  of  anything  that  would  do  us  good.  Then  would 
be  clearly  seen  that  we  did  but  love  and  desire  the  good  because 
of  the  evil,  and  as  the  remedy  of  the  evil,  which  was  the  disease  ; 
but  if  there  had  been  no  disease,  there  would  have  been  no  need 

of  a  remedy.  Is  not  this  the  nature  of  the  good  —  to  be  loved 
because  of  the  evil,  by  us  who  are  between  the  two  ?  but  there 
is  no  use  in  the  good  for  its  own  sake. 

I  suppose  that  is  true. 

Then  the  final  principle  of  friendship,  in  which  all  other  friend- 
ships which  are  relative  only  were  supposed  by  us  to  terminate, 

is  of  another  and  a  different  nature  from  them.  For  they  are 
called  dear  because  of  another  dear  or  friend.  But  with  the 

true  friend  or  dear,  the  case  is  quite  the  reverse  ;  for  that  is 
proved  to  be  dear  because  of  the  hated,  and  if  the  hated  were 
away,  the  loved  would  no  longer  stay. 

That  is  true,  he  replied :  at  least,  that  is  implied  in  the 
argument. 

But,  O  !  will  you  tell  me,  I  said,  whether,  if  evil  were  to 
Derish,  we  should  hunger  any  more,  or  thirst  any  more,  or  have 
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any  similar  affection  ?  Or  may  we  suppose  that  hunger  will  re- 

99  main  while  men  and  animals  remain,  but  not  so  as  to  be 
hurtful  ?  And  the  same  of  thirst  and  the  other  affections,  — 

that  they  will  remain,  but  will  not  be  evil  because  evil  has  per- 
ished ?  Or  shall  I  say  rather,  that  to  ask  what  either  would  be 

or  would  not  be  has  no  meaning,  for  who  can  tell  ?  This  only 
we  know,  that  in  our  present  condition  hunger  may  injure  us, 
and  may  also  benefit  us.     Is  not  that  true  ? 

Yes. 

And  in  like  manner  thirst  or  any  similar  desire  may  some- 
times be  a  good  and  sometimes  an  evil  to  us,  and  sometimes 

neither  one  nor  the  other  ? 
To  be  sure. 

But  is  there  any  reason  why,  because  evil  perishes,  that 
which  is  not  evil  should  also  perish  ? 

None. 

Then,  even  if  evil  perishes,  the  desires  which  are  neither 

good  nor  evil  will  remain? 
That  is  evident. 
And  must  not  a  man  love  that  which  he  desires  and  affects  ? 
He  must. 

Then,  even  if  evil  perishes,  there  may  still  remain  some  ele- 
ments of  love  or  friendship  ? 

Yes. 

But  not,  if  evil  is  the  cause  of  friendship :  for  in  that  case 

nothing  will  be  the  friend  of  any  other  thing  after  the  destruc- 
tion of  evil ;  for  the  effect  cannot  remain  when  the  cause  is 

destroyed. 
True. 

And  have  we  not  been  saying  that  the  friend  loves  some- 
thing for  a  reason?  and  the  reason  was  because  of  the  evil 

which  leads  the  neither  good  nor  evil  to  love  the  good? 

Very  true. 
But  now  our  view  is  changed,  and  there  must  be  some  other 

cause  of  friendship  ? 
I  suppose  that  there  must. 
May  not  the  truth  be  that,  as  we  were  saying,  desire  is  the 

cause  of  friendship;  for  that  which  desires  is  dear  to  that 
which  is  desired  at  the  time  of  desire  ?  and  may  not  the  other 
theory  have  been  just  a  long  story  about  nothing  ? 

That  is  possibly  true. 
But  surely,  I  said,  he  who  deeires,  desires  that  of  which  he 

is  in  want? 
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Yea. 
And  that  of  which  he  is  in  want  is  dear  to  hi«i  ? 
True. 

And  he  is  in  want  of  that  of  which  he  is  depiived? 
Certainly. 
Then  love,  and  desire,  and  friendship  would  appear  to  be  sf 

the  natural  or  congenial.  That,  Lysis  and  Menexenus,  is  the 
inference. 

They  assented. 
Then  if  you  are  friends,  you  must  have  natures  which  are 

congenial  to  one  another  ? 
Certainly,  they  both  said. 
And  I  say,  my  boys,  that    no    one    who    loves    or    desires 

another  would  ever  have  loved  or  desired  or  affected  him,    99~ 
if  he  had  not  been  in  some  way  congenial  to  him,  either 
in  his  soul,  or  in  his  character,  or  in  his  manners,  or  in  his 
form. 

Yes,  yes,  said  Menexenus.     But  Lysis  was  silent. 
Then,  I  said,  the  conclusion  is,  that  what  is  of  a  congenial 

nature  must  be  loved. 

That  follows,  he  said. 
Then  the  true  lover,  and  not  the  counterfeit,  must  be  loved 

by  his  love. 

Lysis  and  Menexenus  gave  a  faint  assent  to  this  ;  and  Hip- 
pothales  changed  into  all  manner  of  colors  with  delight. 

Here,  intending  to  revise  the  argument,  I  said :  Can  we 
point  out  any  difference  between  the  congenial  and  the  like  ? 
For  if  that  is  possible,  then  I  think,  Lysis  and  Menexenus, 
there  may  be  some  sense  in  our  argument  about  friendship. 
But  if  the  congenial  is  only  the  like,  how  will  you  get  rid  of 
the  other  argument,  of  the  uselessness  of  like  to  like  in  as  far 
as  they  are  like ;  for  to  say  that  what  is  useless  is  dear,  would 

be  absurd?  Suppose,  then,  that  we  agree  to  distinguish  be- 
tween the  congenial  and  the  like  —  in  the  intoxication  of  argu- 
ment, that  may  perhaps  be  allowed. 

Very  true. 
And  shall  we  further  say  that  the  good  is  congenial,  and 

the  evil  uncongenial  to  every  one  ?  Or  again,  that  the  evil  is 
congenial  to  the  evil,  and  the  good  to  the  good  ;  or  that  which 
IS  neither  good  nor  evil  to  that  which  is  neither  good  nor  evil. 

They  agreed  to  the  latter  alternative. 
Then,  my  boys,  we  have  again  fallen  into  the  old  discarded 
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error;  for  the  unjust  will  be  the  friend  of  the  unjust,  and  the 
bad  of  the  bad,  as  well  as  the  good  of  the  good. 

That  appears  to  be  true. 
But  again,  if  we  say  that  the  congenial  is  the  same  as  the 

good,  in  that  case  the  good  will  only  be  the  friend  of  the  good, 
True. 

But  that  too  was  a  position  of  ours  which,  as  you  will  re- 
member, has  been  already  refuted  by  ourselves* 

We  remember. 

Then  what  is  to  be  done  ?  Or  rather  is  there  anything  to 
be  done  ?  I  can  only,  like  the  wise  men  who  argue  in  courts, 
sum  up  the  arguments.  If  neither  the  beloved,  nor  the  lover, 
nor  the  like,  nor  the  unlike,  nor  the  good,  nor  the  congenial, 

nor  any  other  of  whom  we  spoke  —  for  there  were  such  a  num- 

ber of  them  that  I  can't  remember  them  —  if,  I  say,  none  of 
these  are  friends,  I  know  not  what  remains  to  be  said. 

99„  Here  I  was  going  to  invite  the  opinion  of  some  older 
person,  when  suddenly  we  were  interrupted  by  the  tutors 

of  Lysis  and  Menexenus,  who  came  upon  us  like  an  evil  appa- 
rition with  their  brothers,  and  bade  them  go  home,  as  it  was 

getting  late.  At  first,  we  and  the  bystanders  drove  them  off; 
but  afterwards,  as  they  would  not  mind,  and  only  went  on 
shouting  in  their  barbarous  dialect,  and  got  angry,  and  kept 

calling  the  boys,  —  they  appeared  to  us  to  have  been  drinking 
rather  too  much  at  the  Hermaea,  which  made  them  difficult  to 

manage,  —  we  fairly  gave  way  and  broke  up  the  company. 
I  said,  however,  a  few  words  to  the  boys  at  parting:  O 

Menexenus  and  Lysis,  will  not  the  bystanders  go  away,  and 

say,  "  Here  is  a  jest ;  you  two  boys,  and  I,  an  old  boy,  who 
would  fain  be  one  of  you,  imagine  ourselves  to  be  friends,  and 

we  have  not  as  jet  been  able  to  discover  what  is  a  friend ! " 
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LACHES,   OE  COTTEAGE 

PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Ltsimachus,  son  of  Aristides.  Nicias. 

Melesias,  son  of  Thucydides.  Laches. 
Their  Sons.  Socrates. 

Lys.  "V7"OU  have  seen  the  exhibition  of  the  man  fight-  Steph. 
JL  ing  in  armor,  Nicias  and  Laches,  but  we  did  178 

not  tell  you  at  the  time  the  reason  why  my  friend  Melesias 
and  I  asked  you  to  go  with  us  and  see  him.  I  think  that  we 
may  as  well  confess  this,  for  we  certainly  ought  not  to  have 
any  reserve  with  you.  The  reason  was,  that  we  were  intend- 

ing to  ask  your  advice.  Some  laugh  at  the  very  notion  of 
advising  others,  and  when  they  are  asked  will  not  say  what 
they  think.  They  guess  at  the  wishes  of  the  person  who  asks 
them,  and  answer  according  to  his,  and  not  according  to  their 
own  opinion.  But  as  we  know  that  you  are  good  judges,  and 
will  say  exactly  what  you  think,  we  have  taken  you  into  our 
counsels.  And  the  matter  about  which  I  am  making  all  this 
preface  is  just  this  :  Melesias  and  I  have  two  sons  ;  that  is  his 

son,  and  he  is  named  Thucydides,  after  his  grandfather  ;  7Q 
and  this  is  mine,  who  is  also  called,  after  his  grandfather, 
Aristides.  Now,  we  are  resolved  to  take  the  greatest  care  of 
the  youths,  and  not  to  let  them  run  about  as  they  like,  which 
is  too  often  the  way  with  the  young,  when  they  are  no  longer 
children,  but  to  begin  at  once  and  do  the  utmost  that  we  can 
for  them.  And  knowing  that  you  have  sons  of  your  own,  we 
thought  that  you  were  most  likely  to  have  attended  to  their 

training  and  improvement,  and,  if  you  have  not,  we  may  re- 
mind you  that  you  ought  to  have  attended  to  them,  and  would 

tnvite  you  to  assist  us  in  the  fulfillment  of  a  common  duty.     I 
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will  tell  you,  Nicias  and  Laches,  even  at  the  risk  of  being  te- 
dious, how  we  came  to  think  of  this.  Melesias  and  I  live 

together,  and  our  two  sons  live  with  us ;  and  now,  as  I  was 
saying  at  first,  we  are  going  to  confess  to  you.  Both  of  ue 
often  talk  to  the  lads  about  the  many  noble  deeds  which  our 

fathers  did  in  war  and  peace  —  in  the  management  of  the  allies, 
and  also  of  the  affairs  of  the  city ;  but  neither  of  us  has  an} 
deeds  of  his  own  which  he  can  show.  Now  we  are  somewhat 

ashamed  of  this  contrast  being  seen  by  them,  and  we  blame  our 
fathers  for  letting  us  be  spoiled  in  the  days  of  our  youth,  while 
they  were  occupied  with  the  concerns  of  others  ;  and  this  we 
point  out  to  the  lads,  and  tell  them  that  they  will  not  grow  up  to 
honor  if  they  are  rebellious  and  take  no  pains  about  themselves ; 
but  that  if  they  take  pains  they  may,  perhaps,  become  worthy 
of  the  names  which  they  bear.  They,  on  their  part,  promise 
to  comply  with  our  wishes ;  and  our  care  is  to  discover  what 
studies  or  prvsuits  are  likely  to  be  most  improving  to  them. 
Some  one  told  us  of  this  art  of  using  weapons,  which,  he  said, 
was  an  excellent  accomplishment  for  a  young  man  to  learn ; 
and  he  praised  the  man  whose  exhibition  you  have  seen,  and 
told  us  to  go  and  see  him.  And  we  determined  to  go,  and 
to  get  you  to  accompany  us,  and  if  you  did  not  object,  we 

thought  that  we  would  take  counsel  with  you  about  the  educa- 
tion of  our  sons.  That  is  the  matter  about  which  we  wanted 

to  talk  with  you;  and  we  hope  that  you  will  give  us  your  opiu- 
£.  ion  about  this,  and  about  any  other  studies  or  pursuits 

which  may  or  may  not  be  desirable  for  a  young  man  to 
learn.      Please  to  say  whether  you  object  to  our  proposal. 

Nic.  As  far  as  I  am  concerned,  Lysimachus  and  Melesias,  I 
applaud  your  purpose,  and  will  gladly  assist  you  ;  and  I  believe 
that  you,  Laches,  will  be  equally  glad. 

La.  Certainly,  Nicias ;  and  I  quite  approve  of  the  remark 
which  Lysimachus  made  about  his  own  father,  and  the  father 
of  Melesias,  and  which  is  applicable,  not  only  to  them,  but  to 
us,  and  to  every  one  who  is  occupied  with  public  affairs.  As 
he  says,  they  are  too  apt  to  be  negligent  and  careless  of  their 
own  children  and  their  private  concerns.  There  is  much  truth 
in  that  remark  of  yours,  Lysimachus.  But  why  do  you  not 
consult  our  friend  Socrates,  instead  of  consulting  us,  about  the 
education  of  the  youths  ?  he  is  of  the  same  deme  with  you,  and 
is  always  passing  his  time  in  places  in  which  the  youth  have 
any  noble  study  or  pursuit,  such  as  you  are  inquiring  after. 
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Lyt.  Why,  Laches,  has  Socrates  ever  attended  to  matters  of 
this  sort  ? 

La.  Certainly,  Lysimachus. 
Nic.  That  I  hare  the  means  of  knowing  as  well  as  Laches 

for  quite  lately  he  supplied  me  with  a  teacher  of  music  for  my 

sons,  —  Damon,  the  disciple  of  Agathocles,  who  is  a  most  ac- 
complished  man  in  every  way,  as  well  as  a  musician,  and  a 

companion  of  inestimable  value  for  young  men  at  their  age. 
Lys.  Those  who  have  reached  my  age,  Socrates  and  Nicias 

and  Laches,  fall  out  of  acquaintance  with  the  young,  because 
they  are  generally  detained  at.  home  by  old  age  ;  but  I  hope 
that  you,  O  son  of  Sophroniscus,  will  let  your  fellow  demesmen 
have  the  benefit  of  any  advice  which  you  are  able  to  give  them. 
And  I  have  a  claim  upon  you  as  an  old  friend  of  your  father  ; 
for  I  and  he  were  always  companions  and  friends,  and  to  the 
hour  of  his  death  there  never  was  a  difference  between  us ;  and 

now  it  comes  back  to  me,  at  the  mention  of  your  name,  that  I 
have  heard  these  lads  talking  to  one  another  at  home,  and  often 

speaking  of  Socrates  in  terms  of  the  highest  praise  ;  but  I  -.  ftl 
have  never  thought  to  ask  them  whether  the  son  of  So- 

phroniscus was  the  person  whom  they  meant.  Tell  me,  my 
boy,  whether  this  is  the  Socrates  of  whom  you  have  often 
spoken  ? 

Son.  Certainly,  father,  this  is  he. 
Lys.  I  am  delighted  to  hear,  Socrates,  that  you  maintain  the 

name  of  your  father,  who  was  a  most  excellent  man  ;  and  I 
further  rejoice  at  the  prospect  of  our  family  ties  being  renewed. 

La.  Indeed,  Lysimachus,  you  ought  not  to  give  him  up  ;  for 
I  can  assure  you  that  I  have  seen  him  maintaining  not  only  his 

father's,  but  also  his  country's  name.  He  was  my  companion 
in  the  retreat  from  Delium,  and  I  can  tell  you  that  if  others 
had  only  been  like  him,  the  honor  of  our  country  would  have 

been  maintained,  and  the  great  defeat  would  never  have  oc- 
curred. 

Lys.  That  is  very  high  praise,  which  is  given  you,  Socrates, 
by  faithful  witnesses  and  for  deserts  like  these.  And  let  me 
tell  you  the  pleasure  which  I  feel  in  hearing  of  your  fame ;  and 
I  hope  that  you  will  regard  me  as  one  of  your  best  friends  ; 
indeed  you  ought  to  have  visited  us  long  ago,  and  reckoned  us 
among  your  friends  :  but  now,  from  this  day  forward,  as  we 

have  at  last  found  one  another  out,  do  as  I  say  —  come  and 
make  acquaintance  with  me,  and  with  these  young  men,  that 
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may  continue  your  friend,  as  I  was  your  father's.  I  shall  ex- 
pect you  to  do  this,  and  shall  venture  to  remind  you.  But 

what  say  you  of  the  matter  of  which  I  was  speaking  —  the  art 
of  fighting  in  armor  ?  Is  that  a  practice  in  which  the  lads 
may  be  advantageously  instructed  ? 

Soc.  I  will  endeavor  to  advise  you,  Lysimachus,  as  far  as  I 
can  in  this  matter,  and  also  in  every  way  will  comply  with  your 
wishes  ;  but  as  I  am  younger  and  not  so  experienced,  I  think 
that  I  ought  to  hear  what  my  elders  have  to  say  first,  and  to 

learn  of  them,  and  if  I  have  anything  to  add,  then  I  may  ven- 
ture to  give  my  opinion  to  them  as  well  as  to  you.  Suppose, 

Nicias,  that  one  of  you  speaks  first. 
Nic.  I  have  no  objection,  Socrates ;  and  my  opinion  is  that 

the  acquirement  of  this  art  is  in  many  ways  useful  to  young 
men.  There  is  an  advantage  in  their  being  employed  during 
their  leisure  hours  in  a  way  which  tends  to  improve  their 
-~«  bodily  constitution,  and  not  in  the  way  in  which  young 

men  are  too  apt  to  be  employed.  No  sort  of  gymnastics 
could  be  harder  exercise  ;  and  this,  and  the  art  of  riding,  are 
of  all  arts  most  befitting  to  a  freeman ;  for  they  only  who  are 
thus  trained  in  the  use  of  implements  of  war  are  trained  in  the 
conflict  which  is  set  before  us,  or  in  that  on  which  the  conflict 
turns.  Moreover,  in  actual  battle  this  sort  of  acquirement  will 

be  of  some  use,  when  you  have  to  fight  in  a  line  with  a  num- 
ber of  others  ;  and  will  be  of  the  greatest  use  when  the  ranks 

are  broken  and  you  have  to  fight  singly  ;  either  in  pursuit, 
when  you  are  attacking  some  one  who  is  defending  himself,  or 
in  flight,  when  you  have  to  defeud  yourself  against  an  assailant. 
Certainly  he  who  possessed  the  art  could  not  meet  with  any 
harm  at  the  hands  of  a  single  person,  or  perhaps  of  several; 
and  in  any  case  he  would  have  a  great  advantage.  Further, 
this  sort  of  skill  inclines  a  man  to  other  noble  lessons  ;  for 

every  man  who  has  learned  how  to  fight  in  arms  will  desire  to 
learn  the  proper  arrangement  of  an  army,  which  is  the  sequel 
of  the  lesson  :  and  when  he  has  learned  this,  and  his  ambition 

is  once  fired,  he  will  go  on  to  learn  the  complete  art  of  the 
general.  There  is  no  difliculty  in  seeing  that  the  knowledge 
and  practice  of  other  military  arts  will  be  useful  and  valuable 
to  a  man ;  and  this  lesson  may  be  the  beginning  of  them.  Let 
me  add  a  further  advantage,  which  is  by  no  means  a  slight 
one,  —  that  this  science  will  make  any  man  a  great  deal  more 
valiant  and  self-possessed  in  the  field.     And  I  will  not  disdain 
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to  mention,  what  to  some  may  appear  to  be  a  small  matter, 
that  he  will  make  a  better  appearance  at  the  right  time  ;  that 
is  to  say,  at  the  time  when  his  appearance  will  strike  terror 
into  his  enemies.  My  opinion  then,  Lysimachus,  is,  as  I  say, 
that  the  youths  should  be  instructed  in  this  art,  and  for  the 
reasons  which  I  have  given.  But  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  hear 
Laches,  if  he  has  another  view. 

La.  I  should  not  like  to  say,  Nicias,  that  any  kind  of 
knowledge  is  not  to  be  learned ;  for  all  knowledge  appears  to 
be  a  good  :  and  if,  as  Nicias  and  as  the  teachers  of  it  affirm, 
this  art  of  fence  is  really  a  species  of  knowledge,  then  it  ought 

to  be  learned ;  but  if  not,  and  if  those  who  profess  it  are  de- 
ceivers only  ;  or  if  it  be  knowledge,  but  not  of  a  valuable  sort ; 

then  what  is  the  use  of  learning  it  ?  I  say  this,  because  I  -  ft« 
think  that  if  it  had  been  really  valuable,  the  Lacedaemo- 

nians, whose  whole  life  is  passed  in  finding  out  and  practicing 
the  arts  which  give  them  an  advantage  over  other  nations  in  war, 
would  have  discovered  this  one.  And  even  if  they  had  not,  still 

these  professors  of  the  art  would  certainly  not  have  failed  to  dis- 
cover that  of  all  the  Hellenes  the  Lacedaemonians  have  the 

greatest  interest  in  such  matters,  and  that  a  master  of  the  art 
who  was  honored  among  them  would  have  been  sure  to  have 
made  his  fortune  among  other  nations,  just  as  a  tragic  poet  would 
who  is  honored  among  ourselves  ;  which  is  the  reason  why  he  who 

fancies  that  he  can  write  a  tragedy  does  not  go  on  a  peregrina- 
tion into  the  neighboring  states,  but  rushes  hither  straight,  and 

exhibits  at  Athens  ;  and  this  is  natural.  Whereas  I  perceive 

that  these  fighters  in  armor  regard  Lacedaemon  as  a  sacred  in- 
violable territory,  which  they  do  not  touch  with  the  point  of 

their  foot ;  but  they  make  a  circuit  of  the  neighboring  states, 
and  would  rather  exhibit  to  any  others  than  to  the  Spartans ; 
and  particularly  to  those  who  would  themselves  acknowledge 

that  they  are  by  no  means  first-rate  in  the  arts  of  war.  Fur- 
ther, Lysimachus,  I  have  encountered  a  good  many  of  these 

gentlemen  in  actual  service,  and  have  taken  their  measure, 
which  I  can  give  you  at  once ;  for  none  of  these  masters  of 

fence  has  ever  been  distinguished  in  war,  —  there  has  been  a 
sort  of  fatality  about  this  :  whereas,  in  all  other  arts,  the  men 
of  noto  have  been  always  those  who  have  practiced  the  art; 

but  these  appear  to  be  a  most  unfortunate  exception.  For  ex- 
ample, this  very  Stesilaus,  whom  you  and  I  have  just  witnessed 

exhibiting  in  all  that  crowd  and  making  such  great  professions  of 
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his  powers,  I  have  seen  at  another  time  making,  in  sober  truth, 
an  involuntary  exhibition  of  himself,  which  was  a  far  better 
spectacle.  He  was  a  marine  on  board  a  ship,  which  struck  a 
transport  vessel,  and  was  armed  with  a  weapon,  half  spear,  half 
scythe,  the  singularity  of  which  was  worthy  of  the  singularity  of 
the  man.  To  make  a  long  story  short,  I  will  only  tell  you 

what  happened  to  this  notable  invention  of  the  scythe-spear. 
He  was  fighting,  and  the  scythe  end  caught  in  the  rigging  of 
the  other  ship,  and  stuck  fast  ;  and  he  tugged,  but  was  unable 

to  get  his  weapon  free.  The  two  ships  were  passing  one  an- 
other. He  first  ran  along  his  own  ship  holding  on  to  the  spear ; 

but  as  the  other  ship  passed  by  and  drew  him  after  as  he  was 

holding  on,  he  let  the  spear  slip  through  his  hand  until  he  re- 
-£.  tained  only  the  end  of  the  handle.  The  people  in  the 

transport  clapped  their  hands,  and  laughed  at  his  ridicu- 
lous figure ;  and  when  some  one  threw  a  stone,  which  fell  on 

the  deck  at  his  feet,  and  he  quitted  his  hold  of  the  scythe-spear, 
the  crew  of  his  own  trireme  also  burst  out  laughing  ;  they 
could  not  refrain  when  they  beheld  the  weapon  waving  in  the 
air,  suspended  from  the  transport.  Now  I  do  not  deny  that 
there  may  be  something  in  such  an  art,  as  Nicias  asserts :  but 
I  tell  you  my  experience,  and,  as  I  said  at  first,  my  opinion  is, 
that  whether  this  be  an  art  which  is  of  some  slight  advantage, 
or  not  an  art  at  all,  but  only  an  imposition ;  in  either  case  there 
is  no  use  in  such  an  acquirement.  For  my  opinion  is,  that  if 

the  professor  of  this  art  be  a  coward,  he  will  be  likely  to  be- 
come rash,  and  his  character  will  be  only  more  notorious ;  or  if 

he  be  brave,  and  fail  ever  so  little,  other  men  will  be  on  the 

watch,  and  he  will  be  greatly  traduced :  for  there  is  a  jealousy 
of  such  pretenders ;  and  unless  a  man  be  preeminent  in  valor, 
he  cannot  help  being  ridiculous,  if  he  says  that  he  has  this  skill 

in  weapons.  Such  is  my  judgment,  Lysimachus,  of  the  desir- 
ableness of  this  art ;  but,  as  I  said  at  first,  ask  Socrates,  and  do 

not  let  him  go  until  he  has  given  you  his  opinion  of  the  matter. 
Iajs.  I  am  going  to  ask  this  favor  of  you,  Socrates ;  as  is 

the  more  necessary  because  the  two  doctors  disagree,  and  some 
one  is  needed  to  decide  between  them.  Had  they  agreed,  this 
might  not  have  been  required.  But  as  Laches  has  voted  one 
way  and  Nicias  another,  I  should  like  to  hear  with  which  of 
our  two  friends  you  agree. 

tSoc.  What,  Lysimachus,  are  you  for  going  by  the  opinion  of 
the  majority? 
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Lyt.  Why,  yes,  Socrates ;  what  other  way  is  there  r 
Soc.  And  would  you  agree  in  that,  Melesias  ?  If  you  were 

deliberating  about  the  gymnastic  training  of  your  son,  would 
you  follow  the  advice  of  the  majority  of  us,  or  the  opinion  of 
the  one  who  had  been  trained  and  exercised  under  a  skillful 
master  ? 

Mel.  I  should  take  the  advice  of  the  latter,  Socrates  ;  as 
would  be  reasonable. 

Soc.  His  one  vote  would  be  worth  more  than  the  vote  of  all 
us  four  ? 

Mel.   Certainly. 

Soc.  And  for  this  reason,  as  I  imagine,  —  because  a  good 
decision  is  based  on  knowledge  and  not  on  numbers  ? 

Mel.  To  be  sure. 

Soc.  Must  we  not  then  first  of  all  ask,  whether  there  is  ..  ft- 
any  one  of  us  who  has  knowledge  in  that  about  which  we 
are  deliberating  ?  If  there  is,  let  us  take  his  advice,  though  he 
be  one  only,  and  not  mind  the  others  ;  if  there  is  not,  let  us  seek 
further  counsel.  Is  this  a  slight  matter  about  which  you  and 

Lysimachus  are  deliberating  ?  Are  you  not  risking  the  great- 
est of  your  possessions  ?  For  children  are  your  riches  ;  and 

upon  their  turning  out  well  or  ill  will  depend  the  whole  order 

of  their  father's  house. 
Mel.  That  is  true. 

Soc.   Great  care,  then,  is  required  in  the  matter  ? 
Mel.   Certainly. 

Soc.  Suppose,  as  I  was  just  now  saying,  that  we  were  con- 
sidering, or  wanting  to  consider,  who  was  the  best  trainer. 

Should  we  not  decide  in  his  favor  who  knew  and  had  practiced 
the  art,  and  had  the  best  teachers  ? 

Mel.  I  think  that  we  should. 

Soc.  But  would  there  not  arise  a  prior  question  about  the 
nature  of  the  art  of  which  we  want  to  find  the  masters  ? 

Mel.  I  do  not  understand. 

♦Soc.  Let  me  try  to  make  my  meaning  plainer  then.  I  do 
not  think  that  we  have  as  yet  decided  what  that  is  about  which 
we  are  consulting,  when  we  ask  which  of  us  is  skilled  in  that, 
and  which  of  us  has  or  has  not  had  a  teacher  of  the  art. 

Nic.  Why,  Socrates,  is  not  the  question  whether  young  men 
ought  or  ought  not  to  learn  the  art  of  lighting  in  armor  ? 

Soc.  Yes,  Nicias  ;  but  there  is  also  a  prior  question,  which  I 
may  illustrate  in  this  way  :  When  a    person    considers    about 
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applying  a  medicine  to  the  eyes,  would  you  say  that  he  if  con- 
sulting about  the  medicine  or  about  the  eyes  ? 

Nic.  About  the  eyes. 
Soc.  And  when  he  considers  if  he  shall  set  a  bridle  on  a 

horse,  he  thinks  of  the  horse  and  not  of  the  bridle  ? 
Nic.  True. 

Soc.  And  in  a  word,  when  he  considers  anything  for  the 
eake  of  another  thing,  he  thinks  of  the  end  and  not  of  the  means  ? 

Nic.   Certainly. 
Soc.  And  when  you  call  in  an  adviser,  you  should  see 

whether  he  is  skillful  in  the  accomplishment  of  the  end  which 
you  have  in  view,  as  well  as  of  the  means  ? 

Nic.  Most  true. 

Soc.  And  at  present  we  have  in  view  some  kind  of  knowl- 
edge, the  end  of  which  is  the  soul  of  youth  ? 

Nic.  Yes. 

Soc.  The  question  is,  Which  of  us  is  skillful  or  successful  in 
the  treatment  of  the  soul,  and  which  of  us  has  had  good 
teachers  ? 

La.  Well  but  Socrates  ;  did  you  never  observe  that  some 
persons,  who  have  had  no  teachers,  are  more  skillful  than  those 
who  have,  in  some  things  ? 

Soc.  Yes,  Laches,  I  have  observed  that ;  but  you  would  not 

be  very  willing  to  trust  them  if  they  only  professed  to  be  mas- 

iftfi  ters  °^  tne^r  art>  UQless  they  could  show  some  proof  of 
their  skill  or  excellence  in  one  or  more  works. 

La.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  therefore,  Laches  and  Nicias,  as  Lysimachus  and 
Melesias,  in  their  anxiety  to  improve  the  minds  of  their  sons, 
have  asked  our  advice  about  them,  we  too  should  inform  them 

who  our  teachers  were,  if  we  say  that  we  have  any,  and  prove 
them  to  be  men  of  merit  and  experienced  trainers  of  the  minds 
of  youth  and  really  our  teachers.  Or  if  any  of  us  says  that  he 
has  no  teacher,  but  that  he  has  works  to  show  of  his  own  ;  then 

he  should  point  out  to  them,  what  Athenians  or  strangers,  bond 
or  free,  he  is  generally  acknowledged  to  have  improved.  But 
if  he  can  show  neither  teachers  nor  works,  then  they  should  ask 
him  to  look  out  for  others  ;  and  not  to  run  the  risk  of  spoiling 
the  children  of  friends,  which  is  the  most  formidable  accusation 

that  can  be  brought  against  any  one  by  his  near  and  dear  rela- 
tions. As  for  myself,  Lysimachus  and  Melesias,  I  am  the  first 

So  confess  that  I  have  never  had  a  teacher  ;  although  I  have 
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Always  from  my  earliest  youth  desired  to  have  one.  But  I  am 

too  poor  to  give  money  to  the  Sophists,  who  are  the  only  pro- 
fessors of  moral  improvement ;  and  to  this  day  I  have  never 

been  able  to  discover  the  art  myself,  though  I  should  not  be 
surprised  if  Nicias  or  Laches  may  have  learned  or  discovered 
it ;  for  they  are  far  wealthier  than  I  am,  and  may  therefore 
have  learnt  of  others.  And  they  are  older  too  ;  so  that  they 

have  had  more  time  to  make  the  discovery.  And  I  really  be- 
lieve that  they  are  able  to  educate  a  man ;  for  unless  they  had 

been  confident  in  their  own  knowledge,  they  would  never  have 
spoken  thus  decidedly  of  the  pursuits  which  are  advantageous 
or  hurtful  to  a  young  man.  I  repose  confidence  in  both  of 
them ;  but  I  do  not  understand  why  they  differ  from  one 
another.  And  therefore,  Lysimachus,  as  Laches  suggests  that 
you  should  detain  me,  and  not  let  me  go  until  I  have  answered, 
I  in  turn  earnestly  beseech  and  advise  you  to  detain  Laches  and 
Nicias,  and  question  them.  I  would  have  you  say  to  them : 
Socrates  says  that  he  has  no  knowledge  of  the  matter,  and  that 

he  is  unable  to  decide  which  of  you  speaks  truly  ;  neither  dis- 
coverer or  student  is  he  of  anything  of  the  kind.  But  you, 

Laches  and  Nicias,  should  either  of  you  tell  us  who  is  the  most 
skillful  educator  whom  you  have  ever  known ;  and  whether  yc»u 

invented  the  art  yourselves,  or  learned  of  another ;  and  if  ft_, 
you  learned,  who  were  your  respective  teachers,  and  who 
were  their  brothers  in  the  art ;  and  then,  if  you  are  too  much 
occupied  in  politics  to  teach  us  yourselves,  let  us  go  to  them, 
and  present  them  with  gifts,  or  make  interest  with  them,  or 
both,  in  the  hope  that  they  may  be  induced  to  take  charge  of 
all  our  families,  in  order  that  they  may  not  grow  up  inferior,  and 
disgrace  their  ancestors.  But  if  you  are  yourselves  original 
discoverers  in  that  field,  give  us  some  proof  of  your  skill.  Who 
are  they  who,  having  been  inferior  persons,  have  become  under 
your  care  good  and  noble  ?  For  if  this  is  your  first  attempt  at 

education,  there  is  a  danger  that  you  may  be  trying  the  experi- 

ment, not  on  the  "  vile  corpus  "  of  a  Carian  slave,  but  on  your 
own  sons,  or  the  sons  of  your  friend ;  and  as  the  proverb  says, 

"  Break  the  large  vessel  in  learning  to  make  pots."  Tell  us 
then,  what  qualities  you  claim  or  do  not  claim.  Make  them 
tell  you  this,  Lysimachus,  and  do  not  let  them  off. 

Lys.  I  very  much  approve  of  the  words  of  Socrates,  my 
friends ;  but  you,  Nicias  and  Laches,  must  determine  whether  you 
will  be  questioned,  and  give  an  explanation  about  matters  of 
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this  sort  Assuredly,  I  and  Meiesias  would  be  greatly  pleased 
to  hear  you  answer  the  questions  which  Socrates  asks,  if  you 
will :  for  I  began  by  saying  that  we  took  you  into  our  counsels 
because  we  thought  you  would  be  likely  to  have  attended  to  the 
subject,  especially  as  you  have  children  who,  like  our  own,  are 
nearly  of  an  age  to  be  educated.  Suppose,  then,  if  you  have  no 
oojection,  that  you  take  Socrates  into  partnership  ;  and  do  you 

and  he  ask  and  answer  one  another's  questions :  for,  as  he  has 
well  said,  we  are  deliberating  about  the  most  important  of  our  con- 

cerns.    I  hope  that  you  will  see  fit  to  comply  with  our  request. 
Nic.  I  see  very  clearly,  Lysimachus,  that  you  have  only 

known  Socrates'  father,  and  have  no  acquaintance  with  Socrates 
himself :  at  least,  you  can  only  have  known  him  when  he  was  a 

child,  and  may  have  met  him  among  his  fellow-tribesmen,  in 
company  with  his  father,  at  a  sacrifice,  or  at  some  other  gather- 

ing. You  clearly  show  that  you  have  never  known  him  since 
he  arrived  at  manhood. 

Lys.  Why  do  you  say  that,  Nicias  ? 

Nic.  You  don't  seem  to  be  aware  that  any  one  to  whom  Soc- 
rates has  an  intellectual  affinity  is  liable  to  be  drawn  into  an 

argument  with  him ;  and  whatever  subject  may  be  started  by 
him,  he  will  be  continually  carried  round  and  round  by  him, 

ftft  until  at  last  he  finds  that  he  has  to  give  an  account  both  ef 
his  present  and  past  life  ;  and  when  he  is  once  entangled, 

Socrates  will  not  let  him  go  until  he  has  completely  and  thor- 
oughly sifted  him.  Now  I  am  used  to  his  ways ;  and  I  know 

that  he  will  certainly  do  this :  and  I  also  know  that  I  myself 
will  be  the  sufferer  ;  for  I  am  fond  of  his  company,  Lysimachus. 
Neither  do  I  think  that  there  is  any  harm  in  being  reminded  of 
the  evil  which  we  are,  or  have  been  doing :  he  who  does  not  fly 
from  reproof  will  be  sure  to  take  more  heed  of  his  after  life  ;  he 
will  wish  and  desire  to  learn  as  long  as  he  lives,  as  Solon  says, 
and  will  not  think  that  old  age  of  itself  brings  wisdom.  To 

me  to  be  cross-examined  by  Socrates  is  neither  unusual  nor  un- 
pleasant ;  indeed,  I  knew  all  along  that  where  Socrates  was,  the 

argument  would  soon  pass  from  our  sons  to  ourselves  ;  and 
therefore,  as  I  say,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  I  am  quite  willing 
to  discourse  with  Socrates  in  his  own  manner;  but  you  had 
better  ask  our  friend  Laches  what  his  feeling  may  be. 

La.  I  have  but  one  feeling,  Nicias,  or  (shall  I  say  ?)  two  feel- 
ngs,  about  discussions.  And  to  some  I  may  seem  to  be  a  lover 
and  to  others  a  hater  of  discourse ;  for  when  I  hear  a  man  dig 
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coursing  of  virtue,  or  of  any  sort  of  wisdom,  who  is  a  true  man 
and  worthy  of  his  theme,  I  am  delighted  beyond  measure  :  and  I 
compare  the  man  and  his  words,  and  note  the  harmony  and  cor- 

respondence of  them.  And  such  a  one  I  deem  to  be  the  true 
musician,  having  in  himself  a  fairer  harmony  than  that  of  the 
lyre,  or  any  pleasant  instrument  of  music ;  for  truly  he  has  in 
his  own  life  a  harmony  of  words  and  deeds  arranged,  not  in  the 
Ionian,  or  in  the  Phrygian  mode,  nor  yet  in  the  Lydian,  but 
in  the  true  Hellenic  mode,  which  is  the  Dorian,  and  no  other. 

Such  a  one  makes  me  merry  with  the  sound  of  his  voice ;  and 
when  I  hear  him  I  am  thought  to  be  a  lover  of  discourse;  so 
eager  am  I  in  drinking  in  his  words.  But  when  I  hear  a  man 
of  opposite  character,  I  am  annoyed  ;  and  the  better  he  speaks 
the  more  I  hate  him,  and  then  I  seem  to  be  a  hater  of  discourse. 
As  to  Socrates,  I  have  no  knowledge  of  his  words :  but  of  old, 
as  would  seem,  I  have  had  experience  of  his  deeds  ;  and  his 

deeds  show  that  free  and  noble  sentiments  may  be  expected  -  ~Q 
from  him.  And  if  his  words  accord,  then  I  am  of  one 

mind  with  him  and  shall  be  delighted  to  be  interrogated  by  a 
man  such  as  he  is,  and  shall  not  be  annoyed  at  having  to  learn 

of  him :  for  I  agree  with  Solon,  "  That  I  would  fain  grow  old, 

learning  many  things."  But  I  must  be  allowed  to  add  of  the 
good  only.  Socrates  must  be  willing  to  allow  that  he  is  a  good 
teacher,  or  I  shall  be  a  dull  and  uncongenial  pupil :  but  that 

the  teacher  is  younger,  or  not  as  yet  in  repute  —  anything  of 
that  sort  is  of  no  account  with  me.  And  therefore,  Socrates,  I 

give  you  notice  that  you  may  teach  and  confute  me  as  much  as 
ever  you  like,  and  also  learn  of  me  anything  which  I  know.  Such 
is  the  opinion  which  I  have  had  of  you  ever  since  that  day  on 

which  you  were  my  companion  in  danger,  and  gave  an  unmis- 
takable proof  of  your  valor.  Therefore,  say  whatever  you  like, 

and  do  not  mind  about  the  difference  of  our  ages. 
Soc.  I  cannot  say  that  either  of  you  show  any  reluctance  to 

take  counsel  and  advise  with  me. 

Lys.  But  that  is  our  business,  in  which  I  regard  you  as  hav- 
ing a  common  interest ;  for  I  reckon  you  as  one  of  us.  Please 

then  to  take  my  place,  and  find  out  from  Nicias  and  Laches 
what  we  want  to  know,  for  the  sake  of  the  youths,  and  talk  and 
advise  with  them  :  for  I  am  old  and  my  memory  is  bad ;  and  I 
do  not  remember  the  questions  which  I  am  going  to  ask,  or  the 
answers  to  them ;  and  if  there  is  any  interruption  I  am  quite 
»ost.     I  will  therefore  beg  of  you  to  carry  on  the  proposed  dis» 
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cussions  by  yourselves ;  and  I  will  listen,  and  Melesias   and  I 
will  act  upon  your  conclusions. 

Soc.  Let  us,  Nicias  and  Laches,  comply  with  the  request  of 
Lysimachus  and  Melesias.  There  would  be  no  harm  in  asking 
ourselves  the  question  which  was  first  proposed  to  us :  Who 
have  been  our  own  instructors  in  this  sort  of  training,  and  whom 
we  have  made  better  ?  But  the  other  mode  of  carrying  on  the 
inquiry  will  bring  us  to  the  same  point,  and  will  be  more  like 
proceeding  from  first  principles.  For  if  we  knew  that  the  addi- 

tion of  something  would  improve  some  other  thing,  and  were 
able  to  make  the  addition,  then,  clearly,  we  must  know  how  that 

about  which  we  are  advising  may  be  best  and  most  easily  at- 
tained. Perhaps  you  do  not  understand  what  I  mean.  Then 

let  me  make  my  meaning  plainer  in  this  way.  Suppose  we 
-qr.  know  that  the  addition  of  sight  makes  better  the  eyes 

which  possess  this  gift,  and  also  were  able  to  impart  sight 
to  the  eyes,  then,  clearly,  we  should  know  the  nature  of  sight, 
when  asked  how  this  gift  of  sight  may  be  best  and  most  easily 
attained;  for  if  we  knew  neither  what  sight  is,  nor  what  hear- 

ing is,  we  should  not  be  very  good  medical  advisers  about  the 
eyes,  or  the  ears,  or  about  the  best  mode  of  giving  sight  and 
hearing  to  them. 

La.  That  is  true,  Socrates. 

Soc.  And  are  not  our  two  friends,  Laches,  at  this  very  mo- 
ment inviting  us  to  consider  in  what  way  the  gift  of  virtue  may 

be  imparted  to  their  sons  for  the  improvement  of  their  minds  ? 
La.  Very  true. 
Soc.  Then  must  we  not  first  know  the  nature  of  virtue  ? 

For  how,  if  we  are  wholly  ignorant  of  this,  can  we  advise  any 
one  about  the  best  mode  of  attaining  it  ? 

La.  I  do  not  think  that  we  can,  Socrates. 

Soc.  Then,  Laches,  we  may  presume  that  we  know  the  na- 
ture of  virtue  ? 

La.    Yes. 

S(*c.  And  that  which  we  know  we  must  surely  be  able  to 
tell? 

La.    Certainly. 

Soc.    I  would  not  have  us  begin,  my  friend,  with  inquiring 
about  the  whole  of  virtue ;  for  that  may  be  too  much  for  ns 
let  us  first  consider  whether  we  have  a  sufficient  knowledge  of 
a  part ;  that  will  probably  be  an  easier  mode  of  proceeding. 

La.    Let  us  do  as  you  say,  Socrates. 



LACHES.  83 

8oc.  Then  which  of  the  parts  of  virtue  shall  we  select? 
Must  we  not  select  that  to  which  the  use  of  arms  is  supposed  to 
conduce  ?     And  is  not  that  generally  supposed  to  be  courage  ? 

La.    Yes,  certainly. 
Soc.  Then,  Laches,  suppose  that  we  first  set  about  determin- 

ing the  nature  of  courage,  and  in  the  second  place  proceed  to 
inquire  how  the  young  men  may  attain  this  quality  of  courage, 
as  far  as  this  is  to  be  effected  by  the  help  of  studies  and  pur- 

suits.    Try,  and  see  whether  you  can  tell  me  what  is  courage. 
La.  Indeed,  Socrates,  that  is  soon  answered :  he  is  a  man  of 

courage  who  remains  at  his  post,  and  does  not  run  away,  but 
fights  against  the  enemy  ;  of  that  you  may  be  very  certain. 

Soc.  That  is  good,  Laches  ;  and  yet  I  fear  that  I  did  not  ex- 
press myself  clearly ;  and  therefore  you  have  answered  not  the 

question  which  I  intended  to  ask,  but  another. 

La.    What  do  you  mean,  Socrates  ?  -  Q1 
Soc.    I  will  endeavor  to  explain ;  you  would  call  a  man 

courageous,  who    remains    at    bis    post,    and    fights    with    the 
enemy  ? 

La.    Certainly  I  should. 
Soc.  And  so  should  I ;  but  what  would  you  say  of  another 

man,  who  fights  flying,  instead  of  remaining  ? 
La.    How  flying? 
Soc.  Why,  as  the  Scythians  are  said  to  fight,  flying  as  well 

as  pursuing;  and  as  Homer  says  in  praise  of  the  horses  of 
Aeneas,  that  they  knew  how  to  pursue,  and  fly  quickly  hither 
and  thither ;  and  he  passes  an  encomium  on  Aeneas  himself,  as 
having  a  knowledge  of  fear  or  flight,  and  calls  him  an  author  of 
fear  or  flight. 

La.  Yes,  Socrates,  and  there  Homer  is  right ;  for  he  was 
speaking  of  chariots,  as  you  were  speaking  of  the  Scythian 

cavalry,  who  have  that  way  of  fighting ;  but  the  heavy-armed 
Greek  fights,  as  I  say,  remaining  in  his  rank. 

Soc.  And  yet,  Laches,  you  must  except  the  Lacedaemonians 
at  Plataea,  who,  when  they  came  upon  the  light  shields  of  the 
Persians,  are  said  not  to  have  been  willing  to  stand  and  fight, 
and  to  have  fled ;  but  when  the  ranks  of  the  Persians  were 

broken,  they  turned  upon  them  like  cavalry,  and  won  the  bat- 
tle. 

La.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  That  was  my  meaning  when  I  said  that  I  was  to  blame 
ui  having  put  my  question  badly,  and  that  this  was  the  reason 
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of  your  answering  badly.  For  I  meant  to  ask  you  not  only 

about  the  courage  of  heavy-armed  soldiers,  but  about  the  courage 
of  cavalry,  and  every  other  style  of  soldier ;  and  not  only  who 
are  courageous  in  war,  but  who  are  courageous  in  perils  by  sea, 

and  who  iu  disease,  or  poverty,  or  again  in  politics,  are  cou- 
rageous ;  and  not  only  who  are  courageous  against  pain  or  fear, 

but  mighty  to  contend  against  desires  and  pleasures,  either  fixed 
in  their  rank  or  turning  upon  their  enemy.  There  is  this  sort 
of  courage,  is  there  not  ? 

La.    Certainly,  Socrates. 
Soc.  And  all  these  are  courageous,  but  some  have  courage  in 

pleasures,  and  some  in  pains ;  some  in  desires,  and  some  in 
fears ;  and  some  are  cowards  under  the  same  conditions,  as  I 
should  imagine. 

La.  Very  true. 

Soc.  Now  I  was  asking  about  courage  and  cowardice  in  gen- 
eral. And  I  will  begin  with  courage,  and  once  more  ask, 

What  is  that  common  quality,  which  is  the  same  in  all  these 
cases,  and  which  is  called  courage  ?  Do  you  understand  now 
what  I  mean  ? 

La.  Not  over  well. 

-qn  Soc.  I  mean  this  :  As  I  might  ask  what  is  that  quality 
which  is  called  quickness,  and  which  is  found  in  running, 

playing  the  lyre,  speaking,  learning,  and  in  many  other  similar 
actions,  or  rather  which  we  possess  in  nearly  every  action  that 
can  be  mentioned  of  arms  or  legs,  mouth,  voice,  mind ;  would 
you  not  apply  the  term  quickness  to  all  of  them  ? 

La.  Quite  true. 
Soc.  And  suppose  I  were  to  be  asked  by  some  one :  What 

is  that  common  quality,  Socrates,  which,  in  all  these  uses  of 

the  word,  you  call  quickness  ?  I  should  say  that  which  accom- 
plishes much  in  a  little  time  —  that  I  call  quickness  in  running, 

speaking,  and  every  other  sort  of  action. 
La.  You  would  be  quite  correct. 
Soc.  And  now,  Laches,  do  you  try  and  tell  me,  What  is  that 

common  quality  which  is  called  courage,  and  which  includes  all 
the  various  uses  of  the  term  when  applied  both  to  pleasure  and 
pain,  and  in  all  the  cases  which  I  was  just  now  mentioning? 

La.  I  should  say  that  courage  is  a  sort  of  endurance  of  the 
eoul,  if  I  am  to  speak  of  the  universal  nature  which  pervades 
them  all. 

Soc.    But  that  is  what  we  must  do  if  we  are  to  answer  the 
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question.  And  yet  I  cannot  say  that  every  kind  of  endurance 
is,  in  my  opinion,  to  be  deemed  courage.  Hear  my  reason :  I 
am  sure,  Laches,  that  you  would  consider  courage  to  be  a  very 
noble  quality. 

La.    Most  noble,  certainly. 
Soc.  And  you  would  say  that  a  wise  endurance  is  also  good 

and  noble  ? 

La.    Very  noble. 
Soc.  But  what  would  you  say  of  a  foolish  endurance  ?  Is 

not  that,  on  the  other  hand,  to  be  regarded  as  evil  and  hurtful  ? 
La.    True. 

Soc.    Ajid  is  anything  noble  which  is  evil  and  hurtful  ? 
La.    I  ought  not  to  say  that,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Then  you  would  not  admit  that  sort  of  endurance  to 

be  courage  —  for  that  is  not  noble,  but  courage  is  noble  ? 
La.    You  are  right. 
Soc.  Then,  according  to  you,  only  the  wise  endurance  is 

courage  ? 
La.    True. 

Soc.  But  as  to  the  epithet  "  wise,"  —  wise  in  what  ?  In 
all  things  small  as  well  as  great  ?  For  example,  if  a  man  en- 

dures in  spending  his  money  wisely,  knowing  that  by  spending 
he  will  acquire  more  in  the  end,  do  you  call  him  courageous  ? 

La,    Assuredly  not. 
Soc.  Or,  for  example,  if  a  man  is  a  physician,  and  his  son, 

or  some  patient  of  his,  has  inflammation  of  the  lungs,  and  begs 
that  he  may  be  allowed  to  eat  or  drink  something,  and  the 
other  refuses  ;  is  that  courage  ? 

La.  No  ;  that  is  not  courage  at  all,  any  more  than  the  -  ~o 
last. 

Soc.  Again,  take  the  case  of  one  who  endures  in  war,  and 
is  willing  to  fight,  and  wisely  calculates  and  knows  that  others 
will  help  him,  and  that  there  will  be  fewer  and  inferior  men 
against  him  than  there  are  with  him ;  and  suppose  that  he  has 
also  advantages  of  position ;  would  you  say  of  such  a  one 
who  endures  with  all  this  wisdom  and  preparation,  that  he,  or 

some  man  in  the  opposing  army  who  is  in  the  opposite  circum- 
stances to  these  and  yet  endures  and  remains  at  his  post,  is  the 

braver  ? 

La.    I  should  say  that  the  latter,  Socrates,  was  the  braver. 
Soc.  But,  surely,  this  3  a  foolish  endurance  in  comparison 

with  the  other  ? 
La.    That  is  true. 
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Soc.  And  you  would  say  that  he  who  in  an  engagement  of 
cavalry  endures,  having  the  knowledge  of  horsemanship,  is  not 
so  courageous  as  he  who  endures,  having  no  knowledge  of 
horsemanship  ? 

La.    That  is  my  view. 
Soc.  And  he  who  endures,  having  a  knowledge  of  the  use 

of  the  sling,  or  the  bow,  or  any  other  art,  is  not  so  courageous 
as  he  who  endures,  not  having  such  a  knowledge  ? 

La.  True. 

Soc.  And  he  who  descends  into  a  well,  and  dives,  and  holds 

out  in  this  or  any  similar  action,  having  no  knowledge  of  div- 
ing, or  the  like,  is,  as  you  would  say,  more  courageous  than 

those  who  have  this  knowledge? 
La.    Why,  Socrates,  what  else  can  a  man  say  ? 
Soc.    Nothing,  if  that  is  what  he  thinks. 
La.    But  that  is  what  I  do  think. 

Soc.  And  yet  men  who  thus  run  risks  and  endure  are  but 

foolish,  Laches,  in  comparison  of  those  who  do  the  same  things, 
having  the  skill  to  do  them. 

La.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  But  foolish  boldness  and  endurance  appeared  before  to 
be  base  and  hurtful  to  us. 

La.    Quite  true. 
Soc.  Whereas  courage  was  acknowledged  to  be  a  noble 

quality. 
L,a.    True. 

Soc.  And  now  on  the  contrary  we  are  saying  that  the  fool- 
ish endurance,  which  was  before  held  in  dishonor,  is  courage. 

La.    Very  true. 
Soc.    And  are  we  right  in  saying  that  ? 
La.    Indeed,  Socrates,  I  am  sure  that  we  are  not  right. 
Soc.  Then  according  to  your  statement,  you  and  I,  Laches, 

are  not  attuned  to  the  Dorian  mode,  which  is  a  harmony  of 
words  and  deeds  ;  for  our  deeds  are  not  in  accordance  with  our 

words.  Any  one  would  say  that  we  had  courage  who  saw  us 
in  action,  but  not,  I  imagine,  he  who  heard  us  talking  about 
courage  just  now. 

La.    That  is  most  true. 

Soc.    And  is  this  condition  of  ours  satisfactory  ? 
La.    Quite  the  reverse. 
Soc.  Suppose,  however,  that  we  admit  our  principle  to  a 

certain  extent. 
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La.   What  principle  ?     And  what  are  we  to  admit  ?  -  ~\ 
Soc.    The  principle  of  endurance.     Let  ua  too  endure 

And  persevere  in  the  inquiry,  and  then  courage  will  not  laugh 
at  our  faint-heartedness  in  searching  for  courage ;  which  after 
all   may,  very  likely,  be  endurance. 

La.  I  am  ready  to  go  on,  Socrates ;  and  yet  I  am  unused 
to  investigations  of  this  sort.  But  the  spirit  of  controversy 
has  been  aroused  in  me  by  what  has  been  said  ;  and  I  am 
really  grieved  at  being  thus  unable  to  express  my  meaning. 

For  I  fancy  that  I  do  know  the  nature  of  Courage  ;  but,  some- 
how or  other,  she  has  slipped  away  from  me,  and  I  cannot  get 

hold  of  her  and  tell  her  nature. 

Soc.  But,  my  dear  friend,  should  not  the  good  sportsman 
follow  the  track,  and  not  be  lazy  ? 

La.    Certainly,  he  should. 
Soc.  And  shall  we  invite  Nicias  to  join  us  ?  he  may  be 

better  at  the  sport  than  we  are.      What  do  you  say  ? 
La.    I  should  like  that. 

Soc.  Come  then,  Nicias,  and  do  what  you  can  to  help  your 
friends,  who  are  tossing  on  the  waves  of  argument,  and  at  the 
last  gasp:  you  see  our  extremity,  and  may  save  us,  and  also 
settle  your  own  opinion,  if  you  will  tell  us  what  you  think 
about  courage. 

Nic.  I  have  been  thinking,  Socrates,  that  you  and  Laches 

are  not  defining  courage  in  the  right  way ;  for  you  have  for- 
gotten an  excellent  saying  which  I  have  heard  from  your  own 

lips. 
Soc.    What  is  that,  Nicias? 

Nic.  I  have  often  heard  you  say  that  "  Every  man  is  good 
in  that  in  which  he  is  wise,  and  bad  in  that  in  which  he  is  un- 

wise." 
Soc.    That  is  certainly  true,  Nicias. 
Nic.  And  therefore  if  the  brave  man  is  good,  he  is  also 

wise. 

Soc.    Do  you  hear  him,  Laches  ? 

La.    Yes,  I  hear  him,  but  I  don't  quite  understand  him. 
Soc.  I  think  that  I  understand  him  ;  and  he  appears  to  me 

iO  mean  that  courage  is  a  sort  of  wisdom. 
La.    What  sort  of  wisdom,  Socrates  ? 

Soc.    That  is  a  question  which  you  must  ask  of  Nicias. 
La.    Yes. 

Soc.    Tell  J  im  .hen,  Nicias,  what  you  mean  by  this  wisdom  ; 
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for  you  surely  do  not  mean  the  wisdom  which  plays  on  the 
flute? 

Nic.    Certainly  not. 
Soc.    Nor  the  wisdom  which  plays  the  lyre? 
Nic.    No. 

Soc.    But  what  is  this  knowledge  then,  and  of  what  ? 
La.  I  think  that  you  put  the  question  to  him  very  well, 

Socrates  ;  and  I  would  like  him  to  say  what  is  the  nature  of 
this  knowledge  or  wisdom. 

lt)_        Nic.    I  mean  to  say,  Laches,  that  courage  is  the  knowl- 
edge of  that  which  inspires  fear  or  confidence  in  war,  or 

in  anything. 

La.    How  strangely  he  is  talking,  Socrates. 
Soc.    What  makes  you  say  that,  Laches  ? 
La.  What  makes  me  say  that?  Why  surely  courage  is 

one  thing,  and  wisdom  another. 
Soc.    That  is  just  what  Nicias  denies. 
La.    Yes,  that  is  what  he  denies  in  his  foolishness. 

Soc.    Shall  we  enlighten  him  instead  of  abusing  him? 
Nic.  Laches  does  not  want  to  enlighten  me,  Socrates  ;  but 

having  been  proved  to  be  talking  nonsense  himself,  he  wants  to 
prove  that  I  have  been  doing  the  same. 

La.  Very  true,  Nicias  ;  and  you  are  talking  nonsense,  as  I 
shall  endeavor  to  show.  Let  me  ask  you  a  question :  Do  not 
physicians  know  the  dangers  of  disease  ?  or  do  the  courageous 
know  them?  or  are  the  physicians  the  same  as  the  courageous? 

Nic.  Not  at  all. 

La.  No  more  than  the  husbandmen  who  know  the  dangers 
of  husbandry,  or  other  masters  of  crafts,  who  have  a  knowledge 
of  that  which  inspires  them  with  fear  or  confidence  in  their 
own  crafts,  and  yet  they  are  not  courageous  a  whit  the  more 
for  that. 

Soc.  What  is  Laches  saying,  Nicias ;  he  appears  to  be  say- 
ing something. 

Nic.  Yes,  he  is  saying  something,  but  something  which  is 
not  true. 

Soc.    How  is  that  ? 

Nic.  Why,  because  he  does  not  see  that  the  physician's 
knowledge  only  extends  to  the  nature  of  health  and  disease  : 
he  can  tell  the  sick  man  that,  and  nothing  more.  Do  you 
imagine,  Laches,  that  the  physician  knows  whether  health  or 
disease  is  the  more  terrible  to  a  man  ?      Had  not  many  a  map 
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better  never  get  op  from  a  sick  bed  ?  I  should  like  to  know 
whether  you  think  that  life  is  always  better  than  death.  May 
not  death  often  be  the  better  of  the  two  ? 

La.  Yes,  I  certainly  think  that. 
Nic.  And  do  you  think  that  the  same  things  are  terrible  to 

those  to  whom  to  die  is  better,  and  to  those  to  whom  to  live  is 
better  ? 

La.   Certainly  not. 
Nic.  And  do  you  suppose  that  the  physician  or  any  other 

artist  knows  this,  or  any  one  indeed,  except  he  who  is  skilled 

in  the  grounds  of  fear  and  hope  ?  And  him  I  call  the  cou- 
rageous. 

Soc.  Do  you  understand  his  meaning,  Laches  ? 

La.  Yes ;  I  suppose  that,  in  his  way  of  speaking,  the  sooth- 
sayers are  courageous.  For  who  but  one  of  them  can  know  to 

whom  to  die  or  to  live  is  better  ?  And  yet,  Nicias,  would  you 
allow  that  you  are  yourself  a  soothsayer,  or  are  you  neither 
soothsayer  nor  courageous  ? 

Nic.  What !  do  you  mean  to  say  that  the  soothsayer  ought 
to  know  the  grounds  of  hope  or  fear  ? 

La.  Indeed  I  do  :   who  but  he  ? 

Nic.  Much  rather  I  should  say  he  of  whom  I  speak ;  for  the 
soothsayer  ought  to  know  only  the  signs  of  things  that  are 
about  to  come  to  pass,  whether  death  or  disease,  or  loss  of 
property,  or  victory,  or  defeat  in  war,  or  in  any  sort  of 
contest;  but  to  whom  the  suffering  or  not  suffering  of  these 
things  will  be  for  the  best,  can  no  more  be  decided  by  the  sooth- 

sayer than  by  one  who  is  no  soothsayer. 
La.  I  cannot  understand  what  Nicias  would  be  at,  Socrates  ; 

for  he  represents  the  courageous  man  as  neither  a  soothsayer,  nor 
a  physician,  nor  in  any  other  character,  unless  he  means  to  say 
that  he  is  a  god.  My  opinion  is  that  he  does  not  like  honestly 
to  confess  that  he  is  talking  nonsense,  but  that  he  shuffles  up 
and  down  in  order  to  conceal  the  difficulty  into  which  he  has 
got  himself.  You  and  I,  Socrates,  might  have  practiced  a 
similar  shuffle  just  now,  if  we  had  only  wanted  to  avoid  the  ap- 

pearance of  contradiction.  And  if  we  had  been  arguing  in  a 
court  of  law  there  might  have  been  reason  in  this ;  but  why 
Bhould  a  man  deck  himself  out  with  vain  words  at  a  meeting  of 
friends  such  as  this  ? 

Soc.  I  quite  agree  with  you,  Laches,  that  he  should  not. 
But  perhaps  Nicias  is  semus,  and  not  merely  talking  for  the 
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sake  of  talking.  Let  us  ask  him  to  explain  what  he  meant, 
and  if  he  has  reason  on  his  side  we  will  agree  with  him  ;  if  not, 
we  will  instruct  him. 

La.  Do  you,  Socrates,  if  you  like,  ask  him :  I  think  that  I 
have  asked  enough. 

Soc.  I  don't  see  why  I  should  not ;  and  my  question  will  do 
for  both  of  us. 

La.  Very  good. 
Soc.  Then  tell  me,  Nicias,  or  rather  tell  us,  for  Laches  and 

I  are  partners  in  the  argument:  Do  you  mean  to  affirm  that 
courage  is  the  knowledge  of  the  grounds  of  hope  and  fear  ? 

Nic.  I  do. 

Soc.  And  that  is  a  very  special  knowledge  which  is  not  pos- 
sessed by  the  physician  or  prophet,  who  will  not  be  courageous 

unless  they  superadd  this  particular  knowledge.  That  is  what 
you  were  saying  ? 

Nic.  I  was. 

Soc.  Then  courage  is  not  a  thing  which  every  pig  would 
have,  any  more  than  he  would  have  knowledge,  as  the  proverb 

says  ? 
Nic.  I  think  not. 

Soc.  Clearly  not,  Nicias ;  not  even  such  a  big  pig  as  the 
Crommyonian  sow  would  be  called  by  you  courageous.  And 

this  I  say  not  as  a  joke,  but  because  I  think  that  he  who  as- 
sents to  your  doctrine,  that  courage  is  the  knowledge  of  the 

grounds  of  fear  and  hope,  cannot  allow  that  any  wild  beast  is 

courageous,  unless  he  admits  that  a  lion,  or  a  leopard,  or  per- 
haps a  boar,  or  any  other  animal,  has  a  degree  of  wisdom  which 

but  a  few  human  beings,  and  these  only  with  difficulty,  attain. 
He  who  takes  your  view  of  courage  must  affirm  that  a  lion,  and 

a  stag,  and  a  bull,  and  a  monkey,  have  equally  little  preten- 
tions to  courage. 

<,  _  La.  Capital,  Socrates  ;  by  the  gods,  that  is  truly  good. 
And  I  hope,  Nicias,  that  you  will  tell  us  whether  these 

animals,  which  we  all  admit  to  be  courageous,  are  really  Tiser 
than  mankind  ;  or  whether  you  will  have  the  boldness,  in  the 

*ace  of  universal  opinion,  to  deny  their  courage. 

Nic.  Why,  Laches,  I  don't  call  animals  or  any  other  things 
courageous,  which  have  no  fear  of  dangers,  because  they  are 
ignorant  of  them,  but  fearless  and  senseless  only.  Do  you 
think  that  I  should  call  little  children  courageous,  which  fear  nc 
dangers  because  they  know  none  ?     There  is  a  difference,  as  1 



LACHES.  91 

should  imagine,  between  fearlessness  and  courage.  Now  I  am 
of  opinion  that  thoughtful  courage  is  a  quality  possessed  by  very 
few,  but  that  rashness,  and  boldness,  and  fearlessness,  which  has 

no  forethought,  are  very  common  qualities  possessed  by  many 
men,  many  women,  many  children,  many  animals.  And  you, 

and  men  in  general,  call  by  the  term  "  courageous "  actions 
which  I  call  rash,  and  my  courageous  actions  are  wise  actions. 

La.  Behold,  Socrates,  how  admirably,  as  he  thinks,  he  dresses 
himself  out  in  words,  while  seeking  to  deprive  of  the  honor 
of  courage  those  whom  all  the  world  acknowledges  to  be 
courageous. 

Nic.  Be  of  good  cheer,  Laches  ;  for  I  am  quite  willing  to 
say  of  you  and  also  of  Lamachus,  and  of  many  other  Athenians, 
that  you  are  courageous  and  therefore  wise. 

La.  I  could  answer  that ;  but  I  would  not  have  you  cast  in 
my  teeth  that  I  am  a  haughty  Aexonian. 

Soc.  I  would  not  have  you  answer  him,  for  I  fancy,  Laches, 
that  you  have  not  discovered  whence  his  wisdom  comes  ;  he  has 
got  all  this  from  my  friend  Damon,  and  Damon  is  always  with 
Prodicus,  who,  of  all  the  Sophists,  is  considered  to  be  the  best 
taker  to  pieces  of  words  of  this  sort. 

La.  Yes,  Socrates  ;  and  the  examination  of  such  niceties  is  a 
much  more  suitable  employment  for  a  Sophist  than  for  a  great 
statesman  whom  the  city  chooses  to  preside  over  her. 

Soc.  But  still,  my  sweet  friend,  a  great  statesman  is  just  the 
man  to  have  a  great  mind.  And  I  think  that  the  view  which 

is  implied  in  Nicias'  definition  of  courage  is  worthy  of  ex- amination. 

La.  Then  examine  for  yourself,  Socrates. 

Soc.  That  is  what  I  am  going  to  do,  my  dear  friend.  Don't, 
however,  suppose  that  I  shall  let  you  out  of  the  partnership; 
for  I  shall  expect  you  to  apply  your  mind,  and  join  with  me  in 
the  consideration  of  the  question. 

La.  I  do  not  object  if  you  think  that  I  ought. 

Soc.  Yes,  I  do  ;  and  I  must  beg  of  you,  Nicias,  to  begin    1  Q~ 
again.     You  remember  that  we  originally  considered  cour- 

age to  be  a  part  of  virtue. 
Nic.  Very  true. 
Soc.  And  you  yourself  said  that  this  was  a  part,  and  that 

there  were  many  other  parts,  all  of  which  together  are  called 
virtue. 

Nic.  Ocrtainly 
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Soc.  Do  you  agree  with  me  about  the  parts  ?  For  I  say 
that  justice,  temperance,  and  the  like,  are  all  of  them  parts  of 
virtue  as  well  as  courage.     Would  you  not  say  the  same  ? 

Nic.  Certainly. 
Soc.  Well  then,  about  that  we  are  agreed.  And  now  let 

us  proceed  a  step,  and  see  whether  we  are  equally  agreed  about 
the  fearful  and  the  hopeful.  Let  me  tell  you  my  own  opinion 
and  if  I  am  wrong  you  shall  set  me  right ;  my  opinion  is  that 
the  terrible  and  the  hopeful  are  the  things  which  do  or  do  not 
create  fear,  and  that  fear  is  not  of  the  present,  nor  of  the  past, 
but  is  of  future  and  expected  evil.  Do  you  not  agree  to  that, 
Laches  ? 

La.  Yes,  Socrates,  entirely. 
Soc.  That  is  my  view,  Nicias ;  the  terrible  things,  as  I 

should  say,  are  the  evils  which  are  future ;  and  the  hopeful  are 
the  good  or  not  evil  things  which  are  future.  Do  you  or  do 
you  not  agree  in  this  ? 

Nic.   I  agree. 

Soc.    And  the  knowledge  of  these  things  you  call  courage  ? 
Nic.    Precisely. 

Soc.  And  now  let  me  see  whether  you  agree  with  Laches 
and  myself  in  a  third  point. 

Nic.    What  is  that  ? 

Soc.  I  will  tell  you.  He  and  I  have  a  notion  that  there  is 

not  one  knowledge  or  science  of  the  past,  another  of  the  pres- 
ent, a  third  of  what  will  be  and  will  be  best  in  the  future  ;  but 

that  of  all  three  there  is  one  science  only  :  for  example,  there 

is  one  science  of  medicine  which  is  concerned  with  the  inspec- 
tion of  health  equally  in  all  times,  present,  past,  and  future  ; 

and  of  husbandry  in  like  manner,  which  is  concerned  with  the 

productions  of  the  earth.  And  as  to  the  general's  art,  you 
yourselves  will  be  my  witnesses,  that  the  general  has  to  think 
of  the  future  as  well  as  the  present ;  and  he  considers  that  he 

is  not  to  be  the  servant  of  the  soothsayer,  but  his  master,  be- 

-  qQ  cause  he  knows  better  what  is  happening  or  is  likely  to 
happen  in  war :  and  accordingly  the  law  places  the  sooth- 
sayer under  the  general,  and  not  the  general  under  the  sooth- 

sayer.    Am  I  not  correct,  Laches  ? 
La.    Quite  correct. 
Soc.  And  do  you,  Nicias,  also  acknowledge  that  the  3ame 

science  has  understanding  of  the  same  things,  whether  future, 
present,  or  past  ? 
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Nic.    Yes,  indeed,  Socrates  ;  that  is  my  opinion. 
Soc.  And  courage,  my  friend,  is,  as  you  say,  a  knowledge  of 

the  fearful  and  of  the  hopeful  ? 
Nic.   Yes. 

Soc.  And  the  fearful,  and  the  hopeful,  are  admitted  to  be 
future  goods  and  future  evils  ? 

Nic.   True. 

Soc.  And  the  same  science  has  to  do  with  the  same  things 
in  the  future  or  at  any  time  ? 

Nic.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  courage  is  not  the  science  which  is  concerned 
with  the  fearful  and  hopeful,  for  they  are  future  only  ;  and 
courage,  like  the  other  sciences,  is  concerned  not  only  with  good 
and  evil  of  the  future,  but  of  the  present,  and  past,  and  of  any 
time  ? 

Nic.    That,  as  I  suppose,  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  the  answer  which  you  have  given,  Nicias,  in- 
cludes only  a  third  part  of  courage  ;  but  our  question  extended 

to  the  whole  nature  of  courage  :  and  according  to  your  view, 
that  is,  according  to  your  present  view,  courage  is  not  only  the 
knowledge  of  the  hopeful  and  the  fearful,  but  seems  to  include 
nearly  every  good  and  evil  without  reference  to  time.  What 
do  you  say  to  that  alteration  in  your  statement  ? 

Nic.    I  agree  to  that,  Socrates. 
Soc.  But  then,  my  dear  friend,  if  a  man  knew  all  good  and 

evil,  and  how  they  are,  and  have  been,  and  will  be  produced, 

would  he  not  be  perfect,  and  wanting  in  no  virtue,  whether  jus- 
tice, or  temperance,  or  holiness  ?  He  would  possess  them  all, 

and  he  would  know  which  were  dangers  and  which  were  not, 

and  guard  against  them  whether  they  were  supernatural  or  nat- 
ural ;  and  he  would  provide  the  good,  as  he  would  know  how 

to  deal  with  gods  or  men. 
Nic.  I  think,  Socrates,  that  there  is  a  great  deal  of  truth  in 

what  you  say. 

Soc.  But  then,  Nicias,  courage,  according  to  this  new  defini* 
tion  of  yours,  instead  of  being  a  part  of  virtue  only,  will  be  all 
virtue  ? 

Nic.    I  suppose  that  is  true. 
Soc.  But  we  were  saying  that  courage  is  one  of  the  parts  of 

virtue  ? 

Nic.    Yes,  that  was  what  we  were  saying. 
Soc.    And  that  is  in  contradiction  with  our  present  view  ? 
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Nic.  That  appears  to  be  the  case. 
Soc.   Then,  Nicias,  we  have  not  discovered  what  courage  if 
Nic.  We  have  not. 

9^~  La.  And  yet,  friend  Nicias,  I  imagined  that  you  would 
have  made  the  discovery,  as  you  were  so  contemptuous  of 

the  answers  which  I  made  to  Socrates.  I  had  very  great 
hopes  that  you  would  have  been  enlightened  by  the  wisdom  of 
Damon. 

Nic.  I  perceive,  Laches,  that  you  think  nothing  of  having 
displayed  your  ignorance  of  the  nature  of  courage,  but  you  look 
only  to  see  whether  I  have  not  made  a  similar  display  ;  and  if 
we  are  both  equally  ignorant  of  the  things  which  a  man  who  is 
good  for  anything  should  know,  that,  I  suppose,  will  be  of  no 
consequence.  You  certainly  appear  to  me  very  like  the  rest  of 
the  world,  looking  at  your  neighbor  and  not  at  yourself.  I  am 

of  opinion  that  enough  has  been  said  on  the  subject  of  discus- 
sion ;  and  if  anything  has  been  imperfectly  said,  that  may  be 

hereafter  corrected  by  the  help  of  Damon,  whom  you  think  to 
deride,  although  you  have  never  seen  him,  and  with  the  help  of 
others.  And  when  I  am  satisfied  myself,  I  will  freely  impart 
my  satisfaction  to  you,  for  I  think  that  you  are  very  much  in 
want  of  knowledge. 

La.  You  are  a  philosopher,  Nicias  ;  of  that  I  am  aware : 
nevertheless  I  would  recommend  Lysimachus  and  Melesias  not 
to  take  you  and  me  as  advisers  about  the  education  of  their 
children ;  but,  as  I  said  at  first,  they  should  ask  Socrates  ;  and 
if  my  sons  were  old  enough,  I  would  have  asked  him  myself. 

Nic.  To  that  I  quite  agree,  if  Socrates  is  willing  to  take 
them  under  his  charge.  I  should  not  wish  for  any  one  else  to 
be  the  tutor  of  Niceratus.  But  I  observe  that, when  I  mention 
the  matter  to  him  he  recommends  to  me  some  other  tutor  and 

refuses  himself.  Perhaps  he  may  be  more  ready  to  listen  to 

you,  Lysimachus. 
Lys.  He  ought,  Nicias :  for  certainly  I  would  do  things  for 

him  which  I  would  not  do  for  many  others.  What  do  you  say, 

Socrates  —  will  you  comply  ?  And  are  you  ready  to  give  as- 
iistance  in  the  improvement  of  the  youths  ? 

Soc.  Indeed,  Lysimachus,  I  should  be  very  wrong  in  refus- 
jig  to  aid  in  the  improvement  of  anybody.  And  if  I  had 
shown  in  this  conversation  that  I  had  a  knowledge  which  NJciaa 
and  Laches  have  not,  then  I  admit  that  you  would  be  right  ic 
jiviting  me  to  perform  this  duty :  but  as  we  are  all  in  the  same 
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perplexity,  why  should  one  of  us  be  preferred  to  another  ?  I 

certainly  think  that  no  one  should ;  and  under  these  cir-  ~~- 
cumstances,  let  me  offer  you  a  piece  of  advice  (and  this 
need  not  go  further  than  ourselves).  I  maintain,  my  friends, 
that  every  one  of  us  should  seek  out  the  best  teacher  whom  he 
can  find,  first  for  ourselves,  and  then  for  the  youth,  regardless 
of  expense  or  anything.  But  I  cannot  advise  that  we  remain 
as  we  are.  And  if  any  one  laughs  at  us  for  going  to  school  at 
our  age,  I  would  quote  to  them  the  authority  of  Homer,  who 

bays,  that  — 
"  Modesty  is  not  good  for  a  needy  man." 

Let  us  then,  regardless  of  the  remarks  which  are  made  upon  us, 
make  the  education  of  the  youths  our  own  education. 

Lys.  I  like  your  proposal,  Socrates  ;  and  as  I  am  the  oldest, 
I  am  also  the  most  eager  to  go  to  school  with  the  boys.  Let 

me  beg  a  favor  of  you  :  come  to  my  house  to-morrow  at  dawn, 
and  we  will  advise  about  these  matters.  For  the  present,  let 
us  make  an  end  of  the  conversation. 

Si*c.  I  will  come  to  you  to-morrow,  Lysimachua,  as  you  pro- 
pose, God  willing. 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Socrates,  who  is  the  narrator  of  Protagoras,  ) 

the  Dialogue  to  his  Companion.  Hippias,  }    Sophist$. 
Hippocrates.  Prodicus,       ) 
Alcibiades.  Callias,  a  wealthy  Athenian. 

Critias. 

Scene  :  — The  House  of  Callias. 

Com.  TT7HERE  do  you  come  from,  Socrates?  And  Steph. 
H  yet  I  need  hardly  ask  the  question,  as  I  309 

know  that  you  have  been  in  chase  of  the  fair  Alcibiades.  I 
saw  him  the  day  before  yesterday;  and  he  had  got  a  beard 

like  a  man,  —  and  he  is  a  man,  as  I  may  tell  you  in  your  ear. 
But  I  thought  that  he  was  still  very  charming. 

Soc.  What  of  his  beard  ?  Are  you  not  of  Homer's  opinion, 
who  says  that 1  — 

"  Youth  is  most  charming  when  the  beard  first  appears  ?  '* 

And  that  is  now  the  charm  of  Alcibiades. 

Com.  Well,  and  how  do  matters  proceed  ?  Have  you  been 
visiting  him,  and  was  he  gracious  to  you  ? 

Soc.  Yes,  I  thought  that  he  was  very  gracious ;  and  es- 
pecially to-day,  for  I  have  just  come  from  him,  and  he  has  been 

helping  me  in  an  argument.  But  shall  I  tell  you  a  strange 
thing?  Although  he  was  present,  I  never  attended  to  him,  and 
several  times  he  quite  passed  out  of  my  mind. 

Com.  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  Has  anything  hap- 
pened between  you  and  him?  For  surely  you  cannot  have 

discovered  a  fairer  love  than  he  is ;  certainly  not  in  this  city 
of  Athens. 

n.  xxiT.  348. 
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Soc.  Yes,  much  fairer. 

Com.  What  do  you  mean  —  a  citizen  or  a  foreigner  ? 
Soc.  A  foreigner. 
Com.   Of  what  country. 
Soc.  Of  Abdera. 

Com.  And  is  this  stranger  really  in  your  opinion  fairer  than 
the  son  of  Cleinias  ? 

Soc.  And  is  not  the  wiser  always  the  fairer,  sweet  friend  ? 
Com.  But  have  you  really  met,  Socrates,  with  some  wise 

one  ? 

Soc.  Yes ;  I  would  say  rather,  with  the  wisest  of  all  living 
men,  if  you  are  willing  to  accord  that  title  to  Protagoras. 

Com.  What !  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  Protagoras  is  in 
Athens  ? 

Soc.  Yes ;  he  has  been  here  two  days. 
Com.    And    do    you   just    come    from    an    interview    with 

him  ? 

„   ~         Soc.  Yes  ;  and  I  have  heard  and  said  many  things. 
Com.  Then,  if  you  have  no  engagement,  suppose  that 

you  sit  down  and  tell  me  what  passed,  and  my  attendant  shall 

give  up  his  place  to  you. 
Soc.  To  be  sure  ;  and  I  shall  be  grateful  to  you  for  listen- ing. 

Com.  Thank  you,  too,  for  telling  us. 

Soc.  That  is  thank  you  twice  over.     Listen  then  :  — 
Last  night,  or  rather  very  early  this  morning,  Hippocrates, 

the  son  of  Apollodorus  and  the  brother  of  Phason,  gave  a  tre- 
mendous thump  with  his  staff  at  my  door ;  some  one  opened  to 

him,  and  he  came  rushing  in  and  bawled  out :  Socrates,  are  you 
awake  or  asleep  ? 

I  knew  his  voice,  and  said :  Hippocrates,  is  that  you  ?  and 
do  you  bring  any  news  ? 

Good  news,  he  said  ;  nothing  but  good. 
Very  good,  I  said  ;  but  what  news  ?  and  why  have  you 

come  here  at  this  unearthly  hour  ? 
He  drew  nearer  to  me  and  said :  Protagoras  is  come. 
Yes,  I  said  ;  he  came  two  days  ago  :  have  you  only  just 

heard  of  his  arrival  ? 

Yes,  indeed,  he  said ;  I  heard  yesterday  evening. 
At  the  same  time  he  felt  for  the  truckle-bed,  and  sat  down 

at  my  feet,  and  then  he  said :  I  heard  yesterday  quite  late  in 
the  evening,  on  my  return  from  Oenoe  whither  I  had  gooe  in 
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pursuit  of  my  runaway  slave  Satyrus  —  as  I  was  going  to  have 
told  you  if  some  other  matter  had  not  come  in  the  way ;  on 
my  return,  when  we  had  done  supper  and  were  about  to  retire 
to  rest,  my  brother  said  to  me  :  Protagoras  is  come.  And  I 
was  going  to  you  at  once,  if  I  had  not  considered  that  the  night 
was  far  spent.  But  when  sleep  relaxed  her  bold  on  me  after 

my  toil,  I  got  up  and  came  hither  direct. 
I,  who  knew  the  very  courageous  madness  of  the  man,  Baid: 

What  is  the  matter?  has  Protagoras  robbed  you  of  anything ? 
He  replied,  laughing :  Yes,  indeed  he  has,  Socrates,  of  the 

wisdcm  which  he  keeps  to  himself. 
But,  surely,  I  said,  if  you  give  him  money,  and  make  friends 

with  him,  he  will  make  you  as  wise  as  he  is  himself. 
Would  to  heaven,  he  replied,  that  he  would !  He  might 

take  all  that  I  have,  and  all  that  my  friends  have,  if  he  would. 
And  that  is  why  I  have  come  to  you  now,  in  order  that  you 
may  speak  to  him  on  my  behalf;  for  I  am  young,  and  also  I 
have  never  seen  nor  heard  him  (when  he  visited  Athens  be- 

fore I  was  but  a  child)  ;  and  all  men  praise  him,  Socrates,  011 
as  being  the  most  accomplished  of  speakers.  There  is 
no  reason  why  we  should  not  go  to  him  at  once,  and  then  we 
shall  find  him  at  home.  He  lodges,  as  I  hear,  with  Callias, 
the  son  of  Hipponicus.     Let  us  start. 

I  replied :  Not  yet,  my  good  friend  ;  the  hour  is  too  early. 
But  let  us  rise  and  take  a  turn  in  the  court  and  wait  there  un- 

til daybreak,  and  when  the  day  breaks,  then  we  will  go  ;  for 
Protagoras  is  generally  at  home,  and  we  shall  be  sure  to  find 
him ;  never  fear. 

Upon  this  we  got  up  and  walked  about  in  the  court,  and  I 

thought  that  I  would  make  trial  of  the  strength  of  his  resolu- 
tion. So  I  examined  him  and  put  questions  to  him.  Tell  me, 

Hippocrates,  I  said,  as  you  are  going  to  Protagoras,  and  will  be 
paying  your  money  to  him,  what  is  he  to  whom  you  are  going  ? 
&n,d  what  will  he  make  of  you  ?  If  you  were  going  to  Hippocra- 

tes, the  Coan,  the  Asclepiad,  and  were  about  to  give  him  your 
money,  and  some  one  said  to  you  :  As  being  what,  do  you  give 
money  to  your  namesake  Hippocrates,  O  Hippocrates?  what 
would  you  answer  ? 

I  should  say,  he  replied,  that  I  give  money  to  him  as  a  phy- 
sician. 

And  what  will  he  make  of  you 
A  physician,  he  said. 
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And  if  you  went  to  Polycleitus  the  Argive,  or  Pheidias  the 
Athenian,  and  intended  to  give  them  money,  and  some  one  were 

to  ask  you :  As  being  what,  do  you  give  this  money  to  Poly- 
cleitus and  Pheidias  ?  what  would  you  answer  ? 

I  should  answer,  as  being  statuaries. 
And  what  will  they  make  of  you  ? 
A  statuary,  of  course. 
Well  now,  I  said,  you  and  I  are  going  to  Protagoras,  and 

we  are  ready  to  pay  him  money  for  you.  If  our  own  means 
are  sufficient,  and  we  can  gain  him  with  these,  we  shall  be  too 

glad ;  but  if  not,  then  we  are  to  spend  your  friends'  money  as 
well.  Now  suppose,  that  while  we  are  in  this  intense  state  of 
excitement,  some  one  were  to  say  to  us :  Tell  me,  Socrates,  and 
you  Hippocrates,  as  being  what,  are  you  going  to  pay  money  to 
Protagoras  ?  how  should  we  answer  him  ?  I  know  that  Phei- 

dias is  a  sculptor,  and  Homer  is  a  poet ;  but  what  appellation 
i3  given  to  Protagoras  ?  how  is  he  designated  ? 

They  call  him  a  Sophist,  Socrates,  he  replied. 
Then  we  are  going  to  pay  our  money  to  him  in  the  charac- 

ter of  a  Sophist  ? 
Certainly. 

But   suppose   a  person  were   to  ask  this   further  question : 

«16>         And   how  about  yourself?  what  will  Protagoras   make 
you,  if  you  go  to  see  him  ? 

He  answered,  with  a  blush  upon  his  face  (for  the  day  was 
just  beginning  to  dawn,  so  that  I  could  see  him) :  Unless  this 
differs  in  some  way  from  the  former  instances,  I  suppose  that 
he  will  make  a  Sophist  of  me. 

And  are  you  not  in  sober  earnest  ashamed,  I  said,  at  having 
to  appear  before  the  Hellenes  in  the  character  of  a  Sophist  ? 

Indeed,  Socrates,  if  I  am  to  confess  the  truth,  I  am. 

But  why  do  you  assume,  Hippocrates,  that  the  instruction  of 
Protagoras  is  of  this  nature  ?  and  why  may  you  not  learn  of 
him  in  the  same  way  that  you  learned  the  arts  of  the  gramma- 

rian, or  musician,  or  trainer,  not  with  the  view  of  making  any 

of  them  a  profession,  but  only  as  a  part  of  education,  and  be- 
cause a  private  gentleman  and  freeman  ought  to  know  them  ? 

Just  so,  he  said ;  and  that,  in  my  opinion,  is  a  far  truer  ac- 
count of  the  teaching  of  Protagoras. 

I  said :  I  wonder  whether  you  know  what  you  are  doing  ? 
And  what  am  I  doing? 

You  are  going  to  commit  your  soul  to  the  care  of  a  man 
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whom  you  call  a  Sophist.  And  yet  I  hardly  think  that  you 
know  what  a  Sophist  is  ,  and  if  not,  then  you  do  not  even 
know  whether  you  are  committing  your  soul  to  good  or  evil. 

I  certainly  think  that  I  do  know,  he  replied. 
Then  tell  me,  what  do  you  imagine  that  he  is? 
I  take  him  to  be  one  who  is  wise  and  knowing,  he  replied, 

as  his  name  implies. 
And  might  you  not,  I  said,  affirm  this  of  the  painter  and  the 

carpenter  also ;  are  not  they,  too,  wise  and  knowing  ?  But 
suppose  a  person  were  to  ask  us :  In  what  are  the  painters 
wise  ?  We  should  answer  :  In  what  relates  to  the  making  of 

likenesses,  and  similarly  of  other  things.  And  if  he  were  fur- 
ther to  ask :  What  is  the  wisdom  of  the  Sophist,  and  what  is 

the  manufacture  over  which  he  presides?  how  should  we  an- 
swer him  ? 

How  should  we  answer  him,  Socrates  ?  What  other  answer 
could  there  be  but  that  he  presides  over  the  art  which  makes 
men  eloquent? 

Yes,  I  replied,  that  is  very  likely  a  true,  but  not  a  sufficient 
answer ;  for  a  further  question  is  involved  :  About  what  does 
the  Sophist  make  a  man  eloquent  ?  The  player  on  the  lyre 
may  be  supposed  to  make  a  man  eloquent  about  that  which  he 
makes  him  understand,  that  is  about  playing  the  lyre.  Is  not 
that  true  ? 

Yes. 

Then  about  what  does  the  Sophist  make  him  eloquent  ?  must 
not  he  make  him  eloquent  in  that  which  he  understands  ? 

Yes,  that  may  be  assumed. 
And  what  is  that  which  the  Sophist  knows  and  makes  his 

disciple  know  ? 
Indeed,  he  said,  that  I  cannot  tell. 

Then  I  proceeded  to  say :  Well,  but  are  you  aware  of  the  „1  „ 
danger  which  you  are  incurring  ?  If  you  were  going  to 
commit  the  body  to  some  one,  and  there  was  a  risk  of  your  get- 

ting good  or  harm  from  him,  would  you  not  carefully  consider 
and  ask  the  opinion  of  your  friends  and  kindred,  and  deliberate 
many  days  as  to  whether  you  should  give  him  the  care  of  your 
body  ?  But  when  the  soul  is  in  question,  which  you  hold  to  be 
of  far  more  value  than  the  body,  and  upon  the  well  or  ill-being  of 
which  depends  your  all,  —  about  this  you  never  consulted  either 
with  your  father  or  with  your  brother  or  with  any  one  of  us 
who  are  your  companions.      But  no  sooner  does  this  foreigner 

vol.  l  8 
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appear,  than  you  instantly  commit  your  soul  to  his  keeping. 
In  the  evening,  as  you  say,  you  hear  of  him,  and  in  the  morn- 

ing you  go  to  him,  never  deliberating,  or  taking  the  opinion  of 
any  one  as  to  whether  you  ought  to  intrust  yourself  to  him  or 
not ;  you  have  quite  made  up  your  mind  that  you  will  be  a 

pupil  of  Protagoras,  and  are  prepared  to  expend  all  the  prop- 
erty of  yourself  and  of  your  friends  in  carrying  out  at  any  price 

this  determination,  although,  as  you  admit,  you  do  not  know 
him,  and  have  never  spoken  with  him  :  and  you  call  him  a 
Sophist,  but  are  manifestly  ignorant  of  what  a  Sophist  is  ;  and 
yet  you  are  going  to  commit  yourself  to  his  keeping. 

When  he  heard  me  say  this  he  replied :  That  I  suppose, 
Socrates,  is  the  conclusion  which  I  must  draw  from  your  words. 

I  proceeded  :  Is  not  a  Sophist,  Hippocrates,  one  who  deals 
wholesale  or  retail  in  the  food  of  the  soul  ?  To  me  that  ap- 

pears to  be  the  sort  of  man. 
And  what,  Socrates,  is  the  food  of  the  soul  ? 

Surely^  I  said,  knowledge  is  the  food  of  the  soul ;  and  we 
must  take  care,  my  friend,  that  the  Sophist  does  not  deceive  us 

when  he  praises  what  he  sells,  like  the  dealers  wholesale  or  re- 
tail who  sell  the  food  of  the  body ;  for  they  praise  indiscrimi- 

nately all  their  goods,  without  knowing  what  are  really  bene- 
ficial or  hurtful :  neither  do  their  customers  know,  with  the 

exception  of  any  trainer  or  physician  who  may  happen  to  buy 
of  them.  In  like  manner  those  who  carry  about  the  wares  of 
knowledge,  and  make  the  round  of  the  cities,  and  sell  or  retail 
them  to  any  customer  who  is  in  want  of  them,  praise  them  all 
alike  ;  and  I  should  not  wonder,  O  my  friend,  if  many  of  them 
were  really  ignorant  of  their  effect  upon  the  soul ;  and  their 

customers  equally  ignorant,  unless  he  who  buys  of  them  hap- 
pens to  be  a  physician  of  the  soul.  If  therefore  you  have 

understanding  of  what  is  good  and  evil,  you  may  safely  buy 
knowledge  of  Protagoras  or  of  any  one;  but  if  not,  then,  O  my 

<,1  .  friend,  pause,  and  do  not  hazard  your  dearest  interests  at 
a  game  of  chance.  For  there  is  far  greater  peril  in  buy- 

ing knowledge  than  in  buying  meat  and  drink :  the  one  you 
purchase  of  the  wholesale  or  retail  dealer,  and  carry  them  away 
in  other  vessels,  and  before  you  receive  them  into  the  body  as 
food,  you  may  deposit  them  at  home  and  call  in  any  experienced 
friend  who  knows  what  is  good  to  be  eaten  or  drunken,  and 
what  not,  and  how  much  and  when  ;  and  hence  the  danger  of 

purchasing  them  is  not  so  great.     But  when  you  buy  the  wares 
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of  knowledge  you  cannot  carry  them  away  in  another  vessel ; 
they  have  been  sold  to  you,  and  you  must  take  them  into  the 
eoul  and  go  your  way,  either  greatly  harmed  or  greatly  bene- 

fited by  the  lesson :  and  therefore  we  should  think  about  this 

and  take  counsel  with  our  elders  ;  for  we  are  still  young  —  too 
young  to  determine  such  a  matter.  And  now  let  us  go,  as  we 
were  intending,  and  hear  Protagoras ;  and  when  we  have  heard 
what  he  has  to  say,  we  may  take  counsel  of  others ;  for  not 
only  is  Protagoras  at  the  house  of  Callias,  but  there  is  Hippias 
of  Elis,  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  Prodicus  of  Ceos,  and  several 
other  wise  men. 

To  this  we  agreed,  and  proceeded  on  our  way  until  we 
reached  the  vestibule  of  the  house ;  and  there  we  stopped  in 
order  to  finish  a  dispute  which  had  arisen  as  we  were  going 
along;  and  we  stood  talking  in  the  vestibule  until  we  had  fin- 

ished and  come  to  an  understanding.  And  I  think  that  the 

door-keeper,  who  was  a  eunuch,  and  who  was  probably  annoyed 
at  the  great  inroad  of  the  Sophists,  must  have  heard  us  talking. 
At  any  rate,  when  we  knocked  at  the  door,  and  he  opened  and 

saw  us,  he  grumbled :  They  are  Sophists  —  he  is  not  at  home  ; 
and  instantly  gave  the  door  a  hearty  bang  with  both  his  hands. 
Again  we  knocked,  and  he  answered  without  opening :  Did  you 
not  hear  me  say  that  he  is  not  at  home,  fellows  ?  But,  my 
friend,  I  said,  we  are  not  Sophists,  and  we  are  not  come  to  see 
Callias  ;  fear  not,  for  we  Want  to  see  Protagoras  ;  and  I  must 
request  you  to  announce  us.  At  last,  after  a  good  deal  of 
difficulty,  the  man  was  persuaded  to  open  the  door. 

When  we  entered,  we  found  Protagoras  taking  a  walk  in  the 
portico  ;  and  next  to  him,  on  one  side,  were  walking  Callias  the 
son  of  Hipponicus,  and  Paralus  the  son  of  Pericles,  who,  by  the 

mother's  side,  is  his  half-brother,  and  Charmides  the  son  „..- 
•>f  Glaucon.  On  the  other  side  of  him  were  Xanthippus 
he  other  son  cf  Pericles,  Philippides  the  son  of  Philomelas ; 

^,lso  Antimoerus  of  Mende,  who  of  all  the  disciples  of  Protagoras 

is  the  most  famous,  and  intends  to  make  sophistry  his  profes- 
sion, A  train  of  listeners  followed  him,  of  whom  the  greater 

part  appeared  to  be  foreigners,  who  accompanied  Protagoras 
out  of  the  various  cities  through  which  he  journeyed.  Now  he, 
like  Orpheus,  attracted  them  by  his  voice,  and  they  followed  the 
attraction.  I  should  mention  also  that  there  were  some  Athe- 

nians in  the  company.  Nothing  delighted  me  more  than  the  pre- 
cision of  their  movements :  they  never  got  into  his  way  at  all 
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but  when  he  and  those  who  were  with  him  turned  back,  then 
the  band  of  listeners  divided  into  two  parts  on  either  side  ;  he 
was  always  in  front,  and  they  wheeled  round  and  took  their 
places  behind  him  in  perfect  order. 

After  him,  as  Homer  says,1  "  I  lifted  up  my  eyes  and  saw" 
Hippias  the  Eleau  sitting  in  the  opposite  portico  on  a  chair  cf 
state,  and  around  him  were  seated  on  benches  Eryximachus  the 
son  of  Acumenus,  and  Phaedrus  the  Myrrhinusian,  and  Andron 
the  son  of  Androtion,  and  there  were  strangers  whom  he  had 

brought  with  him  from  his  native  city  of  Elis,  and  some  others  : 

they  appeared  to  be  asking  Hippias  certain  physical  and  astro- 
nomical questions,  and  he,  ex  cathedra,  was  determining  their 

several  questions  to  them  and  discoursing  of  them. 

Also,  "  my  eyes  beheld  Tantalus  ;  "  2  for  Prodicus  the  Ceau 
was  at  Athens :  he  had  been  put  into  a  room  which,  in  the 

days  of  Hipponicus,  was  a  store-house ;  but  as  the  house  was 
full,  Callias  had  cleared  this  out  and  made  the  room  into  a 

guest-chamber.  Now  Prodicus  was  still  in  bed,  wrapped  up  in 
sheepskins  and  bedclothes,  of  which  there  seemed  to  be  a  great 

heap  ;  and  there  were  sitting  by  him  on  the  couches  near,  Pau- 
sanias  of  the  deme  of  Cerameis,  and  with  Pausanias  was  a  youth 
quite  young,  who  is  certainly  remarkable  for  his  good  looks,  and, 
if  I  am  not  mistaken,  is  also  of  a  fair  and  gentle  nature.  I 
think  that  I  heard  him  called  Agathon,  and  my  suspicion  is  that 
he  is  the  beloved  of  Pausanias.  There  was  this  youth  and 
also  there  were  the  two  Adeimantuses,  one  the  son  of  Cepis, 
and  the  other  of  Leucolophides,  and  some  others.  I  was  very 
anxious  to  hear  what  Prodicus  was  saying,  for  he  seemed  to  me 
to  be  an  extraordinarily  wise  and  divine  man  ;  but  I  was  not 

„  R  able  to  get  into  the  inner  circle,  and  his  fine  deep  voice  made 
an  echo  in  the  room  which  rendered  his  words  inaudible. 

No  sooner  had  we  entered  than  there  followed  us  Alcibiades 

the  beautiful,  as  you  say,  and  I  believe  you ;  and  also  Critias 
the  son  of  Callaeschrus. 

On  entering  we  stopped  a  little,  in  order  to  look  about  us, 
and  then  walked  up  to  Protagoras,  and  I  said  :  Protagoras,  my 
friend  Hippocrates  and  I  have  come  to  see  you. 

Do  you  wish,  he  said,  to  speak  with  me  alone,  or  in  the  pres- 
ence of  others  ? 

That  is  as  you  please,  I  said :  you  shall  determine  when  yon 
have  heard  the  object  of  our  visit. 

i  Od.  xi.  601  foil  a  Od.  xL  682. 
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And  what  is  that  ?  he  said. 

I  must  explain,  I  said,  that  my  friend  Hippocrates  is  a  na- 
tive Athenian ;  he  is  the  son  if  Apollodorus,  and  of  a  great 

and  prosperous  house,  and  he  is  himself  in  natural  ability  quite 
a  match  for  those  of  his  own  age.  I  believe  that  he  aspires  to 
political  eminence;  and  this  he  thinks  that  conversation  with 

you  is  most  likely  to  procure  for  him :  now  it  is  for  you  to  de- 
cide whether  you  would  wish  to  speak  to  him  of  these  matters 

alone  or  in  company. 
Thank  you,  Socrates,  for  your  consideration  of  me.  For 

certainly  a  stranger  finding  his  way  into  great  cities,  and  per- 
suading the  flower  of  the  youth  in  them  to  leave  the  company 

of  their  other  kinsmen  or  acquaintance,  and  live  with  him,  un- 
der the  idea  that  they  will  be  improved  by  his  conversation, 

ought  to  be  very  cautious  ;  great  jealousies  are  occasioned  by 
his  proceedings,  and  he  is  the  subject  of  many  enmities  and 
conspiracies.  I  maintain  the  art  of  the  Sophist  to  be  of  ancient 
date  ;  but  that  in  ancient  times  the  professors  of  the  art,  fearing 
this  odium,  veiled  and  disguised  themselves  under  various 
names:  some  under  that  of  poets,  as  Homer,  Hesiod,  and 
Simonides  ;  some  as  hierophants  and  prophets,  as  Orpheus  and 

Musaeus ;  and  some,  as  I  observe,  even  under  the  name  of  gym- 
nastic-masters, like  Iccus  of  Tarentum,  or  the  more  recently 

celebrated  Herodicus,  now  of  Selymbria  and  formerly  of  Megara, 

who  is  a  first-rate  Sophist.  Your  own  Agathocles  pretended 
to  be  a  musician,  but  was  really  an  eminent  Sophist ;  also 
Pythocleides  the  Cean ;  and  there  were  many  others  ;  and  all 
if  them,  as  I  was  saying,  adopted  these  arts  as  veils  or  disguises 
because  they  were  afraid  of  the  envy  of  the  multitude.  But 
that  is  not  my  way,  for  I  do  not  believe  that  they  effected  „.._ 
their  purpose,  which  was  to  deceive  the  government,  who 
were  not  blinded  by  them  ;  and  as  to  the  people,  they  have  no 
understanding,  and  only  repeat  what  their  rulers  are  pleased  to 
tell  them.  Now  to  run  away,  and  to  be  caught  in  running 
away,  is  the  very  height  of  folly,  and  also  greatly  increases  the 
exasperation  of  mankind  ;  for  they  regard  him  who  runs  away 
as  a  rogue,  in  addition  to  any  other  objections  which  they  have 
to  him  ;  and  therefore  I  take  an  entirely  opposite  course,  and 
acknowledge  myself  to  be  a  Sophist  and  instructor  of  mankind  ; 
such  an  open  acknowledgment  appears  to  me  to  be  a  better  sort 
of  caution  than  concealment.  Nor  do  I  neglect  other  precau- 

tions, and    therefore  I  hope,  as  I  may  say,  by  the  favor  of 
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Heaven  that  n  o  harm  will  come  of  the  acknowledgment  thai  I 
am  a  Sophist.  And  I  have  been  now  many  years  in  the  profes- 

sion —  for  all  my  years  when  added  up  are  many  —  and  there 
is  no  one  here  present  of  whom  I  might  not  be  the  father 
Wherefore  I  should  much  prefer  conversing  with  you,  if  you 
Jo  not  object,  in  the  presence  of  the  company. 

As  I  suspected  that  he  would  like  to  have  a  little  display 
and  glory  in  the  presence  of  Prodicus  and  Hippias,  and  would 
gladly  show  us  to  them  in  the  light  of  his  admirers,  I  said : 
But  why  should  we  not  summon  Prodicus  and  Hippias  and 
their  friends  to  hear  us  ? 

Very  good,  he  said. 
Suppose,  said  Callias,  that  we  hold  a  council  in  which  you 

may  sit  and  discuss.  This  was  determined,  and  great  delight 
was  felt  at  the  prospect  of  hearing  wise  men  talk  ;  we  ourselves 
all  took  the  chairs  and  benches,  and  arranged  them  by  Hippias, 
where  the  other  benches  had  been  already  placed.  Meanwhile 
Callias  and  Alcibiades  got  up  Prodicus  and  brought  in  him 
and  his  companions. 

When  we  were  all  seated,  Protagoras  said  :  Now  that  the 
company  are  assembled,  Socrates,  tell  me  about  the  young  man 

«-£   of  whom  you  were  just  now  speaking. 
I  replied :  I  will  begin  again  at  the  same  point,  Protag- 

oras, and  tell  you  once  more  the  purport  of  my  visit :  this  is 

my  friend  Hippocrates,  who  is  desirous  of  making  your  acquaint- 
ance ;  he  wants  to  know  what  will  happen  to  him  if  he  associ- 
ates with  you.     That  is  all  I  have  to  say. 

Protagoras  answered  :  Young  man,  if  you  associate  with  me, 
on  the  very  first  day  you  will  return  home  a  better  man  than 
you  came,  and  better  on  the  second  day  than  on  the  first,  and 
better  every  day  than  you  were  on  the  day  before. 

When  I  heard  this,  I  said  :  Protagoras,  I  do  not  at  all  won- 
der at  hearing  you  say  this  ;  even  at  your  age,  and  with  all  your 

wisdom,  if  any  one  were  to  teach  you  what  you  did  not  know 
before,  you  would  become  better  no  doubt :  but  please  to  answer 
in  a  different  way;  I  will  explain  how  by  an  example.  Let 

me  suppose  that  Hippocrates,  instead  of  desiring  your  acquaint- 
ance, wished  to  become  acquainted  with  the  young  man  Zeux- 

ippus  of  Heraclea,  who  has  newly  come  to  Athens,  and  he 
were  to  go  to  him  as  he  has  gone  to  you,  and  were  to  hear 
him  say,  as  he  has  heard  you  say,  that  every  day  he  would 
grow  and  become  better  if  he  associated  with  him  :  and  theft 
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•appose  that  he  were  to  ask  him,  "  In  what  would  he  be  better, 
and  in  what  would  he  grow  ?  "  Zeuxippus  would  answer,  "  In 
painting."  And  suppose  that  he  went  to  Orthagoras  the  Theban, 
and  heard  him  say  the  same,  and  asked  him,  "  In  what  would 
he  become  better  day  by  day  ?  "  he  would  reply,  "  In  flute- 
playing."  Now  1  want  you  to  make  the  same  sort  of  answer 
to  this  young  man  and  to  me,  who  am  asking  questions  on  his 

account.  When  you  say  that  on  the  first  day  on  which  he  as- 
sociates with  you  he  will  return  home  a  better  man,  and  on 

every  day  will  grow  in  like  manner — in  what,  Protagoras, 
will  he  be  better  ?  and  about  what  ? 

When  Protagoras  heard  me  say  this,  he  replied  :  You  ask 
questions  fairly,  and  I  like  to  answer  a  question  which  is  fairly 
put.  If  Hippocrates  comes  to  me  he  will  not  experience  the 
sort  of  drudgery  with  which  other  Sophists  are  in  the  habit  of 
insulting  their  pupils ;  who,  when  they  have  just  escaped  from 
the  arts,  are  taken  and  driven  back  into  them  by  these  teachers, 
and  made  to  learn  calculation,  and  astronomy,  and  geometry, 
and  music  (he  gave  a  look  at  Hippias  as  he  said  this)  ;  but  if 
he  comes  to  me,  he  will  learn  that  which  he  comes  to  learn. 

And  this  is  prudence  in  affairs  private  as  well  as  public ;  he 
will  learn  to  order  his  own  house  in  the  best  manner,  and  he 
will  be  best  able  to  speak  and  act  in  the  affairs  of  the  state. 

(  Do  I  understand  you,  I  said  ;  and  is  your  meaning  that  ̂ v 
you  teach  the  art  of  politics,  and  that  you  promise  to  make 
men  good  citizens  1 

That,  Socrates,  is  exactly  the  profession  which  I  make. 
Then,  I  said,  you  do  indeed  possess  a  noble  art,  if  there  is  no 

mistake  about  this  ;  for  I  will  freely  confess  to  you,  Protagoras, 
that  I  have  a  doubt  whether  this  art  is  capable  of  being  taught, 
and  yet  I  know  not  how  to  disbelieve  your  assertion.  And  I 
ought  to  tell  you  why  I  am  of  opinion  that  this  art  cannot  be 
taught  or  communicated  by  man  to  man.  I  say  that  the 

Athenians  are  an  understanding  people,  as  indeed  they  are  es« 
teemed  by  the  other  Hellenes.  Now  I  observe  that  when  we 

are  met  together  in  the  assembly,  and  the  matter  in  hand  re- 
lates to  building,  the  builders  are  summoned  as  advisers  ;  when 

the  question  is  one  of  ship-building,  then  the  ship-builders  ;  and 
the  like  of  other  arts  which  they  think  capable  of  being  taught 
and  learned.  And  if  some  person  offers  to  give  them  advice 
*vho  is  not  supposed  by  them  to  have  any  skill  in  the  art,  even 

though   he  be    good-looking,  and    rich,  and    noble,  they  don't 
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listen  to  him,  but  laugh  at  him,  and  hoot  him,  until  either  ht 
is  clamored  down  and  retires  of  himself;  or  if  he  persist,  he  ii 
dragged  away  or  put  out  by  the  constables  at  the  command  of 
the  prytanes.  This  is  their  way  of  behaving  about  the  arts 
which  have  professors.  When,  however,  the  question  is  an 

affair  of  state,  then  everybody  is  free  to  have  a  say  —  carpen- 
ter; tinker,  cobbler,  sailor,  passenger ;  rich  and  poor,  high  and 

low  —  any  one  who  likes  gets  up,  and  no  one  reproaches  him, 
as  in  the  former  case,  with  not  having  learned,  and  having  no 
teacher,  and  yet  giving  advice ;  evidently  because  they  are 
under  the  impression  that  this  sort  of  knowledge  cannot  be 
taught.  And  not  only  is  this  true  of  the  state,  but  of  individu- 

als ;  the  best  and  wisest  of  our  citizens  are  unable  to  impart 
their  political  wisdom  to  others  :  as,  for  example,  Pericles,  the 

onrv  father  of  these  young  men,  who  gave  them  excellent  in- 
struction in  all  that  could  be  learned  from  masters,  in  his 

own  department  of  politics  taught  them  nothing  ;  nor  did  he  give 
them  teachers,  but  they  were  allowed  to  wander  at  their  own 

free-will,  in  a  sort  of  hope  that  they  would  light  upon  virtue 
of  their  own  accord.  Or  take  another  example :  There  was 
Cleinias  the  younger  brother  of  our  friend  Alcibiades,  of  whom 
this  very  same  Pericles  was  the  guardian  ;  and  he  being  in  fact 
under  the  apprehension  that  Cleinias  would  be  corrupted  by 
Alcibiades,  took  him  away,  and  placed  him  in  the  house  of 
Ariphron  to  be  educated  ;  but  before  six  months  had  elapsed, 
Ariphron  sent  him  back,  not  knowing  what  to  do  with  him. 
And  I  could  mention  numberless  other  instances  of  persons  who 
were  good  themselves,  and  never  yet  made  any  one  else  good, 
whether  friend  or  stranger.  Now  I,  Protagoras,  when  I  reflect 
on  all  this,  am  inclined  to  think  that  virtue  cannot  be  taught. 
But  then  again,  when  I  listen  to  your  words,  I  am  disposed  to 
waver  ;  and  I  believe  that  there  must  be  something  in  what 
you  say,  because  I  know  that  you  have  great  experience,  and 

learning,  and  invention.  And  I  wish  that  you  would,  if  pos- 
sible, show  me  a  little  more  clearly  that  virtue  can  be  taught. 

Will  you  be  so  good? 
That  I  will,  Socrates,  and  gladly.  But  what  would  yots 

like  ?  Shall  I,  as  an  elder,  speak  to  you  as  younger  men  in  an 
apologue  or  myth,  or  shall  I  argue  the  question  ? 

To  this  several  of  the  company  answered  that  he  should 
choose  for  himself. 

Well,  then,  he  said,  I  think  that  the  myth  will  be  more  in 
teres  ting. 



PROTAGORAS.  121 

Once  upon  a  time  there  were  gods  only,  and  no  mortal 
creatures.  But  when  the  time  came  that  these  also  should  be 

created,  the  gods  fashioned  them  out  of  earth  and  fire  and  va- 
rious mixtures  of  both  elements  in  the  inward  parts  of  the 

earth ;  and  when  they  were  about  to  bring  them  into  the  light 
of  day,  they  ordered  Prometheus  and  Epimetheus  to  equip 
them,  and  to  distribute  to  them  severally  their  proper  qualities. 

Epimetheus  said  to  Prometheus :  "  Let  me  distribute,  and  do 

you  inspect."  This  was  agreed,  and  Epimetheus  made  the  dis- 
tribution. There  were  some  to  whom  he  gave  strength  with 

out  swiftness,  or  again  swiftness  without  strength ;  some  he 
armed,  and  others  he  left  unarmed ;  and  devised  for  the  latter 

some  other  means  of  preservation,  making  some  large,  and  hav- 
ing their  size  as  a  protection,  and  others  small,  whose  nature 

was  to  fly  in  the  air  or  burrow  in  the  ground ;  this  was  to  be 

their  way  of  escape.  Thus  did  he  compensate  them  with  „91 
the  view  of  preventing  any  race  from  becoming  extinct. 

And  when  he  had  provided  against  their  destruction  by  one  an- 
other, he  contrived  also  a  means  of  protecting  them  against  the 

seasons  of  heaven  ;  clothing  them  with  close  hair  and  thick 

skins  sufficient  to  defend  them  against  the  winter  cold  and  sum- 
mer heat,  and  for  a  natural  bed  of  their  own  when  they  wanted 

to  rest ;  also  he  furnished  them  with  hoofs  and  hair  and  hard 

and  callous  skins  under  their  feet.  Then  he  gave  them  varie- 
ties of  food,  —  to  some  herbs  of  the  soil,  to  others  fruits  of  trees, 

and  to  others  roots,  and  to  some  again  he  gave  other  animals  as 
food.  And  some  he  made  to  have  few  young  ones,  while  those 
who  were  their  prey  were  very  prolific ;  and  in  this  way  the 
race  was  preserved.  Thus  did  Epimetheus,  who,  not  being  very 
wise,  forgot  that  he  had  distributed  among  the  brute  animals  all 

the  qualities  that  he  had  to  give,  —  and  when  he  came  to  man, 
who  was  still  unprovided,  he  was  terribly  perplexed.  Now 
while  he  was  in  this  perplexity,  Prometheus  came  to  inspect 
the  distribution,  and  he  found  that  the  other  animals  were  suit- 

ably furnished,  but  that  man  alone  was  naked  and  shoeless,  and 
had  neither  bed  nor  arms  of  defense.  The  appointed  hour  was 
ipproaching  in  which  man  was  to  go  forth  into  the  light  of  day ; 

and  Prometheus,  not  knowing  how  he  could  devise  his  salva- 
tion, stole  the  mechanical  arts  of  Hephaestus  and  Athene,  and 

fire  with  them  (they  could  neither  have  been  acquired  nor  used 

without  fire),  and  gave  them  to  man.  Thus  man  had  the  wis- 
iom  necessary  to  the  support  of  life,  but  political  wisdom  ho 
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had  not ;  for  that  was  in  the  keeping  of  Zeus,  and  the  power 
of  Prometheus  did  not  extend  to  entering  into  the  castle  of 
heaven,  in  which  Zeus  dwelt,  who  moreover  had  terrible  senti- 

nels ;  but  he  did  enter  by  stealth  into  the  common  workshop 
of  Athene  and  Hephaestus,  in  which  they  used  to  pursue  their 

favorite  arts,  and  took  away  Hephaestus'  art  of  working  by  fire, 
and  also  the  art  of  Athene,  and  gave  them  to  man.  And  in 

this  way  man  was  supplied  with  the  means  of  life.  But  Pro- 
metheus is  said  to  have  been  afterwards  prosecuted  for  theft, 

owing  to  the  blunder  of  Epimetheus. 

rt^9  Now  man,  having  a  share  of  the  divine  attributes,  was 
at  first  the  only  one  of  the  animals  who  had  any  gods,  be- 
cause he  alone  was  of  their  kindred ;  and  he  would  raise  altars 

and  images  of  them.  He  was  not  long  in  inventing  language 
and  names ;  and  he  also  constructed  houses  and  clothes  and 
shoes  and  beds,  and  drew  sustenance  from  the  earth.  Thus 

provided,  mankind  at  first  lived  dispersed,  and  there  were  no 
cities.  But  the  consequence  was  that  they  were  destroyed  by 
the  wild  beasts,  for  they  were  utterly  weak  in  Comparison  of 
them,  and  their  art  was  only  sufficient  to  provide  them  with  the 
means  of  life,  and  would  not  enable  them  to  carry  on  war 
against  the  animals :  food  they  had,  but  not  as  yet  any  art  of 
government,  of  which  the  art  of  war  is  a  part.  After  a  while 

the  desire  of  self-preservation  gathered  them  into  cities;  but 
when  they  were  gathered  together,  having  no  art  of  govern- 

ment, they  evil  intreated  one  another,  and  were  again  in  process 
of  dispersion  and  destruction.  Zeus  feared  that  the  race  would 

be  exterminated,  and  so  he  sent  Hermes  to  them,  bearing  rev- 
erence and  justice  to  be  the  ordering  principles  of  cities  and  the 

bonds  of  friendship  and  conciliation.  Hermes  asked  Zeus  how 
he  should  impart  justice  and  reverence  among  men :  should 
he  distribute  them  as  the  arts  are  distributed ;  that  is  to  say 

to  a  favored  few  only,  —  for  one  skilled  individual  has  enough 
of  medicine,  or  of  any  other  art,  for  many  unskilled  ones? 
Shall  this  be  the  manner  in  which  I  distribute  justice  and  rev- 

erence among  men,  or  shall  I  give  them  to  all  ?  Tc  all,  said 
Zeus ;  I  should  like  them  all  to  have  a  share ;  for  cities  cannot 

exist,  if  a  few  only  share  in  the  virtues,  as  in  the  arts.  And 
further,  make  a  law  by  my  order,  that  he  who  has  no  part  in 
reverence  and  justice  shall  be  put  to  death  as  a  plague  of  the 
itate. 

And  this  is  the  reason,  Socrates,  why  the  Athenians    and 
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mankind  in  general,  when  the  question  relates  to  carpentering 
or  any  other  mechanical  art,  allow  but  a  few  to  share  in  their 
deliberations ;  and  when  any  one  else  interferes,  then,  as  you 
say,  they  object,  if  he  be  not  of  the  favored  few,  and  that,  as  I 
say,  is  very  natural.  But  when  they  come  to  deliberate  about 
political  virtue,  which  proceeds  only  by  way  of  justice  and  «,~„ 
wisdom,  they  are  patient  enough  of  any  man  who  speaks 
of  them,  as  is  also  natural,  because  they  think  that  every  man 
ought  to  share  in  this  sort  of  virtue,  and  that  states  could  not 
exist  if  this  were  otherwise.  I  have  explained  to  you,  Socrates, 
the  reason  of  this  phenomenon. 

And  that  you  may  not  suppose  yourself  to  be  deceived  in 
thinking  that  all  men  regard  every  man  as  having  a  share  of 

justice  and  every  other  political  virtue,  let  me  give  you  a  fur- 
ther proof,  which  is  this.  In  other  cases,  as  you  are  aware,  if 

a  man  says  that  he  is  a  good  flute-player,  or  skillful  in  any 
other  art  in  which  he  has  no  skill,  people  either  laugh  at  him 
or  are  angry  with  him,  and  his  relations  think  that  he  is  mad 
and  go  and  admonish  him  ;  but  when  honesty  is  in  question,  or 
some  other  political  virtue,  even  if  they  know  that  he  is  dis- 

honest, yet,  if  the  man  comes  publicly  forward  and  tells  the 
truth  about  his  dishonesty,  in  this  ease  they  deem  that  to  be 
madness  which  in  the  other  case  was  held  by  them  to  be  good 
sense.  They  say  that  men  ought  to  profess  honesty  whether 
they  are  honest  or  not,  and  that  a  man  is  mad  who  does  not 
make  such  a  profession.  Their  notion  is,  that  a  man  must  have 

8ome  degree  of  honesty  ;  and  that  if'  he  has  none  at  all  he 
ought  not  to  be  in  the  world. 

I  have  been  showing  that  they  are  right  in  admitting  every 
man  as  a  counselor  about  this  sort  of  virtue,  as  they  are  of 
opinion  that  every  man  is  a  partaker  of  it.  And  I  will  now 
endeavor  further  to  show  that  they  regard  this  virtue,  not  as 
given  by  nature,  or  growing  spontaneously,  but  as  capable  of 
being  learned  and  acquired  by  study.  For  injustice  is  pun- 

ished, whereas  no  one  would  instruct,  or  rebuke,  or  be  angry  at 
those  whose  calamities  they  suppose  to  come  to  them  either  by 
nature  or  chance ;  they  do  not  try  to  alter  them,  they  do  but 
pity  them.  Who  would  be  so  foolish  as  to  chastise  or  instruct 
the  ugly,  or  the  diminutive,  or  the  feeble  ?  And  for  this  rea- 

son ;  they  know,  I  imagine,  that  this  sort  of  good  and  evil 
comes  to  them  by  nature  and  chance ;  whereas  if  a  man  is 

wanting  in  those  good  qualities  which  come  to  men  from  study 



124  PROTAGORAS. 

and  exercise  and  teaching,  and  has  only  the  contrary  evil  quali- 
ties, men  are  angry  with  him,  and  punish  him  and  reprove  him. 

And  one  of  those  evil  qualities  is  impiety  and  injustice,  and 
„~ ,  they  may  be  described  generally  as  the  opposite  of  polit- 

ical virtue.  When  this  is  the  case,  any  man  will  be  angry 

with  another,  and  reprimand  him,  — clearly  under  the  impres- 
sion that  by  study  and  learning  the  virtue  in  which  he  is  defi- 
cient may  be  acquired.  For  if  you  will  think,  Socrates,  of  the 

effect  which  punishment  has  on  evil-doers,  you  will  see  at  once 
that  in  the  opinion  of  mankind  virtue  may  be  acquired ;  for  no 

one  punishes  the  evil-doer  under  the  notion,  or  for  the  reason, 
that  he  has  done  wrong,  —  only  the  unreasonable  fury  of  a 
beast  acts  in  that  way.  But  he  who  desires  to  inflict  rational 

punishment  does  not  retaliate  for  a  past  wrong,  for  that  which 
is  done  cannot  be  undone,  but  he  has  regard  to  the  future,  and 
is  desirous  that  the  man  who  is  punished,  and  he  who  sees  him 
punished,  may  be  deterred  from  doing  wrong  again.  And  he 

implies  that  virtue  is  capable  of  being  taught ;  as  he  undoubt- 
edly punishes  for  the  sake  of  prevention.  This  is  the  notion  of 

all  who  retaliate  upon  others  either  privately  or  publicly.  And 
the  Athenians,  too,  like  other  men,  retaliate  on  those  whom 

they  regard  as  evil-doers  ;  and  this  argues  them  to  be  of  the 
number  of  those  who  think  that  virtue  may  be  acquired  and 
taught.  Thus  far,  Socrates,  I  have  shown  you  clearly  enough, 
if  I  am  not  mistaken,  that  your  countrymen  are  right  in  admit- 

ting the  tinker  and  the  cobbler  to  advise  about  politics,  and 
also  that  they  deem  virtue  to  be  capable  of  being  taught  and 

acquired. 
There  yet  remains  one  difficulty  which  has  been  raised  by 

you  about  the  sons  of  good  men.  What  is  the  reason  why 
good  men  teach  their  sons  the  knowledge  which  is  gained  from 
teachers,  and  make  them  wise  in  that,  but  do  nothing  towards 
improving  them  in  the  virtues  which  distinguish  themselves  ? 
And  here,  Socrates,  I  will  leave  the  apologue  and  take  up  the 
argument.  Please  to  consider :  Is  there  or  is  there  not  some 
one  quality  in  which  all  the  citizens  must  be  partakers,  if  there 

is  to  be  a  city  at  all  ?  In  the  answer  to  this  question  is  con- 
tained the  only  solution  of  your  difficulty ;  there  is  no  other. 

Far  if  there  be  any  such  quality,  and  this  quality  or  unity  is 

~9r,  not  the  art  of  the  carpenter,  or  the  smith,  or  the  potter, 
but  justice  and  temperance  and  holiness,  and,  in  a  word, 

manly  virtue  —  if  this  is  the  quality  of  which  all  men  must  be 
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partakers,  and  which  is  the  very  condition  of  their  learning  or 
doing  anything  else,  and  if  he  who  is  wanting  in  this,  whether 
he  be  a  child  only  or  a  grown-up  man  or  woman,  must  be 
taught  and  punished,  until  by  punishment  he  becomes  better, 
and  he  who  rebels  against  instruction  and  punishment  is  either 
exiled  or  condemned  to  death  under  the  idea  that  he  is  incura- 

ble —  if,  I  say,  this  be  true,  and  nevertheless  good  men  have 
their  sons  taught  other  things  and  not  this,  do  consider  how 
extraordinary  would  be  their  conduct.  For  we  have  shown 
that  they  think  virtue  capable  of  being  taught  and  inculcated 
both  in  private  and  public ;  and  yet,  notwithstanding  this,  they 
teach  their  sons  lesser  matters,  ignorance  of  which  does  not 

involve  the  punishment  of  death :  but  those  things,  the  igno- 

rance of  which  may  cause  death  and  exile  to  those  who  have 
no  knowledge  or  training  —  aye,  and  confiscation  as  well  as 
death,  and,  in  a  word,  may  be  the  ruin  of  families —  those 
things,  I  say,  they  are  supposed  not  to  teach  them,  —  not  to 
take  the  utmost  care  that  they  should  learn.  That  is  not 
likely,  Socrates. 

Education  and  admonition  commence  in  the  first  years  of 
childhood,  and  last  to  the  very  end  of  life.  Mother  and  nurse 
and  father  and  tutor  are  quarreling  about  the  improvement  of 
the  child  as  soon  as  ever  he  is  able  to  understand  them :  he 

cannot  say  or  do  anything  without  their  setting  forth  to  him 
that  this  is  just  and  that  is  unjust ;  this  is  honorable,  that  is 
dishonorable  ;  this  is  holy,  that  is  unholy  ;  do  this  and  abstain 
from  that.  And  if  he  obeys,  well  and  good  ;  if  not,  he  is 
straightened  by  threats  and  blows,  like  a  piece  of  warped  wood. 
At  a  later  stage  they  send  him  to  teachers,  and  enjoin  them  to  see 
to  his  manners  even  more  than  to  his  reading  and  music ;  and 
the  teachers  do  as  they  are  desired.  And  when  the  boy  has 
learned  his  letters  and  is  beginning  to  understand  what  is 
written,  as  before  he  understood  only  what  was  spoken,  they 
put  into  his  hands  the  works  of  great  poets,  which  he  reads  at 
school ;  in  these  are  contained  mauy  admonitions,  and  „„„ 
many  tales,  and  praises,  and  encomia  of  ancient  famous 
men,  which  he  is  required  to  learn  by  heart,  in  order  that  he 
may  imitate  or  emulate  them  and  desire  to  become  like  them. 
Then,  again,  the  teachers  of  the  lyre  take  similar  care  that 
their  young  disciple  is  temperate  and  gets  into  no  mischief; 

and  when  they  have  taught  him  the  use  of  the  lyre,  they  intro- 
duce him  to  the  poems  of  other  excellent  poets,  who  are  the 
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lyric  poets  ;  and  these  they  set  to  music,  and  make  their  har- 
monies and  rhythms  quite  familiar  to  the  children,  in  order 

that  they  may  learn  to  be  more  gentle,  and  harmonious,  and 
rhythmical,  and  so  more  fitted  for  speech  and  action  ;  for  the 
life  of  man  in  every  part  has  need  of  harmony  and  rhythm. 
Then  they  send  them  to  the  master  of  gymnastic,  in  order  that 
their  bodies  may  better  minister  to  the  virtuous  mind,  and  that 
the  weakness  of  their  bodies  may  not  force  them  to  play  the 
coward  in  war  or  on  any  other  occasion.  This  is  what  is  done 
by  those  who  have  the  means,  and  those  who  have  the  means 
are  the  rich  :  their  children  begin  education  soonest  and  leave- 
off  latest.  When  they  have  done  with  masters,  the  state  again 
compels  them  to  learn  the  laws,  and  live  after  the  pattern 
which  they  furnish,  and  not  after  their  own  fancies  ;  and  just 

as  in  learning  to  write,  the  writing-master  first  draws  lines  with 
a  style  for  the  use  of  the  young  beginner,  and  gives  him  the 
tablet  and  makes  him  follow  the  lines,  so  the  city  draws  the 
laws,  which  were  the  invention  of  good  lawgivers  who  were  of 
old  time  ;  these  are  given  to  the  young  man,  in  order  to  guide 
him  in  his  conduct  whether  as  ruler  or  ruled  ;  and  he  who 

transgresses  them  is  to  be  corrected,  or,  in  other  words,  called 
to  account,  which  is  a  term  used  not  only  in  your  country,  but 
also  in  many  others.  Now  when  there  is  all  this  care  about 
virtue  private  and  public,  why,  Socrates,  do  you  still  wonder 
and  doubt  whether  virtue  can  be  taught  ?  Cease  to  wonder, 
for  the  opposite  would  be  far  more  surprising. 

But  why  then  do  the  sons  of  good  fathers  often  turn  out  ill? 

Let  me  explain  that,  - —  which  is  far  from  being  wonderful,  if,  as 
I  have  been  saying,  the  very  existence  of  the  state  implies  that 

qt)„  virtue  is  not  any  man's  private  possession.  If  this  be  true 
—  and  nothing  can  be  truer  —  then  I  will  ask  you  to  im- 

agine, as  an  illustration,  some  other  pursuit  or  branch  of  knowl- 
edge which  may  be  assumed  equally  to  be  the  condition  of  the 

existence  of  a  state.  Suppose  that  there  could  be  no  state  un- 
less we  were  all  flute-players,  as  far  as  each  had  the  capacity, 

and  everybody  was  freely  teaching  everybody  the  art,  both  in 
private  and  public,  and  reproving  the  bad  player  as  freely  and 

openly  a?  every  man  now  teaches  justice  and  the  laws,  not  con- 
cealing them  as  he  would  conceal  the  other  ̂ rts,  but  imparting 

tliem  — for  all  of  us  have  a  mutual  interest  in  the  justice  anr* 
virtue  of  one  another,  and  this  is  the  reason  why  every  one 
Li  ready  to  teach  justice  and  the  laws ;    suppose,  I  say,  that 
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there  were  the  same  readiness  and  liberality  among  as  in  teach- 
ing one  another  flute-playing,  do  you  imagine,  Socrates,  that 

the  sons  of  good  flute-players  would  be  more  likely  to  be  good 
than  the  sons  of  bad  ones  ?  I  think  not  Would  not  their  son3 

grow  up  to  be  distinguished  or  undistinguished  according  to 
their  own  natural  capacities  as  flute-players,  and  the  son  of  a 
good  player  would  often  turn  out  to  be  a  bad  one,  and  the  son 

of  a  bad  player  to  be  a  good  one,  and  all  flute-players  would  be 
good  enough  in  comparison  of  those  who  were  ignorant  and  un- 

acquainted With  the  art  of  flute-playing?  In  like  manner  I 
would  have  you  consider  that  he  who  appears  to  you  to  be  the 

worst  of  those  who  have  been  brought  up  in  laws  and  human- 
ities, would  appear  to  be  a  just  man  and  a  master  of  justice  if 

he  were  to  be  compared  with  men  who  h;id  no  education,  or 
courts  of  justice,  or  laws,  or  any  restraints  upon  them  which 

compelled  them  to  practice  virtue  —  with  the  savages,  for  ex- 
ample, whom  the  poet  Pherecrates  exhibited  on  the  stage  at  the 

last  year's  Lenaean  festival.  If  you  were  living  among  men 
such  as  the  man-haters  in  his  Chorus,  you  would  be  only  too 
glad  to  meet  with  Eurybates  and  Phrynondas,  and  you  would 
sorrowfully  desire  the  rascality  of  this  part  of  the  world.  And 
you,  Socrates,  are  discontented,  aud  why  ?  Because  all  men  are 
teachers  of  virtue,  each  one  according  to  his  ability,  and  you  say 
that  there  is  no  teacher.  You  might  as  well  ask,  Who  teaches 
Greek  ?  For  of  that  too  there  will  not  be  any  teachers  Q~~ 
found.  Or  you  might  ask,  Who  is  to  teach  the  sons  of  our 
artisans  this  same  art  which  they  have  learned  of  their  fathers  ? 

He  and  his  fellow-workmen  have  taught  them  to  the  best  of 
their  ability, —  but  who  will  carry  them  further  in  their  arts  ? 
And  you  would  certainly  have  a  difficulty,  Socrates,  in  finding  a 
teacher  of  them  ;  but  there  would  be  no  difficulty  in  finding  a 
teacher  of  those  who  are  wholly  ignorant.  And  this  is  true  of 
virtue  or  of  anything  ;  and  if  a  man  is  better  able  than  we  are 

to  promote  virtue  ever  so  little,  that  is  as  much  as  we  can  ex- 
pect. A  teacher  of  this  sort  I  believe  myself  to  be,  and  above 

all  other  men  to  have  the  knowledge  which  makes  a  man  noble 

and  good  ;  and  I  give  my  pupils  their  money's-worth,  and  even 
more,  as  they  themselves  confess.  And  therefore  I  have  in- 

troduced the  following  mode  of  payment:  When  a  man  has 
been  my  pupil,  if  he  likes  he  pays  my  price,  but  there  is  no 
compulsion  ;  and  if  he  does  not  like,  he  has  only  to  go  into  a 
Veiuple  and  take  an  oath  of  the  value  of  the  instructions,  and 
he  pays  no  more  than  he  declares  to  be  their  value. 
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Such  is  my  Apologue,  Socrates,  and  such  is  the  argument  by 
which  I  endeavor  to  show  that  virtue  may  be  taught,  and  that 
this  is  the  opinion  of  the  Athenians.  And  I  have  also  attempted 
to  show  that  you  are  not  to  wonder  at  good  fathers  having  bad 
sons,  or  at  good  sons  having  bad  fathers,  as  may  be  seen  in  the 
sons  of  Polycleitus,  who  are  of  the  same  age  as  our  friends 
Paralus  and  Xanthippus,  and  who  are  very  inferior  to  their 
father  ;  and  this  is  true  of  many  other  artists.  But  I  ought 
not  to  say  the  same  as  yet  of  Paralus  and  Xanthippus  them- 

selves, for  they  are  young  and  there  is  still  hope  of  them. 

Protagoras  ended,  and  in  my  ear  — 

■'  So  charming  left  his  voice,  that  I  the  while 

Thought  him  still  speaking  ;  still  stood  fixed  to  hear." 

At  length,  when  I  saw  that  he  had  really  finished,  I  gradually 
recovered  consciousness,  and  looking  at  Hippocrates,  I  said  to 
him :  O  son  of  Apollodorus,  how  deeply  grateful  I  am  to  you 
for  having  brought  me  hither;  I  would  not  have  missed  the 
speech  of  Protagoras  for  a  great  deal.  For  I  used  to  imagine 
that  no  human  care  could  make  men  good ;  but  I  know  better 
now.  Yet  I  have  still  one  very  small  difficulty  which  I  am 

sure  that  Protagoras  will  easily  explain,  as  he  has  already  ex- 

qoq  plained  so  much.  For  if  a  man  were  to  go  and  consult 
Pericles  or  any  of  our  great  speakers  about  these  matters, 

he  might  perhaps  hear  as  fine  a  discourse  ;  but  then  if  any  one 
has  a  question  to  ask  of  any  of  them,  like  books,  they  can 
neither  answer  nor  ask  ;  and  if  any  one  challenges  the  least 
particular  of  their  speech,  they  go  ringing  on  in  a  long  harangue, 
like  brazen  pots,  which  when  they  are  struck  continue  to  sound 
unless  some  one  puts  his  hand  upon  them ;  whereas  our  friend 
Protagoras  can  not  only  make  a  good  speech,  as  he  has  already 
shown,  but  when  he  is  asked  a  question  he  can  answer  briefly ; 
and  when  he  asks  he  will  wait  and  hear  the  answer ;  and  this 

is  a  very  rare  gift.  Now  I,  Protagoras,  have  a  little  question 
that  I  want  to  ask  of  you,  and  if  you  will  only  answer  me  that, 
I  shall  be  quite  satisfied.  You  were  saying  that  virtue  can  be 
taught ;  that  I  will  take  upon  your  authority,  and  there  is  no 
one  to  whom  I  am  more  ready  to  trust.  But  I  marvel  at  one 
thing  about  which  I  should  like  to  have  my  mind  set  at  rest. 
You  were  speaking  of  Zeus  sending  justice  and  reverence  to 
men  ;  and  several  times  while  you  were  speaking,  justice  and 
temperance  and  holiness,  and  all  these  qualities,  were  described 
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by  you  as  if  together  they  made  up  virtue.  Now  I  want  you  to 
tell  me  truly  whether  virtue  is  one  whole,  of  which  justice  and 
temperance  and  holiness  are  parts ;  or  whether  all  these  are 
only  the  names  of  one  and  the  same  thing:  that  is  the  doubt 
which  still  lingers  in  my  mind. 

There  is  no  difficulty,  Socrates,  in  answering  that  the  qualities 
of  which  you  are  speaking  are  the  parts  of  virtue,  which  is  one. 

And  are  they  parts,  I  said,  in  the  same  sense  in  which  mouth, 
nose,  and  eyes,  and  ears,  are  the  parts  of  a  face  ;  or  are  they 
like  the  parts  of  gold,  which  differ  from  the  whole  and  from  one 
another  only  in  being  larger  or  smaller? 

I  should  say  that  they  differed,  Socrates,  in  the  first  way ;  as 
the  parts  of  a  face  are  related  to  the  whole  face. 

And  do  men  have  some  oue  part  and  some  another  part  of 
virtue  ?  Or  if  a  man  has  one  part,  must  he  also  have  all  the 
others  ? 

By  no  means,  he  said ;  for  many  a  man  is  brave  and  not  just, 
or  just  and  not  wise. 
Why  then,  I  said,  courage  and  wisdom  are  also  parts  of 

virtue? 

Most  undoubtedly,  he  said ;  and  wisdom  is  the  noblest  of  ooa 
the  parts. 

And  they  are  all  different  from  one  another  ?    I  said. 
Yes. 

And  each  of  them  has  a  distinct  function  like  the  parts  of 
the  face  ;  the  eye,  for  example,  is  not  like  the  ear,  and  has  not 
the  same  functions  ;  and  the  other  parts  are  none  of  them  like 
one  another,  either  in  their  functions,  or  in  any  other  way  ? 
Now  I  want  to  know  whether  the  parts  of  virtue  do  not  also 
differ  in  themselves  and  in  their  functions  ;  as  that  is  clearly 
what  the  simile  would  imply. 

Yes,  Socrates,  you  are  right  in  that. 

Then,  I  said,  no  part  of  virtue  is  like  knowledge,  or  like  jus- 
tice, or  like  courage,  or  like  temperance,  or  like  holiness. 

No,  he  answered. 

Well  then,  I  said,  suppose  that  you  and  I  inquire  into  their 
natures.  And  first,  you  would  agree  with  me  that  justice  is  of 
the  nature  of  a  thing,  would  you  not?  That  is  my  opinion, 
would  not  that  be  yours  also  ? 

Yes,  he  said  ;  that  is  mine  also. 

And  suppose  that  some  one  were  to  ask  us,  saying,  O  Protag- 
oras, and  you  Socrates,  what  about  this  thing  which  you  just 
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now  (Killed  justice,  is  it  just  or  unjust  ?  And  I  were  to  answer 

just :  and  you  —  would  you  vote  for  me  or  against  me  ? 
With  you,  he  said. 
Thereupon  I  should  answer  to  him  who  asked  me,  that  justice 

is  of  the  nature  of  the  just,  would  not  you? 
Yes,  he  said. 
And  suppose  that  he  went  on  to  say :  Well  now,  is  there  9uch 

a  thing  as  holiness  ?  —  we  should  answer,  Yes,  if  I  am  not  mis* 
taken  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 

And  that  you  acknowledge  to  be  a  thing  —  should  we  admit 
that? 

He  assented. 

And  is  this  a  sort  of  thing  which  is  of  the  nature  of  the  holy, 
or  of  the  nature  of  the  unholy  ?  I  should  be  angry  at  his  putting 
such  a  question,  and  should  say,  Peace,  man  ;  nothing  can  be 
holy  if  holiness  is  not  holy.  What  do  you  say  to  that  ?  Would 

you  not  answer  in  the  same  way  ? 
Certainly,  he  said. 
And  then  after  this  suppose  that  he  came  and  asked  us,  What 

were  you  saying  just  now  ?  Perhaps  I  may  not  have  heard 
you  rightly,  but  you  seemed  to  me  to  be  saying  that  the  parts 
of  virtue  were  not  the  same  as  one  another.  I  should  reply, 

„„1  You  certainly  heard  that  said,  but  you  did  not,  as  you 
think,  hear  me  say  that ;  for  Protagoras  gave  the  answer, 

and  I  did  but  ask  the  question.  And  suppose  that  he  turned  to 
you  and  said,  Is  this  true,  Protagoras  ?  and  do  you  maintain  that 
one  part  of  virtue  is  unlike  another,  and  is  this  your  position? 
how  would  you  answer  him  ? 

I  could  not  help  acknowledging  the  truth  of  what  he  said, 
Socrates. 

Well  then,  Protagoras,  assuming  this,  and  supposing  that  he 
proceeded  to  say  further,  Then  holiness  is  not  of  the  nature  of 
justice,  nor  justice  of  the  nature  of  holiness,  but  of  the  nature 
of  unholiness  ;  and  holiness  is  of  the  nature  of  the  not  just,  and 
therefore  of  the  unjust,  and  the  unjust  is  unholy  ;  how  shall  we 
answer  him?  I  should  certainly  answer  him  on  my  own  be- 

half that  justice  is  holy,  and  that  holiuess  is  just ;  and  I  would 
say  in  like  manner  on  your  behalf  also,  if  you  would  allow  me, 
that  justice  is  either  the  same  with  holiness,  or  very  nearly  the 
same ;  and  I  would  most  assuredly  say  that  justice  is  like 
holiness  and  holiness  is  like  justice  ;  and  I  wish  that  you  would 
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tell   m©  whether   I  may  be  permitted  to  give  this  answer  on 
your  behalf,  and  whether  you  would  agree  with  me. 

He  replied,  I  cannot  simply  agree,  Socrates,  to  the  proposi- 
tion that  justice  is  holy  and  that  holiness  is  just,  for  there  ap- 

pears tc  me  to  be  a  difference  between  them.  But  what  mat- 
ter ?  if  you  please  I  please ;  and  let  us  assume,  if  you  will, 

that  justice  is  holy,  and  that  holiness  is  just. 

Pardon  me,  1  said  ;  I  do  not  want  this  *  if  you  wish  "  or  "  if 
you  will "  sort  of  argument  to  be  proven,  but  I  want  you  and 
me  to  be  proven  ;  and  I  mean  by  this  that  the  argument  will 

be  best  proven  if  there  be  no  "  if." 
Well,  he  said,  I  admit  that  justice  bears  a,  resemblance  to 

holiness,  for  there  is  always  some  point  of  view  in  which  every- 
thing is  like  every  other  thing  ;  white  is  in  a  certain  way  like 

black,  and  hard  is  like  soft,  and  the  most  extreme  opposites 
have  some  qualities  in  common ;  even  the  parts  of  the  face 
which,  as  we  were  saying  before,  are  distinct  and  have  different 
functions,  are  still  in  a  certain  point  of  view  similar,  and  one  of 
them  is  like  another  of  them.  And  you  may  prove  that  they 
are  like  one  another  on  the  same  principle  that  all  things  are 
like  one  another ;  and  yet  things  which  are  alike  in  some  par- 

ticular ought  not  to  be  called  alike,  nor  things  which  are  unlike 
in  some  particular,  however  slight,  unlike. 

And  do  you  think,  I  said  in  a  tone  of  surprise,  that  justice 
and  holiness  have  but  a  small  degree  of  likeness  ? 

Certainly  not,  he  said;  but  I  do  not  agree  with  what  I  un- 
derstand to  be  your  view. 

Well,  I  said,  as  you  appear  to  have  a  difficulty  about    „„~ 
this,  let  us  take  another  of  the  examples  which  you  have 
mentioned  instead.     Do  you  admit  the  existence  of  folly  ? 

I  do. 

And  is  not  wisdom  the  very  opposite  of  folly  ? 
That  is  true,  he  said. 

And  when  men  act  rightly  and  advantageously  they  seem  to 
you  to  be  temperate  or  moderate  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 
And  moderation  makes  them  moderate  ? 

Certainly. 

And  they  who  do  not  act  rightly  act  foolishly,  and  in  thai 
acting  are  not  moderate  ? 

I  agree  to  that,  he  said. 
Then  to  act  foolishly  is  the  opposite  of  acting  moderately  ? 



182  PROTAGORAS. 

He  assented. 

And  foolish  actions  are  done  by  folly,  and  moderate  or  tem- 
perate actions  by  moderation  ? 

He  agreed. 
And  that  is  done  strongly  which  is  done  by  strength,  and 

weakly  which  is  done  by  weakness  ? 
He  assented. 

And  that  which  is  done  with  swiftness  is  done  swiftly,  and 
that  which  is  done  with  slowness,  slowly  ? 

He  acknowledged  that. 
And  if  anything  is  done  in  the  same  way,  that  is  done  by  the 

same  ;  and  if  anything  is  done  in  an  opposite  way,  by  the  op- 

posite ? 
He  agreed. 
Once  more,  I  said,  is  there  anything  beautiful  ? 
Yes. 

To  which  the  only  opposite  is  the  ugly? 
There  is  no  other. 

And  is  there  anything  good  ? 
There  is. 

To  which  the  only  opposite  is  the  evil  ? 
There  is  no  other. 
And  there  is  the  acute  in  sound  ? 
True. 

To  which  the  only  opposite  is  the  grave  ? 
There  is  no  other,  he  said,  but  that. 

Then  every  opposite  has  one  opposite  only  and  no  more  ? 
He  assented. 

Then  now,  I  said,  let  us  recapitulate  our  admissions.  First 
of  all  we  admitted  that  everything  has  one  opposite  and  not 
more  than  one  ? 

To  that  we  assented. 

And  we  admitted  also  that  what  was  done  in  opposite  ways 
Was  done  by  opposites  ? 

Yes. 

And  that  which  was  done  foolishly,  as  we  also  admitted,  was 
done  in  the  opposite  way  to  that  which  was  done  moderately  ? 

Yes. 

And  that  which  was  done  moderately  was  done  by  modera- 
tion or  temperance,  and  that  which  was  done  foolishly  by  folly  ? 

He  agreed. 

And  that  which  is  done  in  opposite  ways  is  done  by  oppo* 
? 
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Yes. 

And  one  thing  is  done  by  moderation  or  temperance,  and 
quite  another  thing  by  folly  ? 

Yes. 

And  those  are  opposite  ways? 
Certainly. 

And  therefore  done  by  opposites.  Then  folly  is  the  oppo- 
site of  moderation  or  temperance  ? 

That  is  evident. 

And  do  you  remember  that  folly  has  already  been  acknowl- 
edged by  us  to  be  the  opposite  of  wisdom  ? 

He  assented. 

And  we  said  that  everything  has  only  one  opposite  ? 
Yes. 

Then,  Protagoras,  which  of  the  two  assertions  shall  we  ^^o 

renounce  ?  One  says  that  everything  has  but  one  oppo- 
site; the  other  that  wisdom  is  distinct  from  temperance  or 

moderation,  and  that  both  of  them  are  parts  of  virtue ;  and 
that  they  are  not  only  distinct,  but  unlike,  both  in  themselves 
and  in  their  functions,  like  the  parts  of  a  face.  Which  of  these 
two  assertions  shall  we  renounce  ?  For  both  of  them  together 
are  certainly  not  in  harmony ;  they  do  not  accord  or  agree :  for 
how  can  they  be  said  to  agree  if  everything  is  assumed  to  have 
only  one  opposite  and  not  more  than  one,  and  yet  folly,  which 

is  one,  has  clearly  the  two  opposites  —  wisdom  and  temperance  ? 
Is  not  that  true,  Protagoras  ?  I  said.  What  else  would  you 
say? 

He  assented,  but  with  great  reluctance. 
_ThenJtemperance  and  wisdom  are  the  same,  as  before  justice 

and  holiness  appeared  to  us  to  be  nearly  the  same.  And  now, 

Protagoras,  I  said,  do  not  let  us  be  faint-hearted,  but  let  us 
complete  what  remains.  Do  you  think  that  an  unjust  man  can 
be  temperate  in  his  injustice  ? 

I  should  be  ashamed,  Socrates,  he  said,  to  acknowledge  this, 
which  nevertheless  many  may  be  found  to  assert. 

And  shall  I  argue  with  them  or  with  you  ?  I  replied. 
I  would  rather,  he  said,  that  you  should  argue  with  the  many 

first,  if  you  will. 
Whichever  you  please,  if  you  will  only  answer  me  and  say 

whether  you  are  of  their  opinion  or  not.  My  object  is  to  test 
the  validity  of  the  argument ;  and  yet  the  result  may  be  that  1 
and  you  who  ask  and  answer  may  also  be  put  on  our  trial 
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Protagoras  at  first  made  a  show  of  refusing,  as  he  said  that 
the  argument  was  not  encouraging;  at  length,  however,  he 
consented  to  answer. 

Now  then,  I  said,  begin  at  the  beginning  and  answer  me. 
You  think  that  some  men  are  moderate  or  temperate,  and  yet 

unjust  ? 
Yes,  he  said ;  let  that  be  admitted. 
And  moderation  is  good  sense  ? 
Yes. 

And  good  sense  is  good  counsel  in  doing  injustice  ? 
Granted. 

If  they  succeed,  I  said,  or  if  they  don't  succeed  ? 
If  they  succeed. 
And  you  would  admit  the  existence  of  goods  ? 
Yes. 

And  is  the  good  that  which  is  expedient  for  man  ? 
Yes,  indeed,  he  said ;  and  there  are  some  things  which  may 

be  inexpedient,  and  yet  I  call  them  good. 
I  thought  that  Protagoras  was  getting  ruffled  and  excited  ; 

he  seemed  to  be  setting  himself  in  an  attitude  of  war.  Seeing 
this,  I  minded  my  business  and  gently  said : 
nt,M  When  you  say,  Protagoras,  that  things  inexpedient  are 

good,  do  you  mean  inexpedient  for  man  only,  or  inexpedi- 
ent altogether  ?  and  do  you  call  the  latter  good  ? 

Certainly  not  the  last,  he  replied  ;  for  I  know  of  many 
things,  meats,  drinks,  medicines,  and  ten  thousand  other  things, 
which  are  partly  expedient  for  man,  and  partly  inexpedient; 
and  some  which  are  expedient  for  horses,  and  not  for  men; 
and  some  for  oxen  only,  and  some  for  dogs  ;  and  some  for  no 
animals,  but  only  for  trees  ;  and  some  for  the  roots  of  trees  and 
not  for  their  branches,  as  for  example,  manure,  which  is  a  good 
thing  when  laid  about  the  roots,  but  utterly  destructive  if 
thrown  upon  the  shoots  and  young  branches ;  or  I  may  instance 
olive  oil,  which  is  mischievous  to  all  plants,  and  generally  most 
injurious  to  the  hair  of  every  animal  with  the  exception  of  man, 
but  beneficial  to  human  hair  and  to  the  human  body  generally ; 
and  even  in  this  application  (so  various  and  changeable  is  the 
nature  of  the  benefit)  that  which  is  the  greatest  good  to  the 
outward  parts  of  a  man,  is  a  very  great  evil  to  his  inward 

parts :  and  for  this  reason  physicians  always  forbid  their  pa- 
tients the  use  of  oil  in  their  food,  except  in  very  small  quantities, 

just  sufficient  to  take  away  the  disagreeable  sensation  of  smeL 
in  meats  and  sauces. 
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When  he  had  given  this  answer,  the  company  cheered  him. 
And  I  said:  Protagoras,  I  have  a  wretched  memory,  and  when 
any  one  makes  a  long  speech  to  me  I  never  remember  what  he 
i?  talking  about.  As  then,  if  I  had  been  deaf,  and  you  were 
going  to  converse  with  me,  you  would  have  had  to  raise  your 
voice  ;  so  now,  having  such  a  bad  memory,  I  will  ask  you  to 
Cut  your  answers  shorter,  if  you  would  take  me  with  you. 

What  do  you  mean  ?  he  said :  how  am  I  to  shorten  my 
answers  ?  shall  I  make  them  too  short  ? 

Certainly  not,  I  said. 
But  short  enough  ?  he  said. 
Yes,  I  said. 

Shall  I  answer  what  appears  to  me  to  be  short  enough,  or 
what  appears  to  you  to  be  short  enough  ? 

I  have  heard,  I  said,  that  you  can  speak  and  teach  others  to 
speak  about  the  same  things  at  such  length  that  words  never 
seemed  to  fail,  or  with  such  brevity  that  no  one  could  use  fewer 
of  them.  Please  therefore,  if  you  talk  with  me,  to  adopt  «,„„ 
the  latter  or  more  compendious  method. 

Socrates,  he  replied,  many  a  battle  of  words  have  I  fought, 
and  if  I  had  followed  the  method  of  disputation  which  my 
adversaries  desired,  as  you  want  me  to  do,  I  should  have  been 
no  better  than  another,  and  the  name  of  Protagoras  would  have 
been  nowhere. 

I  saw  that  he  was  not  satisfied  with  his  previous  answers, 
and  that  he  would  not  play  the  part  of  answerer  any  more  if  he 
could  help  ;  and  I  considered  that  there  was  no  call  upon  me 

to  continue  the  conversation  ;  so  I  said  :  Protagoras,  I  don't 
wish  to  force  the  conversation  upon  you  if  you  had  rather  not, 
but  when  you  are  willing  to  argue  with  me  in  such  a  way  that 
I  can  follow  you,  then  I  will  argue  with  you.  Now  you,  as  is 
said  of  you  by  others  and  as  you  say  of  yourself,  are  able  to 
have  discussions  in  shorter  forms  of  speech  as  well  as  in  longer, 
for  you  are  a  master  of  wisdom ;  but  I  cannot  manage  these 
long  speeches  :  I  only  wish  that  I  could.  You,  on  the  other 
hand,  who  are  capable  of  either,  ought  to  speak  shorter  as  I  beg 

you,  and  then  we  might  converse.  But  I  see  that  you  are  dis- 
inclined, and  as  I  have  an  engagement  which  will  prevent  my 

staying  to  hear  you  at  length  (for  I  have  to  be  in  another 
place),  I  will  depart ;  although  I  should  have  liked  to  have 
heard  you. 

Thus  I  spoke,  and  was  rising  from  my  seat,  when  Calliai 
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seized  me  by  the  hand,  and  in  his  left  hand  caught  hold  of  this 
old  cloak  of  mine.  He  said :  We  cannot  let  you  go,  Socrates 
for  if  you  leave  us  there  will  be  an  end  of  our  discussions  :  1 

must  therefore  beg  you  to  remain,  as  there  is  nothing  in  the 
world  that  I  should  like  better  than  to  hear  you  and  Protagoras 
discourse.      Do  not  deny  the  company  this  pleasure. 

Now  I  had  got  up,  and  was  in  the  act  of  departure.  Son  of 
Hippo  licus,  I  replied,  I  have  always  admired,  and  do  now 
heartily  applaud  and  love  your  philosophical  spirit,  and  I  would 
gladly  comply  with  your  request,  if  I  could.  But  the  truth  is 

„„£  that  I  cannot.  And  what  you  ask  is  as  great  an  impossi- 
bility to  me,  as  if  you  bade  me  run  a  race  with  Crison  of 

Himera,  when  in  his  prime,  or  with  some  one  of  the  long  or 
day  course  runners.  To  that  I  should  reply,  that  I  humbly 

make  the  same  request  to  my  own  legs  ;  and  they  can't  comply. 
And  therefore  if  you  want  to  see  Crison  and  me  in  the  same 

stadium,  you  must  bid  him  slacken  his  speed  to  mine,  for  I  can- 
not run  quickly,  and  he  can  run  slowly.  And  in  like  manner 

if  you  want  to  hear  me  and  Protagoras  discoursing,  you  must 
ask  him  to  shorten  his  answers,  and  keep  to  the  point,  as  he 
did  at  first ;  if  not,  how  can  there  be  any  discussion  ?  For 
discussion  is  one  thing,  and  making  an  oration  is  quite  another, 
according  to  my  way  of  thinking. 

But  you  see,  Socrates,  said  Callias,  that  Protagoras  may 
fairly  claim  to  speak  in  his  own  way,  just  as  you  claim  to 
speak  in  yours. 

Here  Alcibiades  interposed,  and  said  :  That,  Callias,  is  not  a 
fair  statement  of  the  case.  For  our  friend  Socrates  admits  that 

he  cannot  make  a  speech  —  in  this  he  yields  the  palm  to  Pro- 
tagoras ;  but  I  should  be  greatly  surprised  if  he  yielded  to  any 

living  man  in  the  power  of  holding  and  apprehending  an  argu- 
ment. Now  if  Protagoras  will  make  a  similar  admission,  and 

confess  that  he  is  inferior  to  Socrates  in  argumentative  skill, 
that  is  enough  for  Socrates ;  but  if  he  claims  a  superiority  in 

argument  as  well,  let  him  ask  and  answer  —  not,  when  a  ques- 
tion is  asked,  having  recourse  to  shifts  and  evasions,  and  instead 

of  answering,  making  a  speech  at  such  length  that  most  of  his 
hearers  forget  the  question  at  issue  (not  that  Socrates  is  likely 

to  forget  —  I  will  be  bound  for  that,  although  he  may  pretend 
in  fun  that  he  has  a  bad  memory).  And  Socrates  appears  to 
me  to  be  more  in  the  right  than  Protagoras  ;  that  is  my  opinion, 
and  every  man  ought  to  say  what  he  thinks. 
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When  Alcibiades  had  done  speaking,  some  one  —-  Critias,  I 
believe  —  went  on  to  say  :  0  Prodicus  and  Hippias,  Calliaa 
appears  to  me  to  be  a  partisan  of  Protagoras.  And  this  led 
Alcibiades,  who  loves  opposition,  to  take  the  other  side.  But 
we  should  not  be  partisans  either  of  Socrates  or  Protagoras ; 
let  us  rather  unite  in  entreating  both  of  them  not  to  break  up 
the  discussion. 

Prodicus  added :  That,  Critias,  seems  to  me  to  be  well  „n~ 

said,  for  those  who  are  present  at  such  discussions  ought 
to  be  impartial  hearers  of  both  the  speakers ;  remembering, 
however,  that  impartiality  is  not  the  same  as  equality,  for  both 
sides  should  be  impartially  heard,  and  yet  an  equal  meed  should 
not  be  assigned  to  both  of  them ;  but  to  the  wiser  a  higher 
meed  should  be  given,  and  a  lower  to  the  less  wise.  And  I  as 
well  as  Critias  would  beg  you,  Protagoras  and  Socrates,  to 
grant  our  request,  which  is,  that  you  will  argue  with  one 
another  and  not  wrangle  ;  for  friends  argue  with  friends  out  of 

good-will,  but  only  adversaries  and  enemies  wrangle.  And 
then  our  meeting  will  be  delightful ;  for  in  this  way  you,  who 
are  the  speakers,  will  be  most  likely  to  win  esteem,  and  not 
praise  only,  among  us  who  are  your  audience ;  for  esteem  is  a 

sincere  conviction  of  the  hearers'  souls,  but  praise  is  often  an 
insincere  expression  of  men  uttering  words  contrary  to  their 
conviction.  And  thus  we  who  are  the  hearers  will  be  gratified 

and  not  pleased ;  for  gratification  is  of  the  mind  when  receiv- 
ing wisdom  and  knowledge,  but  pleasure  is  of  the  body  when 

eating  or  experiencing  some  other  bodily  delight.  Thus  spoke 
Prodicus,  and  many  of  the  company  applauded  his  words. 

Hippias  the  sage  spoke  next.  He  said :  All  of  you  who  are 
here  present  I  reckon  to  be  kinsmen  and  friends  and  fellow- 
citizens,  by  nature  and  not  by  law ;  for  by  nature  like  is  akin 

to  like,  whereas  law  is  the  tyrant  of  mankind,  and  often  com- 
pels us  to  do  many  things  which  are  against  nature.  How 

great  would  be  the  disgrace  then,  if  we,  who  know  the  nature 
of  things,  and  are  the  wisest  of  the  Hellenes,  and  as  such  are 
met  together  in  this  city,  which  is  the  metropolis  of  wisdom, 
and  in  the  greatest  and  most  glorious  house  of  this  city,  should 
have  nothing  to  show  worthy  of  this  height  of  dignity,  but 
should  only  quarrel  with  one  another  like  the  meanest  of  man- 

kind. I  do  pray  and  advise  you,  Protagoras,  and  you,  Socra- 
tes, to  agree  upon  a  compromise.  Let  us  be  your  peacemakers. 

And  do  not  you,  Socrates,  aim  at  this  precise    and   extreme 
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qqo  brevity  in  discourse,  if  Protagoras  objects,  but  loosen 
and  let  go  the  reins  of  speech,  that  your  words  may  be 

grander  and  become  you 1  better.  Neither  do  you,  Protag- 
oras, go  forth  on  the  gale  with  every  sail  set  out  of  sight  of 

land  into  an  ocean  of  words,  but  let  there  be  a  mean  observed 

by  both  of  you.  Do  as  I  say.  And  let  me  also  suggest  and 
suppose  further,  that  you  choose  an  arbiter  or  overseer  or 
president ;  he  will  keep  watch  over  your  words  and  reduce 
them  to  their  proper  length. 

This  proposal  was  received  by  the  company  with  universal 
approval ;  and  Callias  said  that  he  would  not  let  me  off,  and 
that  I  was  to  choose  an  arbiter.  But  I  said  that  to  choose  an 

umpire  of  discourse  would  be  unseemly ;  for  if  the  person 
chosen  was  inferior,  then  the  inferior  or  worse  ought  not  to 
preside  over  the  better  ;  or  if  he  was  equal,  neither  would  that 
be  well ;  for  he  who  is  our  equal  will  do  as  we  do,  and  what 

will  be  the  use  of  choosing  him  ?  And  if  you  say  "  Let  us 

have  a  better  then,"  to  that  I  answer  that  you  cannot  have  any 
one  who  is  wiser  than  Protagoras.  And  if  you  choose  another 
who  is  not  really  better,  and  whom  you  only  say  is  better,  to 
put  another  over  him  as  though  he  were  an  inferior  person 
would  be  an  unworthy  reflection  on  him ;  not  that,  as  far  as  I 
am  concerned,  any  reflection  is  of  much  consequence  to  me 
Let  me  tell  you  then  what  I  will  do  in  order  that  the  convei 
sation  and  discussion  may  go  on  as  you  desire.  If  Protagoras 
is  not  disposed  to  answer,  let  him  ask  and  I  will  answer ;  and 
I  will  endeavor  to  show  at  the  same  time  how,  as  I  maintain, 

he  ought  to  answer :  and  when  I  have  auswered  as  many 
questions  as  he  likes  to  ask,  let  him  in  like  manner  answer  ; 
and  if  he  seems  to  be  not  very  ready  at  answering  the  exact 
questions,  you  and  I  will  unite  in  entreating  him,  as  you 
entreated  me,  not  to  spoil  the  discussion.  And  this  will  require 
no  special  arbiter:  you  shall  all  of  you  be  arbiters. 

This  was  generally  approved,  and  Protagoras,  though  very 
much  against  his  will,  was  obliged  to  agree  that  he  would  ask 
questions  ;  and  when  he  had  put  a  sufficient  number  of  them, 
that  he  would  answer  in  his  turn  those  which  he  was  asked  in 

»hoit  replies.     He  began  to  put  his  questions  as  follows  :  — 
I  am  of  opinion,  Socrates,  he  said,  that  skill  in  poetry  is  ̂ he 

OQQ   principal  part  of  education  ;  and  this  I  conceive  to  be  the 

power  of  knowing  what  compositions  of  the  poets  are  cor- 
1  Reading  vyiiv. 



PROTAGORAS.  139 

fleet,  and  what  are  not,  and  how  they  are  to  be  distinguished, 

and  of  explaining  them  when  asked.  And  I  propose  to  trans- 
fer the  question  which  you  and  I  have  been  discussing  to  the 

domain  of  poetry,  speaking  as  before  of  virtue,  but  in  reference 
to  a  passage  of  a  poet.  Now  Simouides  says  to  Scopas  the 
r>n  of  Creon  the  Thessalian :  — 

"  Hardly  on  the  one  hand  can  a  man  become  truly  good  ;  built  four-square  .n 
Lands  and  feet  and  mind,  a  work  without  a  flaw." 

Do  you  know  the  poem  ?  or  shall  I  repeat  the  whole  ? 
There  is  no  need,  I  said ;  for  I  am  perfectly  well  acquainted 

with  the  ode,  of  which  I  have  made  a  careful  study. 
Very  good,  he  said.  And  do  you  think  that  the  ode  is  a 

good  composition,  and  true  ? 
Yes,  I  said,  both  good  and  true. 
But  if  there  is  a  contradiction,  can  the  composition  be  good 

or  true  ? 

No,  not  in  that  case,  I  replied. 
And  is  there  not  a  contradiction  ?  he  asked.     Reflect. 

Well,  my  friend,  I  have  reflected. 

And  does  not  the  poet  proceed  to  say,  "  I  do  not  agree  with 
the  word  of  Pittacus,  albeit  the  utterance  of  a  wise  man  ; 

hardly,"  says  he,  "  can  a  man  be  good."  Now  you  will  observe 
that  this  is  said  by  the  same  poet. 

I  know  that,  I  said. 

And  do  you  think,  he  said,  that  the  two  sayings  are  con- 
sistent ? 

Yes,  I  said,  I  think  they  are  (at  the  same  time  I  could  not 
help  fearing  that  there  might  be  something  in  what  he  said). 
And  you  think  otherwise  ?  I  said. 

Why,  he  said,  how  can  he  be  consistent  in  sayiug  both  ? 

First  of  all,  premising  as  his  own  thought,  "  Hardly  can  a  man 
become  truly  good  ; "  and  then  a  little  further  on  in  the  poem, 
forgetting,  and  blaming  Pittacus  and  refusing  to  agree  with 

him,  when  he  says,  "  Hardly  can  a  man  be  good,"  which  is  the 
very  same  thing.  And  yet  when  he  blames  him  who  says  the 
Bame  with  himself,  he  blames  himself;  so  that  he  must  be 
wrong  either  in  his  first  or  his  second  assertion. 

Many  of  the  audience  cheered  and  applauded  this.  And  I 
felt  at  first  giddy  and  faint,  as  if  I  had  received  a  blow  from 
the  expert  hand  of  a  boxer,  when  I  heard  his  words  and  the 
sound  of  the  cheering  ;  and  to  confess  the  truth,  I  wanted  to 
get  time  to  think  what  the  meaning  of  the  poet  really  was. 
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So  I  turned  to  Prodicus  and  called  him.  Prodicus,  I  said, 

ojft  Simonides  is  a  countryman  of  yours,  and  you  ought  to 
come  to  his  rescue.  I  think  that  I  must  summon  you  to 

my  aid,  like  the  river  Scamander  in  Homer,  who,  when  belea- 
guered by  Achilles,  asks  Simois  to  aid  him,  saying  :  — 

"  Brother  dear,  let  us  both  together  stay  the  force  of  the  hero."  1 

And  I  summon  you,  for  I  am  afraid  that  Protagoras  will  make 
an  end  of  Simonides.  Now  is  the  time  to  rehabilitate  Simon- 

ides, by  the  application  of  your  charming  philosophy  of  syno- 

nyms, which  distinguishes  "will  "  and  "wish,"  and  many  similar 
words  which  you  mentioned  in  your  admirable  speech.  And  I 
should  like  to  know  whether  you  would  agree  with  me  ;  for  I 
am  of  opinion  that  there  is  no  contradiction  in  the  words  of 
Simonides.  And  first  of  all  I  wish  that  you  would  say  whether, 

in  your  opinion,  Prodicus,  "  being  "  is  the  same  as  "  becoming." 
Not  the  same,  certainly,  replied  Prodicus. 
Did  not  Simonides  first  set  forth,  as  his  own  view,  that 

"  Hardly  can  a  man  become  truly  good  ?  " 
Quite  right,  said  Prodicus. 
And  then  he  blames  Pittacus,  I  said,  not  for  saying  the  same 

as  himself,  as  Protagoras  imagines,  but  for  saying  something 
different;  for  Pittacus  does  not  say  as  Simonides  says,  that 
hardly  can  a  man  become  good,  but  hardly  can  a  man  be  good : 
and  our  friend  Prodicus  says  that  being,  Protagoras,  is  not  the 

same  as  becoming ;  and  if  they  are  not  the  same,  then  Simon- 
ides is  not  inconsistent  with  himself.  I  dare  say  that  Prodicus 

and  many  others  would  say,  as  Hesiod  says,  "  Hardly  can  a 
man  become  good,  for  the  gods  have  placed  toil  in  front  of 

virtue ;  but  when  you  have  reached  the  goal,  then  the  acquisi- 

tion of  virtue,  however  difficult,  is  easy."  2 
Prodicus  heard  and  approved ;  but  Protagoras  said :  Your 

correction,  Socrates,  involves  a  greater  error  than  is  contained 
in  the  sentence  which  you  are  correcting. 

Alas  !  I  said,  Protagoras ;  then  I  am  a  sorry  physician,  and 
do  but  aggravate  a  disorder  which  I  am  seeking  to  cure. 

The  fact,  he  said,  is  as  I  have  stated. 
How  is  that  ?  I  asked. 

The  poet,  he  replied,  could  never  have  made  such  a  mistake 
ts  to  say  that  virtue,  which  in  the  opinion  of  all  men  is  tha 
hardest  of  all  things,  can  be  easily  acquired. 

*  IL  xxi.  308.  2  Works  and  Days,  264  foil. 
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Well,  I  ftaid,  and  how  fortunate  this  is  that  Piodicus  should 
be  of  the  company,  for  he  has  a  wisdom,  Protagoras,  which,  as 
I  imagine,  is  more  than  human  and  of  very  ancient  date,  and 
may  be  as  old  as  Simonides,  or  even  older.  Learned  as  „  .- 
you  are  in  many  things,  you  appear  to  know  nothing  of 
this  ;  but  I  know,  for  I  am  a  disciple  of  his.  And  now,  if  I 

am  not  mistaken,  you  do  not  understand  the  word  "  hard " 
(xaA.e7roV)  in  the  sense  which  Simonides  intended  ;  and  I  must 
correct  you,  as  Prodicus  corrects  me  when  I  use  the  word 

"  dreadful  "  (Seii/os)  as  a  term  of  praise.  If  I  say  that  Pro- 
tagoras is  a  dreadfully  wise  man,  he  asks  me  if  I  am  not 

ashamed  of  calling  that  which  is  good  dreadful ;  and  then  he 

explains  to  me  that  the  term  "  dreadful  "  is  always  taken  in  a 
bad  sense,  and  that  no  one  speaks  of  being  dreadfully  healthy 

or  wealthy  or  wise,  but  of  dreadful  war,  dreadful  poverty,  dread- 

ful disease,  meaning  by  the  term  "  dreadful,"  evil.  And  I 
think  that  Simonides  and  his  countrymen  the  Ceans,  when 

they  spoke  of  "  hard  "  meant  "  evil,"  or  something  which  you 
do  not  understand.  Let  us  ask  Prodicus,  for  he  ought  to  be 
able  to  answer  questions  about  the  dialect  of  Simonides.  What 

did  he  mean,  Prodicus,  by  the  term  "  hard  "  ? 
Evil,  said  Prodicus. 

And  therefore,  I  said,  Prodicus,  he  blames  Pittacus  for  say- 

ing, "  Hard  is  the  good,"  just  as  if  that  were  equivalent  to 
saying,  Evil  is  the  good. 

Yes,  he  said,  that  was  certainly  his  meaning  ;  and  he  is 
twitting  Pittacus  with  ignorance  of  the  use  of  terms,  which  in 
a  Lesbian,  who  has  been  accustomed  to  speak  a  barbarous  lan- 

guage, is  natural. 
Do  you  hear,  Protagoras,  I  asked,  what  our  friend  Prodicus 

is  saying  ?     And  have  you  an  answer  for  him  ? 
You  are  all  wrong,  Prodicus,  said  Protagoras  ;  and  I  know 

very  well  that  Simonides  in  using  the  word  "  hard "  meant 
what  all  of  us  mean,  not  evil,  but  that  which  is  not  easy  — 
that  which  takes  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  Of  this  I  am  posk 
tive. 

I  said  :  I  also  incline  to  think,  Protagoras,  that  this  was  the 
meaning  of  Simonides,  and  that  our  friend  Prodicus  was  quite 
aware  of  this,  but  he  thought  that  he  would  make  fun,  and  try 
if  you  could  maintain  your  thesis  ;  for  that  Simonides  could 
^ever  have  meant  the  other  is  clearly  proved  by  the  context, 
in  which  he  says  that  God  only  has  this  gift.     Now  he  cannot 
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•nrely  mean  to  say  that  to  be  good  is  evil,  when  he  afterward 
proceeds  to  say  that  God  only  has  this  gift,  and  that  this  is 
the  attribute  of  him  and  of  no  other  For  if  this  be  his  mean- 

ing, Prodicus  would  impute  to  Simonides  a  character  of  reck- 
q.9  lessuess  which  is  very  unlike  his  countrymen.  And  I 

should  like  to  tell  you,  I  said,  what  I  imagine  to  be  the 
real  meaning  of  Simonides  in  this  poem,  if  you  will  test  what, 
in  your  way  of  speaking,  would  be  called  my  skill  in  poetry ; 
or  if  you  would  rather,  I  will  be  the  listener. 

Protagoras  hearing  me  offer  this,  replied  :  As  you  please ; 
and  Hippias,  Prodicus,  and  the  others,  told  me  by  all  means  to 
do  as  I  proposed. 

Then  now,  I  said,  I  will  endeavor  to  explain  to  you  my 
opinion  about  this  poem.  There  is  a  very  ancient  philosophy 
which  is  more  cultivated  in  Crete  and  Lacedaemon  than  in  any 
other  part  of  Hellas,  and  there  are  more  philosophers  in  those 
countries  than  anywhere  else  in  the  world.  This,  however,  is 
a  secret  which  the  Lacedaemonians  deny  ;  and  they  pretend  to 
be  ignorant,  just  because  they  do  not  wish  to  have  it  thought 
that  they  rule  the  world  by  wisdom,  like  the  Sophists  of  whom 

Protagoras  was  speaking,  and  not  by  valor  of  arms ;  consider- 
ing that  if  the  reason  of  their  superiority  were  disclosed,  all 

men  would  be  practicing  their  wisdom.  And  this  secret  of 

theirs  has  never  been  discovered  by  the  imitators  of  Lacedae- 
monian fashions  in  other  cities,  who  go  about  with  their  ears 

bruised  in  imitation  of  them,  and  have  the  caestus  bound  on 

their  arms,  and  are  always  in  training,  and  wear  short  cloaks  ; 
for  they  imagine  that  these  are  the  practices  which  have  enabled 
the  Lacedaemonians  to  conquer  the  other  Hellenes.  Now  when 
the  Lacedaemonians  want  to  unbend  and  hold  free  conversation 

with  their  wise  men,  and  are  no  longer  satisfied  with  mere 
secret  intercourse,  they  drive  out  all  these  laconizers,  and  any 
other  foreigners  who  may  happen  to  be  in  their  country,  and 
they  hold  a  philosophical  seance  unknowu  to  the  strangers ;  and 
they  themselves  forbid  their  young  men  to  go  out  into  other 
citias  (in  this  they  are  like  the  Cretans),  in  order  that  they 
may  not  unlearn  the  lessons  which  they  have  taught  them. 
And  in  these  cities  not  only  men  but  also  women  have  a  pride 
in  their  high  cultivation.  And  you  may  know  that  I  am  only 
speaking  the  truth  in  attributing  this  excellence  in  philosophy 
to  the  Lacedaemonians,  by  this  token  :  If  a  man  conversei 
with  the  most  ordinary  Lacedaemonian,  he  will  find  hi  jn  seldom 
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good  for  much  in  general  conversation,  but  at  any  point  in  tho 
discourse  he  will  be  darting  out  some  notable  saying,  terse  and 
full  of  meaning,  with  unerring  aim  ;  and  the  person  with  whom 
he  is  talking  seems  to  be  like  a  child  in  his  hands.  And  many 
of  our  own  age  and  of  former  ages  have  noted  that  the  true 
Lacedaemonian  type  of  character  has  the  love  of  philosophy 
even  stronger  than  the  love  of  gymnastics  ;  they  are  conscious 
that  only  a  perfectly  educated  man  is  capable  of  uttering  « .« 
such  expressions.  Such  were  Thales  of  Miletus,  and 
Pittacus  of  Mytilene,  and  Bias  of  Priene,  and  our  own  Solon, 
and  Cleobulus  the  Liudian,  and  Myson  the  Chenian ;  and 
seventh  in  the  catologue  of  wise  men  was  the  Lacedaemonian 
Chilo.  All  these  were  lovers  and  emulators  and  disciples  of 
the  culture  of  the  Lacedaemonians,  and  any  one  may  perceive 
that  their  wisdom  was  of  this  character,  consisting  of  short 
memorable  sentences,  which  individuals  uttered.  And  they 
met  together  and  dedicated  in  the  temple  of  Apollo  at  Delphi, 

as  the  first-fruits  of  their  wisdom,  the  far-famed  inscriptions, 

which  are  in  all  men's  mouths,  "  Know  thyself,"  and  "  Nothing 
too  much." 

Why  do  I  say  all  this  ?  I  am  explaining  that  this  Lacedae- 
monian brevity  was  the  style  of  primitive  philosophy.  Now 

there  was  a  saying  of  Pittacus  which  was  privately  circulated 

and  received  the  approbation  of  the  wise,  "  Hard  to  be  good." 
And  Simonides,  who  was  ambitious  of  the  fame  of  wisdom,  was 

aware  that  if  he  could  overthrow  this  saying,  then,  as  if  he  had 
won  a  victory  over  some  famous  athlete,  he  would  carry  off  the 
palm  among  his  contemporaries.  And  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 

he  composed  the  entire  poem  with  the  secret  intention  of  dam- 
aging that  saying. 

Let  us  all  unite  in  examining  his  words,  and  see  whether  I 
am  speaking  the  truth.  Simonides  must  have  been  a  lunatic, 
if,  in  the  very  first  words  of  the  poem,  wanting  to  say  only 

that  to  be  good  is  hard,  he  inserted  fteV,  "  on  the  one  hand  "  (on 
the  one  hand  to  become  good  is  hard)  ;  there  would  be  no  pos- 

sible reason  for  the  introduction  of  /xeV,  unless  you  suppose  him 
o  speak  with  a  hostile  reference  to  the  words  of  Pittacus. 

Pittacus  is  saying  "  Hard  to  be  good,"  and  he  says,  controvert- 
ing this,  "  No,  the  truly  hard  thing,  Pittacus,  is  to  become 

good,"  not  joining  "  truly  "  with  "  good,"  but  with  "  hard." 
Not  the  hard  thing  is  to  be  truly  good,  as  though  there  were 
tome  truly  good  men,  and  there  were  others  who  were  good 



144  PROTAGORAS. 

but  not  truly  good  (that  would  be  a  very  simple  observation, 
and  quite  unworthy  of  Simonides)  ;  but  you  must  suppose  him 
to  make  a  trajection  of  the  word  (aAaflews),  construing  the  say- 

ing of  Pittacus  thus  (and  let  us  imagine  Pittacus  to  be  speaking 

and  Simonides  answering  him)  :  "  O  my  friends,"  says  Pittacus, 
"  hard  to  be  good,"  and  Simonides  answers,  "  In  that,  Pittacus, 
„..  you  are  mistaken,  the  difficulty  is  not  to  be  good,  but  on 

the  one  hand,  to  become  good,  four-square  in  hands  and 

feet  and  mind,  without  a  flaw  —  that  is  hard  truly."  This  way 
of  reading  the  passage  accounts  for  the  insertion  of  (jj&v)  "  on 

the  one  hand,"  and  for  the  use  of  the  word  "  truly,"  which  is 
rightly  placed  at  the  end ;  and  all  that  follows  tends  to  prove 
that  this  is  the  meaning.  A  great  deal  might  be  said  in  praise 
of  the  details  of  the  poem,  which  is  a  charming  piece  of  work- 

manship, and  very  finished,  but  that  would  be  tedious.  I 
should  like,  however,  to  point  out  the  general  intention  of  the 

poem,  which  is  certainly  designed  in  every  part  to  be  a  refuta- 
tion of  the  saying  of  Pittacus.  For  he  speaks  in  what  follows 

a  little  further  on  as  if  he  meant  to  argue  that  although  there 
is  a  difficulty  in  becoming  good,  yet  this  is  possible  for  a  time, 
and  only  for  a  time.  But  having  become  good,  to  remain  in  a 
good  state  and  be  good,  as  you,  Pittacus,  affirm,  that  is  not 

possible,  and  is  not  granted  to  man  ;  God  only  has  this  bless- 

ing ;  "  but  man  cannot  help  being  bad  when  the  force  of  cir- 
cumstances overpowers  him."  Now  whom  does  the  force  of 

circumstances  overpower  in  the  command  of  a  vessel  ?  —  not 
the  private  individual,  for  he  is  always  overpowered ;  and  as 
one  who  is  already  prostrate  cannot  be  overthrown,  but  only 
he  who  is  standing  upright  and  not  he  who  is  prostrate  can  be 
laid  prostrate,  so  the  force  of  circumstances  can  only  be  said  to 
overpower  him  who  has  resources,  and  not  him  who  is  at  all 
times  helpless.  The  descent  of  a  great  storm  may  make  the 

pilot  helpless,  or  the  severity  of  the  season  the  husband*nan  or 
the  physician ;  for  the  good  may  become  bad,  as  another  poet 
witnesses :  — 

"  The  good  are  sometimes  good  and  sometimes  bad." 

But  the  bad  does  not  become  bad ;  he  is  always  bad.  So  that 

when  the  force  of  circumstances  overpowers  the  man  of  re- 
sources and  skill  and  virtue,  then  he  cannot  help  being  bad. 

And  you,  Pittacus,  are  saying,  "  Hard  to  be  good."  Now 
there  is  a  difficulty  in  becoming  good  ;  and  yet  this  is  possible 
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but  to  be  good  is  an  impossibility  ;  "  for  he  who  does  well  is 

the  good  man,  and  he  who  does  ill  is  the  bad."  But  what  sort 
of  doing  is  good  in  letters?  and  what  sort  of  doing  makes  „.- 
a  man  good  in  letters  ?  Clearly  the  knowing  of  them. 

And  what  sort  of  well-doing  makes  a  man  a  good  physician  ? 

Clearly  the  knowing  of  the  art  of  healing  the  sick.  "  But  he 

who  does  ill  is  the  bad."  Now  who  becomes  a  bad  phys  rfran  ? 
Clearly  he  who  is  in  the  first  place  a  physician,  and  in  the  sec- 

ond place  a  good  physician  ;  for  he  may  become  a  bad  one 
also :  but  none  of  us  unskilled  individuals  can  by  any  amount 
of  doing  ill  become  physicians,  any  more  than  we  can  become 
carpenters  or  anything  of  that  sort ;  and  he  who  by  doing  ill 
cannot  become  a  physician  at  all,  clearly  cannot  become  a  bad 
physician.  In  like  manner  the  good  may  become  deteriorated 
by  time,  or  toil,  or  disease,  or  other  accident  (the  only  real  ill- 
doing  is  the  deprivation  of  knowledge),  but  the  bad  man  will 
never  become  bad,  for  he  is  always  bad;  and  if  he  were  to 
become  bad,  he  must  previously  have  been  good.  Thus  the 
words  of  the  poem  tend  to  show  that  on  the  one  hand  a  man 
cannot  be  continuously  good,  but  that  he  may  become  good  and 

may  also  become  bad ;  and  again  that  '•  they  are  the  best  for 

the  longest  time  whom  the  gods  love." 
All  this  relates  to  Pittacus,  as  is  further  proved  by  the  sequel. 

For  he  adds  :  "  Therefore  I  will  not  throw  away  my  life  in 
searching  after  the  impossible,  hoping  in  vain  to  find  a  perfectly 
faultless  man  among  those  who  partake  of  the  fruit  of  the 

broad-bosomed  earth  ;  and  when  I  have  found  him  to  tell  you 

of  him  "  (this  is  the  vehement  way  in  which  he  pursues  his 
attack  upon  Pittacus  throughout  the  whole  poem)  :  "  but  him 
who  does  no  evil  voluntarily  I  praise  and  love ;  not  even  the 

gods  war  against  necessity."  All  this  has  a  similar  drift,  for 
Simonides  was  not  so  ignorant  as  to  say  that  he  praised  those 
who  did  no  evil  voluntarily,  as  though  there  were  some  who 
did  evil  voluntarily.  For  no  wise  man,  as  I  believe,  will  allow 
that  any  human  being  errs  voluntarily,  or  voluntarily  does  evil 
and  dishonorable  actions  ;  but  they  are  very  well  aware  that 
ali  who  do  evil  and  dishonorable  things  do  them  against  their 
will.  And  Simonides  never  says  that  he  praises  him  who 

does  no  evil  voluntarily  ;  the  word  "  voluntarily  "  applies  «.„ 
io  himself.  For  he  was  under  the  impression  that  a  good 
man  might  often  compel  himself  to  love  and  praise  another, 
und  that  there  might  be  an  involuntary  love,  such  as  a  man 

VOL.  I.  10 
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might  feel  to  an  ungainly  father  or  mother,  or  to  hi*  country 
or  something  of  that  sort.  Now  bad  men,  when  their  parent! 
<*r  country  have  any  defects,  rejoice  at  the  sight  of  them,  and 
expose  them  to  others,  and  find  fault  with  them  and  denounce 
them,  under  the  idea  that  the  rest  of  mankind  will  be  less  likely 
to  take  them  to  task  and  reproach  them  when  they  neglect 
them ;  and  this  makes  them  exaggerate  their  defects,  in  order 
that  the  odium  which  is  necessarily  incurred  by  them  may  be 
increased  :  but  the  good  man  dissembles  his  feelings,  and  con- 

strains himself  to  praise  them ;  and  if  they  have  wronged  him 
and  he  is  angry,  he  pacifies  his  anger  and  is  reconciled,  and 
compels  himself  to  love  and  praise  his  own  flesh  and  blood. 
And  Simouides,  as  is  probable,  considered  that  he  himself  had 
often  had  to  praise  and  magnify  a  tyrant  or  the  like,  much 
against  his  will,  and  he  also  wishes  to  imply  to  Pittacus  that 
he  is  not  censorious  and  does  not  censure  him.  "  For  I  am 

satisfied,"  he  says,  "  when  a  man  is  neither  bad  nor  very  stupid, 
and  when  he  knows  justice  (which  is  the  health  of  states),  and 
is  of  sound  mind,  I  will  find  no  fault  with  him,  for  I  am  not 

given  to  finding  fault,  for  there  are  innumerable  fools  "  (imply- 
ing that  if  he  delighted  in  censure  he  might  have  abundant 

opportunity  of  finding  fault).  u  All  things  are  good  with  which 
evil  is  unmingled."  In  these  latter  words  he  does  not  mean 
to  say  that  all  things  are  good  which  have  no  evil  in  them,  as 

you  might  say  "  All  things  are  white  which  have  no  black  in 

them,"  for  that  would  be  ridiculous ;  but  he  means  to  say  that 
he  accepts  and  finds  no  fault  with  the  moderate  or  intermediate 

state.  "  I  do  not  hope,"  he  says,  "  to  find  a  perfectly  blameless 
man  among  those  who  partake  of  the  fruits  of  the  broad-bos- 

omed earth,  and  when  I  have  found  him  to  tell  you  of  him ;  in 
this  sense  I  praise  no  man.  But  he  who  is  moderately  good, 
and  does  no  evil,  is  good  enough  for  me,  who  love  and  approve 

every  one  "  (and  here  observe  that  he  uses  a  Lesbian  word, 
i7raivr)fxi,  because  he  is  addressing  Pittacus,  —  "  who  love  and 

approve  every  one  voluntarily,"  says,  "  who  does  no  evil :  "  and 
that  the  stop  should  be  put  after  "  voluntarily  ")  ;  "  but  there 
ty.„  are  some  whom  I  involuntarily  praise  and  love.  And 

you,  Pittacus,  I  would  never  have  blamed,  if  you  had 
spoken  what  was  moderately  good  and  true ;  but  I  do  blame 
you  because,  wearing  the  appearance  of  truth,  you  are  speaking 

falsely  about  the  greatest  matters."  And  this,  I  said,  Prodicus 
Uind  Protagoras,  I  take  to  be  the  true  meaning  of  Simouides  in 
this  poem. 
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Hippias  said  :  I  think,  Socrates,  that  you  have  given  a  very 
good  explanation  of  this  poem ;  but  I  have  also  an  excellent 
interpretation  of  my  own  which  I  will  expound  to  you,  if  you 
will  allow  me. 

Nay,  Hippias,  said  Alcibiades  ;  not  now,  but  another  time. 
At  present  we  must  abide  by  the  compact  which  was  made  be- 

tween Socrates  and  Protagoras,  to  the  effect  that  as  long  as 
Protagoras  is  willing  to  ask,  Socrates  should  answer;  or  thai 
if  he  would  rather  answer,  then  that  Socrates  should  ask. 

I  said:  I  wish  Protagoras  either  to  ask  or  answer  as  he  is 
inclined  ;  but  I  would  rather  have  done  with  poems  and  odes, 
if  you  do  not  object,  and  come  back  to  the  question  about  which 
I  was  asking  you  at  first,  Protagoras,  and  by  your  help  make 
an  end  of  that.  The  talk  about  the  poets  seems  to  me  like  a 
commonplace  entertainment  to  which  a  vulgar  company  have 
recourse ;  who,  because  they  are  not  able  to  converse  or  amuse 
one  another,  while  they  are  drinking,  with  the  sound  of  their 
own  voices  and  conversation  by  reason  of  their  stupidity,  raise 

the  price  of  flute-girls  in  the  market,  hiring  for  a  great  sum  the 
voice  of  a  flute  instead  of  their  own  breath,  to  be  the  medium 
of  intercourse  among  them  :  but  where  the  company  are  real 

gentlemen  and  men  of  education,  you  will  see  no  flute-girls, 
nor  dancing-girls,  nor  harp-girls  ;  and  they  have  no  nonsense 

or  games,  but  are  contented  with  one  another's  conversation, 
of  which  their  own  voices  are  the  medium,  and  which  they 
carry  on  by  turns  and  in  an  orderly  manner,  even  though  they 
are  very  liberal  in  their  potations.  And  a  company  like  this 
of  ours,  and  men  such  as  we  profess  to  be,  do  not  require  the 

help  of  another's  voice,  or  of  the  poets  whom  you  cannot  inter- 
rogate about  the  meaning  of  what  they  are  saying ;  people  who 

cite  them  declaring,  some  that  the  poet  has  one  meaning,  and 
others  that  he  has  another ;  and  there  arises  a  dispute  which 
can  never  be  put  to  the  proof.  This  sort  of  entertainment 
they  decline,  and  prefer  to  talk  with  one  another,  and  try  one 

another's  mettle  in  conversation.  And  these  are  the  sort  „  .ft 
of  models  which  I  desire  that  you  and  I  should  imitate. 

Leaving  the  poets,  and  keeping  to  ourselves,  let  us  try  the  met- 
tle of  one  another  and  of  the  truth  in  conversation.  And  if 

you  have  a  mind  to  ask  I  am  ready  to  answer  ;  or  if  you 
would  rather,  do  you  answer,  and  give  me  the  opportunity  of 
taking  up  and  completing  our  unfinished  argument. 

I  made  these  and  some  similar  observations  ;  but  Protagorai 
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would  not  distinctly  say  which  he  would  do.  Thereupon  Alei- 
biades  turned  to  Callias,  and  said :  Do  you  think,  Callias,  that 
Protagoras  is  fair  in  refusing  to  say  whether  he  will  or  will  not 
answer  ?  for  I  certainly  think  that  he  is  unfair ;  he  ought  either 
to  proceed  with  the  argument,  or  distinctly  to  refuse  to  proceed, 
that  we  may  know  his  intention  ;  and  then  Socrates  will  be  able 
to  discourse  with  some  one  else,  and  the  rest  of  the  company 
will  be  free  to  talk  with  one  another. 

I  think  that  Protagoras  was  really  made  ashamed  by  these 
words  of  Alcibiades,  and  when  the  prayers  of  Callias  and  the 
company  were  superadded,  he  was  at  last  induced  to  argue,  and 
said  that  I  might  ask  and  he  would  answer. 

So  I  said :  Do  not  imagine,  Protagoras,  that  I  have  any 
other  interest  in  asking  questions  of  you  but  that  of  clearing  up 
my  own  difficulties.  For  I  think  that  Homer  was  very  right 

in  saying  that  "  When  two  go  together,  one  sees  before  the 
other,"  1  for  all  men  who  have  a  companion  are  readier  in  deed, 
word,  or  thought ;  but  if  a  man  "  sees  a  thing  when  he  is  alone," 
he  goes  about  straightway  seeking  until  he  finds  some  one  to 
whom  he  may  show  his  discoveries,  and  who  may  confirm  him 
in  them.  And  I  would  rather  hold  discourse  with  you  than 

with  any  one,  because  I  think  that  no  man  has  a  better  under- 
standing of  most  things  which  a  good  man  may  be  expected  to 

understand,  and  in  particular  of  virtue.  For  who  is  there,  but 

you  ?  —  who  not  only  claim  to  be  a  good  man  and  a  gentleman, 
for  many  are  this,  and  yet  have  not  the  power  of  making  others 
good.  Whereas  you  are  not  only  good  yourself,  but  also  the 
cause  of  goodness  in  others.  Moreover  such  confidence  have 

you  in  yourself,  that  although  other  Sophists  conceal  their  pro- 
fession, you  proclaim  in  the  face  of  Hellas  that  you  are  a 

Sophist  or  teacher  of  virtue  and  education,  and  are  the  first  who 
~  .„  demanded  pay  in  return.  How  then  can  I  do  otherwise 

than  invite  you  to  the  examination  of  these  subjects,  and 
ask  questions  and  take  advice  of  you  ?  Indeed,  I  must.  And 
I  should  like  once  more  to  have  my  memory  refreshed  by  you 
about  the  questions  which  I  was  asking  you  at  first,  and  also  to 
have  your  help  in  considering  them.  If  I  am  not  mistaken  the 
question  was  this  :  Are  wisdom  and  temperance  and  courage 
and  justice  and  holiness  five  names  of  the  same  thing  ?  or  has 

each  of  the  names  a  separate  underlying  essence  and  correspond- 
ing thing  having  a  proper  function,  no  one  of  them  being  like 

i  n.  x.  224. 
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»ny  other  of  them  ?  And  you  said  that  the  five  names  were 
not  the  names  of  the  same  thing,  but  that  each  of  them  had  a 
separate  object,  and  that  all  of  them  were  parts  of  virtue,  not  in 
the  same  way  that  the  parts  of  gold  are  like  each  other  and 
the  whole  of  which  they  are  parts,  but  as  the  parts  of  the  face 
are  unlike  the  whole  of  which  they  are  parts  and  one  another, 
and  have  each  of  them  a  distinct  function.  I  should  like  to 

know  whether  this  is  still  your  opinion  ;  or  if  not,  I  will  ask 
you  to  define  your  meaning,  as  I  shall  not  take  you  to  task  if 
you  now  make  a  different  statement.  For  I  dare  say  that  you 
may  have  said  what  you  did  only  in  order  to  make  trial  of 
me. 

I  answer,  Socrates,  he  said,  that  all  these  qualities  are  parts 
of  virtue,  and  that  four  out  of  the  five  are  to  some  extent  simi- 

lar, and  that  the  fifth  of  them,  which  is  courage,  is  very  different 
from  the  other  four,  as  I  prove  in  this  way :  You  may  observe 
that  many  men  are  utterly  unrighteous,  unholy,  intemperate, 
ignorant,  who  are  nevertheless  remarkable  for  their  courage. 

Stop,  I  said  ;  that  requires  consideration.  When  you  speak 
of  brave  men,  do  you  mean  the  confident,  or  another  sort  of 
nature  ? 

Yes,  he  said  ;  I  mean  the  impetuous,  ready  to  go  at  that 
which  others  are  afraid  to  approach. 

In  the  next  place,  you  would  affirm  virtue  to  be  a  good 
thing,  of  which  good  thing  you  assert  yourself  to  be  a  teacher. 

Yes,  he  said ;  I  should  say  the  best  of  all  things,  as  I  am  a 
sane  man. 

And  is  it  partly  good  and  partly  bad,  I  said,  or  wholly 

good  ? 
Wholly  good,  and  that  in  the  highest  degree. 
Tell  me  then ;  who  are  they  who  have  confidence  in  „~ 

diving  into  a  well  ? 
I  should  say,  the  divers. 
And  the  reason  of  this  is  that  they  have  knowledge  ? 
Yes,  that  is  the  reason. 

And  who  have  confidence  in  fighting  on  horseback  —  the 
skilled  horsemen  or  the  unskilled  ? 

The  skilled. 

And  who  in  fighting  with  light  shields  —  the  peltasts  or  the 
nonpeltasts  ? 

The  peltasts.  And  that  is  true  of  all  other  things,  he  said, 
if  that  is  your  point :  tnose  who  have  knowledge  are  mere  con- 
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fldent  than  those  who  have  no  knowledge,  and  they  ar«  more 
confident  after  they  have  learned  than  before. 

And  have  you  not  seen  persons  utterly  iguorant,  I  said,  of 
these  things,  and  yet  confident  about  them  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  J  have  seen  persons  veiy  confident. 
And  are  not  these  confident  persons  always  courageous  ? 
In  that  case,  he  replied,  courage  would  be  a  base  thing,  for 

the  men  of  whom  we  are  speaking  are  surely  madmen. 
Then  who  are  the  courageous  ?    Are  they  not  the  confident  ? 
Yes,  he  said  ;    and  I  still  maintain  that. 

And  those,  I  said,  who  are  thus  coufident  without  knowledge 
are  really  not  courageous,  but  mad ;  and  in  that  case  the  wisest 
are  also  the  most  confident,  and  being  the  most  confident  are 
also  the  bravest,  and  upon  that  view  again  wisdom  will  be 
courage. 

Nay,  Socrates,  he  replied,  you  are  mistaken  in  your  remem- 
brance of  what  was  said  by  me.  When  you  asked  me,  I  cer- 

tainly did  say  that  the  courageous  are  the  confident ;  but  I  was 
not  asked  whether  the  confident  are  the  courageous  ;  for  if  you 

had  asked  me  that,  I  should  have  answered  "  Not  all  of  them  :  " 
and  what  I  did  answer  you  have  not  disproved,  although  you 

proceed  to  show  that  those  who  have  knowledge  are  more  cou- 
rageous than  they  were  before  they  had  knowledge,  and  more 

courageous  than  others  who  have  no  knowedge ;  and  this  makes 
you  think  that  courage  is  the  same  as  wisdom.  But  in  this 
way  of  arguing  you  might  come  to  imagine  that  strength  is 
wisdom.  You  might  begin  by  asking  whether  the  strong  are 

able,  and  I  should  say  "  Yes :  "  and  then  whether  those  who 
know  how  to  wrestle  are  not  more  able  to  wrestle  than  those 
who  do  not  know  how  to  wrestle,  and  more  able  after  than 

before  they  had  learned,  and  I  should  assent.  And  when  I  had 
admitted  this,  you  might  use  my  admissions  in  such  a  way  as 
to  prove  that  upon  my  view  wisdom  is  strength  ;  whereas  in 
that  case  I  should  not  have  admitted,  any  more  than  in  the 

other,  that  the  able  are  strong,  although  I  have  admitted  that 
„_  the  strong  are  able.  For  there  is  a  difference  between 

ability  and  strength  ;  the  former  is  given  by  knowledge  as 
well  an  by  madness  or  rage,  but  strength  comes  from  nature  and 

a  healthy  state  of  the  body.  And  in  like  manner  I  say  of  con- 
fidence and  courage,  that  they  are  not  the  same  ;  and  I  argu$ 

that  the  courageous  are  confident,  but  not  all  the  confident 
courageous.     For  confidence  may  be  given  to  men  by  art,  and 
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also,  like  ability  oy  anger  and  madness  ;  but  courage  comes  to 
them  from  nature  and  the  healthy  state  of  the  soul. 

I  said  :  You  would  admit,  Protagoras,  that  some  men  live 
well  and  others  ill  ? 

He  agreed  to  this. 
And  do  you  think  that  a  man  lives  well  who  lives  in  pain 

and  gref? 
He  does  not. 

But  if  he  lives  pleasantly  to  the  end  of  his  life,  don't  you think  that  in  that  case  he  will  have  lived  well  ? 
I  do. 

Then  to  live  pleasantly  is  a  good,  and  to  live  unpleasantly 
an  evil  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  if  the  pleasure  be  good  and  honorable. 
And  do  you,  Protagoras,  like  the  rest  of  the  world,  call  some 

pleasant  things  evil  and  some  pamful  things  good  ?  —  for  I  am 
rather  disposed  to  say  that  things  are  good  in  as  far  as  they  are 
pleasant,  if  they  have  no  consequences  of  another  sort,  and  in 
as  far  as  they  are  painful  they  are  bad. 

I  do  not  know,  Socrates,  he  said,  whether  I  can  venture  to 
assert  in  that  unqualified  manner  that  the  pleasant  is  the  good 

and  the  painful  the  evil.  Having  regard  not  only  to  my  pres- 
ent answer,  but  also  to  the  rest  of  my  life,  I  shall  be  safer,  if  I 

am  not  mistaken,  in  saying  that  there  are  some  pleasant  things 
which  are  not  good,  and  that  there  are  some  painful  things 
which  are  good,  and  some  which  are  not  good,  and  that  there 
are  some  which  are  neither  good  nor  evil. 

And  you  would  call  pleasant,  I  said,  the  things  which  parti- 
cipate in  pleasure  or  create  pleasure? 

Certainly,  he  said. 
Then  my  meaning  is,  that  in  as  far  as  they  are  pleasant  they 

are  good  ;  and  my  question  would  imply  that  pleasure  is  a 
good  in  itself. 

According  to  your  favorite  mode  of  speech,  Socrates,  let  us 
inquire  about  this,  he  said  ;  and  if  the  result  of  the  inquiry  is 
to  show  that  pleasure  and  good  are  really  the  same,  then  we 
wil   agree  ;  but  if  not,  then  we  will  argue. 

And  would  you  wish  to  begin  the  inquiry  ?  I  said ;  or  shall 
I  begin  ? 

You  ought  to  take  the  lead,  he  said  ;  for  you  are  the  author 
n£  the  discussion. 

May  I  use  this  as  an  illustration  ?  I  said.  Suppose  «-„ 
■ome  one  who  is  inquiring  into  the  health  or  some  other 
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bodily  quality  of  another :  he  looks  at  his  face  and  at  th« 
tips  of  his  fingers,  and  then  he  says,  Uncover  your  chest  and 
back  to  me  that  I  may  have  a  better  view :  that  is  the  sort 
of  thing  which  I  desire  in  this  speculation.  Having  seen  what 
your  opinion  is  about  good  and  pleasure,  I  am  minded  to  say  to 
you:  Uncover  your  mind  to  me,  Protagoras,  and  reveal  your 
opinion  about  knowledge,  that  I  may  know  whether  you  agree 
with  the  rest  of  the  world.  Now  the  rest  of  the  world  are  of 

opinion  that  knowledge  is  a  principle  not  of  strength,  or  of  rule, 
or  of  command  :  their  notion  is  that  a  man  may  have  knowl- 

edge, and  yet  that  the  knowledge  which  is  in  him  may  be  overmas- 
tered by  anger,  or  pleasure,  or  pain,  or  love,  or  perhaps  fear,  — 

just  as  if  knowledge  were  a  slave,  and  might  be  dragged  about 

anyhow.  Now  is  that  your  view  ?  or  do  you  think  that  knowl- 
edge is  a  noble  and  commanding  thing,  which  cannot  be  over- 
come, and  will  not  allow  a  man,  if  he  only  knows  the  difference 

of  good  and  evil,  to  do  anything  which  is  contrary  to  knowl- 
edge, but  that  wisdom  will  have  strength  to  help  him  ? 

I  agree  with  you,  Socrates,  said  Protagoras ;  and  not  only 
that,  but  I  above  all  other  men,  am  bound  to  say  that  wisdom 
and  knowledge  are  the  highest  of  human  things. 

Good,  I  said,  and  true.  But  are  you  aware  that  the  major- 
ity of  the  world  are  of  another  mind  ;  and  that  men  are  com- 

monly supposed  to  know  the  things  which  are  best,  and  not  to 
do  them  when  they  might  ?  And  most  persons  of  whom  I  have 
asked  the  reason  of  this  have  said  that  those  who  did  thus  were 

overcome  by  pain,  or  pleasure,  or  some  of  those  affections  which 
I  was  just  now  mentioning. 

Yes,  Socrates,  he  replied  ;  and  that  is  not  the  only  point 
about  which  mankind  are  in  error. 

Suppose,  then,  that  you  and  I  endeavor  to  instruct  and  inform 
them  what  is  the  nature  of  this  affection,  which  is  called  by 

„_rt  them  being  overcome  by  pleasure,  and  which,  as  they  de- 
clare, is  the  reason  why  they  know  the  better  and  choose 

the  worse.  When  we  say  to  them  :  Friends,  you  are  mistaken, 
and  are  saying  what  is  not  true,  they  would  reply:  Socrates 
and  Protagoras,  if  this  affection  of  the  soul  is  not  to  be  described 
as  being  overcome  by  pleasure,  what  is  it,  and  how  do  you  caL 
it  ?     Tell  us  that. 

But  why,  Socrates,  should  we  trouble  ourselves  about  the 
opinion  of  the  many,  who  just  say  anything  that  happens  to 
occur  to  them  ? 
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I  think,  I  replied,  that  their  opinion  may  help  us  to  discover 
the  nature  and  relation  of  courage  to  the  other  parts  of  virtue. 
If  you  are  disposed  to  abide  by  our  recent  agreement,  that  I 
should  lead  in  the  way  in  which  I  think  that  we  shall  find  the 
truth  best,  do  you  follow ;  but  if  you  are  disinclined,  never 
mind. 

You  are  quite  right,  he  said ;  and  I  would  have  you  proceed 
as  you  have  begun. 

Well  then,  I  said,  let  me  suppose  that  they  repeat  their  ques- 
tion, What  account  do  you  give  of  that  which,  in  our  language, 

is  termed  being  overcome  by  pleasure  ?  I  should  answer  them 
thus :  Listen,  and  Protagoras  and  I  will  endeavor  to  show  you. 

When  men  are  overcome  by  eating  and  drinking  and  other  sen- 
sual desires  which  are  pleasant,  and  they,  knowing  them  to  be 

evil,  nevertheless  indulge  in  them,  is  not  that  what  you  would 
call  being  overcome  by  pleasure  ?  That  they  will  admit.  And 
suppose  that  you  and  I  were  to  go  on  and  ask  them  again :  In 

what  way  do  you  say  that  they  are  evil,  —  in  that  they  are 
pleasant  and  give  pleasure  at  the  moment,  or  because  they  cause 
disease  and  poverty  and  other  like  evils  in  the  future  ?  Would 
they  still  be  evil,  if  they  had  no  attendant  evil  consequences, 

simply  because  they  give  the  consciousness  of  pleasure  of  what- 
ever nature?  Would  they  not  answer  that  they  are  not  evil  on 

account  of  the  pleasure  which  is  immediately  given  by  them, 

but  on  account  of  the  after  consequences  —  diseases  and  the 
like? 

I  believe,  said  Protagoras,  that  the  world  in  general  would 
give  that  answer. 

And  in  causing  diseases  do  they  not  cause  pain  ?  and  in 
causing  poverty  do  they  not  cause  pain ;  they  would  agree  to 
that  also,  if  I  am  not  mistaken  ? 

Protagoras  assented. 
Then  I  should  say  to  them,  in  my  name  and  yours :  Do 

you  think  them  evil  for  any  other  reason,  except  that  they  end 

in  pain  and  rob  us  of  other  pleasures  ?  —  that  again  they  would 
admit? 

We  both  of  us  thought  that  they  would.  „-. 
And  that  I  should  take  the  question  from  the  opposite 

point  of  view,  and  say :  Friends,  when  you  speak  of  goods  be- 
ing painful,  do  you  mean  remedial  goods,  such  as  gymnastic 

exercises  and  military  services,  and  the  physician's  use  of  burn- 
ing, cutting,  drugging,  and  starving?  Are  these  the  thirgs 

which  are  good  but  painful  ?  —  they  would  assent  to  that  ? 
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He  agreed. 
And  do  you  call  them  good  because  they  occasion  the  gteat- 

est  immediate  suffering  and  pain ;  or  because,  afterwards,  they 
bring  health  and  improvement  of  the  bodily  condition  and  the 

salvation  of  states  and  empires  and  wealth  ?  —  they  would  agree 
to  that,  if  I  am  not  mistaken  i 

He  assented. 

Are  these  things  good  for  any  other  reason  except  that  they 
end  in  pleasure,  and  get  rid  of  and  avert  pain  ?  Are  you  look- 

ing to  any  other  standard  but  pleasure  and  pain  when  you  calJ 

them  good  ?  —  they  would  acknowledge  that  they  were  not  ? 
I  think  that  they  would,  said  Protagoras. 
And  do  you  not  pursue  after  pleasure  as  a  good,  and  avoid 

pain  as  an  evil  ? 
He  assented. 

Then  you  think  that  pain  is  an  evil  and  pleasure  is  a  good : 
and  even  pleasure  you  deem  an  evil,  when  it  robs  you  of 
greater  pleasures  than  it  gives,  or  causes  greater  pain  than  the 
pleasures  which  it  has.  If,  however,  you  call  pleasure  an  evil 
in  relation  to  some  other  end  or  standard,  you  will  be  able  to 
show  us  that  standard.      But  you  have  none  to  show. 

I  do  not  think  that  they  have,  said  Protagoras. 
And  have  you  not  a  similar  way  of  speaking  about  pain  ? 

You  call  pain  a  good  when  it  takes  away  greater  pains  than 
those  which  it  has,  or  gives  pleasures  greater  than  the  pains ; 
for  I  say  that  if  you  have  some  standard  other  than  pleasure 
and  pain  to  which  you  refer  when  you  call  actual  pain  a  good, 
you  can  show  what  that  is.     But  y*i  cannot. 

That  is  true,  said  Protagoras. 
Suppose  again,  1  said,  that  the  world  says  to  me :  Why  do 

you  spend  many  words  and  speak  in  many  ways  on  this  sub- 
ject ?  Excuse  me,  friends,  I  should  reply ;  but  in  the  first 

place  there  is  a  difficulty  in  explaining  the  meaning  of  the  ex- 

pression "  overcome  by  pleasure  ; "  and  the  whole  argument 
„_;.  turns  upon  this.  And  even  now,  if  you  see  any  possible 

way  in  which  evil  can  be  explained  as  other  than  pain,  or 

good  as  other  than  pleasure,  you  may  still  retract.  But  I  sup- 
pose that  you  are  satisfied  at  having  a  life  of  pleasure  which  is 

without  pain.  And  if  you  are  satisfied,  and  if  you  are  unable 
to  show  any  good  or  evil  which  does  not  end  in  pleasure  and 
p*in,  hear  the  consequences,  —  If  this  is  true,  then  I  say  that 
tke  argument  is  absurd  which  affirms  that  a  man  often  does 
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fcril  knowingly,  when  he  might  abstain,  because  he  is  seluced 
and  amazed  by  pleasure ;  or  again,  when  you  say  that  a  man 
knowingly  refuses  to  do  what  is  good  because  he  is  overcome  at 
the  moment  by  pleasure.  Now  that  this  is  ridiculous  will  be 
evident  if  only  we  give  up  the  use  of  various  names,  such  as 
pleasant  and  painful,  and  good  and  evil.  As  there  are  two 

thing*,  let  us  call  them  by  two  names,  —  first,  good  and  evil, 
md  then  pleasant  and  painful.  Assuming  this,  let  us  go  on  to 
say  that  a  man  does  evil  knowing  that  he  does  evil.  But  some 

one  will  ask,  Why  ?  Because  he  is  overcome,  is  the  first  an- 
swer. And  by  what  is  he  overcome  ?  the  inquirer  will  pro- 

ceed to  ask.  And  we  shall  not  be  able  to  reply  "  By  pleasure," 
for  the  name  of  pleasure  has  been  exchanged  for  that  of  good. 
In  our  answer,  then,  we  shall  only  say  that  he  is  overcome. 

"  By  what  ?  "  he  will  reiterate.  By  the  good,  we  shall  have  to 
reply  ;  indeed  we  shall.  Nay,  but  onr  questioner  will  rejoin 
with  a  laugh,  if  he  be  one  of  the  swaggering  sort,  That  is  too 
ridiculous,  that  a  man  should  do  what  he  knows  to  be  evil  when 

he  ought  not,  because  he  is  overcome  by  good.  Is  that,  he  will 
ask,  because  the  good  was  worthy  or  not  worthy  of  conquering 

the  evil  ?  And  in  answer  to  that  we  shall  clearly  reply,  Be- 
cause it  was  not  worthy  ;  for  if  it  had  been  worthy,  then  he 

who,  as  we  say,  was  overcome  by  pleasure,  would  not  have 

been  wrong.  But  how,  he  will  reply,  can  the  good  be  un- 
worthy of  the  evil,  or  the  evil  of  the  good  ?  Is  not  the  real 

explanation  that  they  are  out  of  proportion  to  one  another, 
either  as  greater  and  smaller,  or  more  and  fewer  ?  This  we 

cannot  deny.  And  when  you  speak  of  being  overcome,  —  what 
do  you  mean,  he  will  say,  but  that  you  choose  the  greater  evil 
in  exchange  for  the  lesser  good  ?  This  being  the  case,  let  us 
now  substitute  the  names  of  pleasure  and  pain,  and  say,  not  ai 
before,  that  a  man  does  what  is  evil  knowingly,  but  that  he  does 
what  is  painful  knowingly,  and  because  he  is  overcome  by 
pleasure,  which  is  unworthy  to  overcome.  And  what  <+-„ 
measure  is  there  of  the  relations  of  pleasure  to  pain  other 
tnan  excess  and  defect,  which  means  that  they  become  greater 
and  smaller,  and  more  and  fewer,  and  differ  in  degree  ?  For 

if  any  one  says,  "  Yes,  Socrates,  but  immediate  pleasure  differs 

widely  from  future  pleasure  and  pain,"  —to  that  I  should  reply  : 
And  do  they  differ  in  any  other  way  except  by  reason  of  pleasure 
and  pain  ?  There  can  be  no  other  measure  of  them.  And  do 
you,  like  a  skillful  weigher,  put  into  the  balance  the  pleasure* 
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and  the  pains,  near  and  distant,  and  weigh  them,  and  then  say 
which  outweighs  the  other.  If  you  weigh  pleasures  against 
pleasures,  you  of  course  take  the  more  and  greater  ;  or  if  you 
weigh  pains  against  pains,  you  take  the  fewer  and  the  less ;  or 
if  pleasures  against  pains,  then  you  choose  that  course  of  action 
in  which  the  painful  is  exceeded  by  the  pleasant,  whether  the 
distant  by  the  near  or  the  near  by  the  distant ;  and  you  avoid 
that  course  of  action  in  which  the  pleasant  is  exceeded  by  the 
painful.  Would  you  not  admit,  my  friends,  that  this  is  true  ? 
I  am  confident  that  they  cannot  deny  this. 

He  agreed  with  me. 

Well  then,  I  shall  say,  if  you  admit  that,  be  so  good  as  to  an- 
swer me  a  question :  Do  not  the  same  magnitudes  appear  larger 

to  your  sight  when  near,  and  smaller  when  at  a  distance  ?  They 
will  acknowledge  that.  And  the  same  holds  of  thickness  and 
number ;  also  sounds,  which  are  in  themselves  equal,  are  greater 
when  near,  and  lesser  when  at  a  distance.  They  will  grant 
that  also.  Now  supposing  that  happiness  consisted  in  making 
and  taking  large  things,  what  would  be  the  saving  principle  of 
human  life  ?  Would  the  art  of  measuring  be  the  saving  princi- 

ple, or  would  the  power  of  appearance  ?  Is  not  the  latter  that 
deceiving  art  which  makes  us  wander  up  and  down  and  take  the 
things  at  one  time  of  which  we  repent  at  another,  both  in  our 
actions  and  in  our  choice  of  things  great  and  small  ?  But  the  art 
of  measurement  is  that  which  would  do  away  with  the  effect  of 
appearances,  and,  showing  the  truth,  would  fain  teach  the  soul  at 
last  to  find  rest  in  the  truth,  and  would  thus  save  our  life. 

Would  not  mankind  generally  acknowledge  that  the  art  which 
accomplishes  this  is  the  art  of  measurement  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  the  art  of  measurement. 

Suppose,  again,  the  salvation  of  human  life  to  depend  on  the 
choice  of  odd  and  even,  and  on  the  knowledge  of  when  men 

ought  to  choose  the  greater  or  less,  either  in  reference  to  them- 
„ -_  selves  or  to  each  other  whether  near  or  at  a  distance  ;  what 

would  be  the  saving  principle  of  our  lives  ?  Would  not 

knowledge  ?  —  a  knowledge  of  measuring,  when  the  question  is 
one  of  excess  and  defect,  and  a  knowledge  of  number,  when  the 
question  is  of  odd  and  even  ?  The  world  will  acknowledge 
that,  will  they  not  ? 

Protagoras  admitted  that  they  would. 

Well  then,  I  say  to  them,  my  friends ;  seeing  that  the  salva- 
tion of  human  life  has  been  found  to  consist  in  the  right  choice 
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of  pleasures  and  pains,  —  in  the  choice  of  the  more  and  the  fewer 
and  the  greater  and  the  less,  and  the  nearer  and  remoter,  must 
not  this  measuring  be  a  consideration  of  excess  and  defect  and 
equality  in  relation  to  each  other  ? 

That  is  undeniably  true. 
And  this,  as  possessing  measure,  must  undeniably  also  be  an 

art  and  science  ? 

They  will  agree  to  that. 
The  nature  of  that  art  or  science  will  be  a  matter  of  future 

consideration  ;  the  demonstration  of  the  existence  of  such  a 

science  is  a  sufficient  answer  to  the  question  which  you  asked  of 
me  and  Protagoras.  At  the  time  when  you  asked  the  question, 
if  you  remember,  both  of  us  were  agreeing  that  there  was  noth- 

ing mightier  than  knowledge,  and  that  knowledge,  in  whatever 
existing,  must  have  the  advantage  over  pleasure  and  all  other 
things ;  and  then  you  said  that  pleasure  often  got  the  advantage 
even  over  a  man  who  has  knowledge  ;  and  we  refused  to  allow 
this,  and  you  said :  O  Protagoras  and  Socrates,  if  this  state  is 
not  to  be  called  being  overcome  by  pleasure,  tell  us  what  it  is  ; 
what  would  you  call  it  ?  If  we  had  immediately  and  at  the 

time  answered  "  Ignorance,"  you  would  have  laughed  at  us. 
But  now,  in  laughing  at  us,  you  will  be  laughing  at  yourselves : 
for  you  also  admitted  that  men  err  in  their  choice  of  pleasures 
and  pains  ;  that  is,  in  their  choice  of  good  and  evil,  from  defect 
of  knowledge  ;  and  you  admitted  further  that  they  err,  not  only 
from  defect  of  knowledge  in  general,  but  of  that  particular  knowl- 

edge which  is  called  measuring.  And  you  are  also  aware  that 
the  erring  act  which  is  done  without  knowledge  is  done  in  igno- 

rance. This,  therefore,  is  the  meaning  of  being  overcome  by 
pleasure,  —  ignorance,  and  that  the  greatest.  And  our  friends 
Protagoras  and  Prodicus  and  Hippias  declare  that  they  are  the 
physicians  of  ignorance  ;  but  you,  who  are  under  the  mistaken 
impression  that  ignorance  is  not  the  cause,  neither  go  yourselves, 
nor  send  your  children,  to  the  Sophists,  who  are  the  teachers  of 

these  things  —  you  take  care  of  your  money  and  give  them  none  ; 
and  the  result  is,  that  you  are  the  worse  off  both  in  public  and 
private  life :  Let  us  suppose  this  to  be  our  answer  to  the  world 
in  general.  But  I  would  like  now  to  ask  you,  Hippias,  „„ 
and  you,  Prodicus,  as  well  as  Protagoras  (for  the  argument 
is  to  be  yours  as  well  as  ours),  whether  you  think  that  I  am 
speaking  the  truth  or  not  ? 

They  all  thought  that  what  I  said  was  entirely  true. 
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Then  you  agree,  I  said,  that  the  pleasant  is  the  good,  and 
/he  painful  evil.  And  here  I  would  beg  my  friend  Prodicus 
not  to  introduce  his  distinction  of  names,  whether  he  is  dis- 

posed to  say  pleasurable,  delightful,  joyful.  However  and  in 
whatever  way  he  rejoices  to  name  them,  I  will  ask  you,  most 
excellent  Prodicus,  to  answer  this  in  my  sense. 

Prodicus  laughed  and  assented,  as  did  the  others. 
Then,  my  friends,  I  said,  what  do  you  say  to  this  ?  Are  not 

all  actions,  the  tendency  of  which  is  to  make  life  painless  and 
pleasant,  honorable  and  useful?  The  honorable  work. is  also 
useful  and  good  ? 

This  was  admitted. 

Then,  I  said,  if  the  pleasant  is  the  good,  nobody  does  anything 
under  the  idea  or  conviction  that  some  other  thing  would  be 
better  and  is  also  attainable,  when  he  might  do  the  better. 
And  this  inferiority  of  a  man  to  himself  is  merely  ignorance,  as 
the  superiority  of  a  man  to  himself  is  wisdom. 

They  all  assented. 
And  is  not  ignorance  the  having  a  false  opinion  and  being 

deceived  about  important  matters  ? 
To  that  they  also  unanimously  assented. 
Then,  I  said,  no  man  voluntarily  pursues  evil,  or  that  which 

he  thinks  to  be  evil.  To  prefer  evil  to  good  is  not  in  human 
nature ;  and  when  a  man  is  compelled  to  choose  one  of  two 
evils,  no  one  will  choose  the  greater  when  he  might  have  the 
less. 

All  of  us  agreed  to  every  word  of  this. 
Well,  I  said,  there  is  a  certain  thing  called  fear  or  terror , 

and  here,  Prodicus,  I  should  particularly  like  to  know  whether 

you  would  agree  with  me  in  defining  this  fear  or  terror  as  ex- 
pectation of  evil. 

Protagoras  and  Hippias  agreed,  but  Prodicus  said  that  this 
was  fear  and  not  terror. 

Never  mind  about  that,  Prodicus,  I  said;  but  let  me  ask 

whether,  if  our  former  assertions  are  true,  a  man  will  pursue 
that  which  he  fears  when  he  need  not  ?  Would  not  this  be  in 

contradiction  to  the  admission  which  has  been  already  made, 
that  he  thinks  the  things  which  he  fears  to  be  evil ;  and  no  one 
will  pursue  or  voluntarily  accept  that  which  he  thinks  to  be 
evil. 

„_q        That  also  was  universally  admitted. 
Then,  I  said,  these,  Hippias  and  Prodicus,  are  our  prem* 
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ises ;  and  I  would  beg  Protagoras  to  explain  to  us  how  he  can  be 
right  in  what  he  said  at  first.  I  do  not  mean  in  what  he  said 
quite  at  first,  for  his  first  statement,  as  you  may  remember,  was 
that  whereas  there  were  five  parts  of  virtue  none  of  them  was 
like  any  other  of  them  ;  each  of  them  had  a  separate  function. 
To  this,  however,  I  am  not  referring,  but  to  the  assertion  which 
he  afterwards  made  that  of  the  five  virtues  four  were  nearly 
akin  to  each  other,  but  that  the  fifth,  which  was  courage, 
differed  greatly  from  the  others.  And  of  this  he  gave  me  the 
following  proof.  He  said :  You  will  find,  Socrates,  that  some 
of  the  most  impious,  and  unrighteous,  and  intemperate,  and 
ignorant  of  men  are  among  the  most  courageous;  and  that  is  a 
proof  that  courage  is  very  different  from  the  other  parts  of 
virtue.  I  was  surprised  at  his  saying  this  at  the  time,  and  I 
am  still  more  surprised  now  that  I  have  discussed  the  matter 
with  you.  So  I  asked  him  whether  by  the  brave  he  meant 
the  confident.  Yes,  he  replied,  and  the  impetuous  or  goers. 
(You  may  remember,  Protagoras,  that  this  was  your  answer.) 

He  acknowledged  the  truth  of  this. 
Well  then,  I  said,  tell  us  against  what  are  the  courageous 

ready  to  go  —  against  the  same  as  the  cowards  ? 
No,  he  answered. 

Then  against  something  different  ? 
Yes,  he  said. 
Then  do  cowards  go  where  there  is  safety,  and  the  courageous 

where  there  is  danger? 
Yes,  Socrates,  that  is  what  men  say. 
That  is  true,  I  said.  But  I  want  to  know  against  what  the 

courageous  are  ready  to  go  —  against  dangers,  believing  them 
to  be  dangers,  or  not  against  dangers  ? 

No,  said  he ;  that  has  been  proved  by  you  in  the  previous 
argument  to  be  impossible. 

That,  again,  I  replied,  is  quite  true.  And  if  this  has  been 
rightly  proven,  then  no  one  goes  to  meet  what  he  thinks  to  be 
dangers,  since  the  want  of  self-control,  which  makes  men  rush 
into  dangers,  has  been  shown  to  be  ignorance. 

He  assented. 

And  yet  the  courageous  man  and  the  coward  alike  go  to  meet 
that  about  which  they  are  confident ;  so  that,  in  this  point  of 
view,  the  cowardly  and  the  courageous  go  to  meet  the  same 
things. 

And  yet,  Socrates,  said  Protagoras,  that  to  which  the  coward 
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goes  is  the  opposite  of  that  to  which  the  courageous  goes ;  the 
one,  for  example,  are  ready  to  go  to  battle,  and  the  others  are 
not  ready. 

And  is  going  to  battle  honorable  or  disgraceful  ?  I  said. 
Honorable,  he  replied. 
And  if  honorable,  then  already  admitted  by  us  to  be  good  ; 

for  all  honorable  actions  we  have  admitted  to  be  good. 
That  is  true ;  and  to  that  opinion  I  shall  always  adhere. 

„~n        True,  I  said.      But  which  of  the  two  are  they  who,  as 
you  say,  are  unwilling  to  go  to  war,  which  is  a  good  and 

honorable  thing  ? 
The  cowards,  he  replied. 

And  yet,  I  said,  that  which  is  good  and  honorable  is  also 

pleasant  ? 
That,  he  said,  was  certainly  admitted. 
And  do  the  cowards  knowingly  refuse  to  go  to  the  nobler, 

and  pleasanter,  and  better  ? 
The   admission  of  that,  he  replied,  would  belie  our  former 

admissions. 

But  does  not  the  courageous  man  also  go  to  meet  the  better, 
and  pleasanter,  and  nobler  ? 

That  must  be  admitted. 

And  the  courageous  man  has  no  base  fear  or  base  confidence  ? 
True,  he  replied. 
And  if  not  base,  then  honorable  ? 
He  admitted  this. 

And  if  honorable,  then  good  ? 
Yes. 

But  the  fear  and  confidence  of  the  coward  or  foolhardy  or 
madman,  on  the  contrary,  are  base  ? 

He  assented. 

And  these  base  fears  and  confidences  originate  in  ignorance 
and  uninstructedness  ? 

True,  he  said. 
Then  as  to  the  motive  from  which  the  cowards  act,  do  you 

call  that  cowardice  or  courage  ? 
1  should  say  cowardice,  he  replied. 
And  have  they  not  been  shown  to  be  cowards  through  their 

ignorance  of  dangers  ? 
Assuredly,  he  said. 

And  because  of  that  ignorance  th<°y  are  cowards  ? 
He  assented. 
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And  the  reason  why  they  are  cowards  is  admitted  by  you  to 
be  cowardice  ? 

He  assented. 

Then  the  ignorance  of  what  is  and  is  not  dangerous  is  cow* 
ardice  ? 

He  nodded  assent. 

But  surely  courage,  I  said,  is  opposed  to  cowardice? 
Yes. 

And  the  wisdom  which  knows  what  are  and  are  not  dangers 
is  opposed  to  the  ignorance  of  them  ? 

To  that  again  he  nodded  assent. 
And  the  ignorance  of  them  is  cowardice  ? 
To  that  he  very  reluctantly  nodded  assent. 
And  the  knowledge  of  that  which  is  and  is  not  dangerous  is 

courage,  and  is  opposed  to  the  ignorance  of  these  things  ?  ) 
At  this  point  he  would  no  longer  nod  assent,  but  was  silent. 

And  why,  I  said,  do  you  neither  assent  nor  dissent,  Protag- 
oras ? 

Finish  the  argument  by  yourself,  he  said. 
I  only  want  to  ask  one  more  question,  I  said.  I  want  to 

know  whether  you  still  think  that  there  are  men  who  are  most 
ignorant  and  yet  most  courageous  ? 

You  seem  to  have  a  great  ambition  to  make  me  answer, 
Socrates,  and  therefore  I  will  gratify  you,  and  say,  that  this 
appears  to  me  to  be  impossible  consistently  with  the  argument. 
\My  only  object,  I  said,  in  continuing  the  discussion,  has  been 

the  desire  to  ascertain  the  relations  of  virtue  and  the  essential 

nature  of  virtue  ;  for  if  this  were  clear,  I  am  very  sure  „fil 
that  the  other  controversy  which  has  been  carried  on  at 

great  length  by  both  of  us  —  you  affirming  and  I  denying  that 
virtue  can  be  taught  — ■  would  also  have  become  clear.  The 

•esult  of  our  discussion  appears  to  me  to  be  singular.  For  if 
Khe  argument  had  a  human  voice,  that  voice  would  be  heard 
laughing  at  us  and  saying  :  Protagoras  and  Socrates,  you  are 

strange  beings  ;  there  are  you  who  were  saying  that  virtue  can- 
not be  taught,  coutradicting  yourself  now  in  the  attempt  to  show 

that  all  things  are  knowledge,  including  justice,  and  temperance, 

and  courage,  —  which  tends  to  show  that  virtue  can  certainly 
be  taught ;  for  if  virtue  were  other  than  knowledge,  as  Pro- 

tagoras attempted  to  show,  then  clearly  virtue  cannot  be  taught ; 
but  if  virtue  is  entirely  knowledge,  as  you,  Socrates,  are  seeking 
to  show,  then  I  cannot  but  suppose  that  virtue  is  capable  of 

VOL.   I.  11 
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being  ta^it.  Protagoras,  on  the  other  hand,  who  started  by 
saying  t&at  it  might  be  taught,  is  now  eager  to  show  that  it 
is  anything  *ather  than  knowledge  ;  and  if  this  is  true,  it  must 

be  quite  incapable  of  being  taught.  Now  I,  Protagoras,  per- 
ceiving this  terrible  confusion  of  ideas,  have  a  great  desire  that 

they  should  be  cleared  up.  And  I  should  like  to  carry  on  the 
discussion  until  we  ascertain  what  virtue  is,  and  whether  capable 
of  being  taugltc  or  not,  lest  haply  Epimetheus  should  trip  us  up 
and  deceive  us  vn  the  argument,  as  he  forgot  to  provide  for  us  in 
the  story  ;  and  I  prefer  your  Prometheus  to  your  Epimetheus : 
of  him  I  make  \«c.e  whenever  I  am  busy  about  these  questions 
in  Promethean  care  of  my  own  life.  And  if  you  have  no 
objection,  as  I  said  at  first,  1  should  like  to  have  your  help  in 
the  inquiry. 

Protagoras  replied :  Socrates,  I  am  not  of  a  base  nature,  and 
I  am  the  last  man  in  the  world  to  be  envious.  I  cannot  but 

applaud  your  enthusiasm  in  the  conduct  of  an  argument.  As 
I  have  often  said,  I  admire  you  above  all  men  whom  I  know, 
certainly  above  all  men  of  your  age  ;  and  I  believe  that  you 
will  become  very  eminent  in  philosophy.  Let  us  come  back  to 
the  subject  at  some  future  time ;  at  present  we  had  better  turn 
to  something  else. 

By  all  means,  I  said,  if  that  is  your  wish ;  for  I  too  ought 
long  since  to  have  kept  the  engagement  of  which  I  spoke  before, 
and  only  tarried  because  I  could  not  refuse  the  request  of  the 
floble  Callias.  This  finished  the  conversation,  and  we  went 
>ur  way. 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Socrates,  who  is  the  narrator  Euthtdbmus. 

of  the  Dialogue.  Dionysodoru§. 
Chito.  Ctesippus. 

Cleinias. 

Scene  :  —  The  Lyceum. 

Crito.  ~V\THO  was  the  person,  Socrates,  with  whom  you 
V  V  were  talking  yesterday  at  the  Lyceum  ? 

There  was  such  a  crowd  around  you  that  I  could  not  get  within 
hearing,  but  I  caught  sight  of  him  over  their  heads,  and  I  made 
out,  as  I  thought,  that  he  was  a  stranger  with  whom  you  were 
talking  :  who  was  he  ? 

Socrates.  There  were  two,  Crito  ;  which  of  them  do  you 
mean  ? 

Gri.  The  one  who  was  seated  second  from  you  on  the  right- 
hand  side.  In  the  middle  was  Cleinias  the  young  son  of 
Axiochus,  who  has  wonderfully  grown  ;  he  is  only  about  the 
age  of  my  own  Critobulus,  but  he  is  much  forwarder  and  very 

good-looking :  the  other  is  thin  and  looks  younger  than  he  is. 
Soc.  He  whom  you  mean,  Crito,  is  Euthydemus ;  and  on  my 

left  hand  there  was  his  brother  Dionysodorus,  who  also  took 
part  in  the  conversation. 

Gri.  1  Neither  of  them  are  known  to  me,  Socrates  ;  they  are 
a  new  importation  of  Sophists,  as  I  should  imagine.  Of  what 
country  are  they,  and  what  is  their  line  of  wisdom  ? 

1  Or,  according  to  the  arrangement  of  Stallbaum :  — 
Cri.  Neither  of  them  are  known  to  me. 

Soc.  They  are  a  new  importation  of  Sophists,  as  I  imagine. 
Cri.  Of  what  country  etc. 
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Soc.  As  to  their  origin,  I  believe  that  they  are  natives  of 
this  part  of  the  world,  and  have  migrated  from  Chios  to  Thurii , 
they  were  driven  out  of  Thurii,  and  have  been  living  for  many 
years  past  in  this  region.  As  to  their  wisdom,  about  which 

you  ask,  Crito,  they  are  wonderful  —  consummate  !  I  nevei 
knew  what  the  true  pancratiast  was  before  ;  they  are  simply 
made  up  of  fighting,  not  like  the  two  Acarnanian  brothers  whc 
fight  with  their  bodies  only,  but  this  pair  are  perfect  in  the  use 
of  their  bodies  and  have  a  universal  mode  of  fighting  (for  they 

979  are  capital  at  fighting  in  armor,  and  will  teach  the  art  to 
any  one  who  pays  them)  :  and  also  they  are  masters  of 

legal  fence,  and  are  ready  to  do  battle  in  the  courts  ;  they  will 
give  lessons  in  speaking  and  pleading,  and  in  writing  speeches 
And  this  was  only  the  beginning  of  their  wisdom,  but  they  have 
at  last  carried  out  the  pancratiastic  art  to  the  very  end,  and  have 
mastered  the  only  mode  of  fighting  which  had  been  hitherto 
neglected  by  them ;  and  now  no  one  dares  look  at  them ;  such 
is  their  skill  in  the  war  of  words,  that  they  can  refute  any 
proposition  whether  true  or  false.  Now  I  am  thinking,  Crito, 
of  putting  myself  in  their  hands ;  for  they  say  that  in  a  short 
time  they  can  impart  their  skill  to  any  one. 

Ori.  But,  Socrates,  are  you  not  too  old?  there  may  be 
reason  to  fear  that. 

Soc.  Certainly  not,  Crito ;  as  I  will  prove  to  you,  for  I  have 

the  consolation  of  knowing  that  they  began  this  art  of  disputa- 
tion which  I  covet,  quite,  as  I  may  say,  in  old  age  ;  last  year, 

or  the  year  before,  they  had  none  of  their  new  wisdom.  I  am 

only  apprehensive  that  I  may  bring  the  two  strangers  into  dis- 
repute, as  I  have  done  Connus  the  son  of  Metrobius,  the  harp- 

player,  who  is  still  my  music-master  ;  for  when  the  boys  who 
also  go  to  him  see  me  going,  they  laugh  at  me  and  call  him 

grandpapa's  master.  Now  I  should  not  like  the  strangers  to 
experience  this  sort  of  treatment,  and  perhaps  they  may  be 
afraid  and  not  like  to  receive  me  because  of  this  ;  and  therefore, 

Crito,  I  shall  try  and  persuade  some  old  men  to  go  along  with 
me  to  them,  as  I  persuaded  them  to  go  to  Connus,  and  I  hope 

that  you  will  make  one  :  and  perhaps  we  had  better. laka—yaur— 
sons  jw  ja  bait ;  they  will  wanj^  jo  jiajs„thjem^ 
ing  to  receive  us  as  jpj^il^foj^^sake;  °?.^®53b.. 

Ori.  I  see  no  objection,  Socrates,  if  you  like  ;  but  first  1 
wish  that  you  would  give  me  a  description  of  their  wisdom,  thai 
I  may  know  beforehand  whal  we  are  jjoing  to  learn. 
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Soc.  I  will  tell  you  at  once ;  for  I  cannot  say  that  I  did  nol 
attend  :  the  fact  was  that  I  paid  great  attention  to  them,  and 
I  remember  and  will  endeavor  to  tell  you  the  whole  story.  I 

was  providentially  sitting  alone  in  the  dressing-room  of  the 
Lyceum  in  which  you  saw  me,  and  was  about  to  depart,  when 
as  I  was  getting  up  I  recognized  the  familiar  divine  sign :  so  T 
sat  down  again,  and  in  a  little  while  the  two  brothers  „„« 
Euthydemus  and  Dionysodorus  came  in,  and  several  others 
with  them,  whom  I  believe  to  be  their  disciples,  and  they 
walked  about  in  the  covered  space  ;  they  had  not  taken  more 
than  two  or  three  turns  when  Cleinias  entered,  who,  as  you 
truly  say,  is  very  much  improved :  he  was  followed  by  a  host 
of  lovers,  one  of  whom  was  Ctesippus  the  Paeanian,  a  well-bred 
youth,  but  also  having  the  wildness  of  youth.  Cleinias  saw  me 
from  the  entrance  as  I  was  sitting  alone,  and  at  once  came  and 

sat  down  on  the  right  hand  of  me,  as  you  describe ;  and  Diony- 
sodorus and  Euthydemus,  when  they  saw  him,  at  first  stopped 

and  talked  with  one  another,  now  and  then  glancing  at  us,  for 
I  particularly  watched  them  ;  and  then  Euthydemus  came  and 
sat  down  by  the  youth,  and  the  other  by  me  on  the  left  hand  ; 
the  rest  anywhere.  I  saluted  the  brothers,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  for  a  long  time ;  and  then  I  said  to  Cleinias  :  These  two 
men,  Euthydemus  and  Dionysodorus,  Cleinias,  are  not  in  a 
small  but  in  a  large  way  of  wisdom,  for  they  know  all  about 

war,  —  all  that  a  good  general  ought  to  know  about  the  array 
and  command  of  an  army,  and  the  whole  art  of  fighting  in 
armor  :  and  they  know  about  law  too,  and  can  teach  a  man 
how  to  use  the  weapons  of  the  courts  when  he  is  injured. 

They  heard  me  say  this,  and  I  was  despised  by  them ;  they 
looked  at  one  another,  and  both  of  them  laughed  ;  and  then 
Euthydemus  said  :  Those,  Socrates,  are  matters  which  we  no 
longer  pursue  seriously  ;  they  are  secondary  occupations  to  us. 

Indeed,  I  said,  if  such  occupations  are  regarded  by  you  as 
secondary,  what  must  the  principal  one  be  ;  tell  me,  I  beseech 
you,  what  tha   noble  study  is  ? 

The  teaching  of  virtue,  Socrates,  he  replieiL_is  our  principal 
occupation  ;  and  we  believe  that  we  can  impart  it  better  and 
quicker  than  any  man. 

My  God !  I  said,  and  where  did  you  learn  that  ?  I  always 

thought,  as  I  was  saying  just  now,  that  your  chief  accomplish- 
ment was  the  art  of  fighting  in  armor ;  and  this  was  what  I 

used  to  say  of  you,  for  I  remember  that  this  was  professed  by 
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you  when  you  were  here  before.  But  now  if  you  really  have 
the  other  knowledge,  O  forgive  me  :  I  address  you  as  I  would 

superior  beings,  and  ask  you  to  pardon  the  impiety  of  my  for- 
9_.  mer  expressions.  But  are  you  quite  sure  about  this, 

Dionysodorus  and  Eutbydemus  ?  the  promise  is  so  vast, 
that  a  feeling  of  incredulity  will  creep  in. 

You  may  take  our  word,  Socrates,  for  the  fact. 
Then  I  think  you  happier  in  having  such  a  treasure  than  the 

great  kiug  is  in  the  possession  of  his  kingdom.  And  please  to 
tell  me  whether  you  intend  to  exhibit  this  wisdom,  or  what  you 
will  do. 

That  is  wny  we  are  come  hither,  Socrates  ;  and  our  purpose 
is  not  only  to  exhibit,  but  also  to  teach  any  one  who  likes  to 
learn. 

But  I  can  promise  you,  I  said,  that  every  unvirtuous  person 
will  want  to  learn.  I  shall  be  the  first ;  and  there  is  the  youth 
Cleinias,  and  Ctesippus :  and  here  are  several  others,  I  said, 
pointing  to  the  lovers  of  Cleinias,  who  were  beginning  to  gather 
round  us.  Now  Ctesippus  was  sitting  at  some  distance  from 
Cleinias ;  and  when  Euthydemus  leaned  forward  in  talking  with 
me,  he  was  prevented  from  seeing  Cleinias,  who  was  between 
us  ;  and  so.  partly  because  he  wanted  to  look  at  his  love,  and 

also  because  he  was  interested,  he  jumped  up  and  stood  oppo- 
site to  us :  and  all  the  other  admirers  of  Cleinias,  as  well  as  the 

disciples  of  Euthydemus  and  Dionysodorus,  followed  his  exam- 
ple. And  these  were  the  persons  whom  I  showed  to  Euthy- 

demus, telling  him  that  they  were  all  eager  to  learn :  to  which 
Ctesippus  and  all  of  them  with  one  voice  vehemently  assented, 
and  bid  him  exhibit  the  power  of  his  wisdom.  Then  I  said :  O 

Euthydemus  and  Dionysodorus,^  earnestly  request  you  to  do 
myself  and  the  company  the  favor  to  exhibit.  There  may  be 
some  trouble  in  giving  the  whole  exhibition  ;  but  tell  me  one 

thing,  —  can  you  make  a  good  man  only  of  him  who  is  con- 
vinced that  he  ought  to  learn  of  you,  or  of  him  also  who  is  not 

convinced  ?  either  because  he  imagines  that  virtue  is  not  a 
thing  which  can  be  taught  at  all,  or  that  you  two  are  not  the 
teachers  of  it.  Say  whether  your  art  is  able  to  persuade  such 
a  one  nevertheless  that  virtue  can  be  taught ;  and  that  you 
&re  the  men  from  whom  he  will  be  most  likely  to  learn. 

This  is  the  art,  Socrates,  said  Dionysodorus,  and  no  other. 
And  you,  Dionysodorus,  I  said,  are  the  men  who  among 

those  who  are  now  living  are  the  most  likely  to  stimulate  Mm 
to  philosophy  and  the  study  of  virtue  ? 
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Yes,  Socrates,  I  rather  think  that  we  are.  --. 
Then  I  wish  that  you  would  be  so  good  as  to  defer  the 

other  part  of  the  exhibition,  and  only  try  to  persuade  the  youth 
whom  you  see  here  that  he  ought  to  be  a  philosopher  and  study 
virtue.  Exhibit  that,  and  you  will  confer  a  great  favor  on  me 
and  on  every  one  present ;  for  the  fact  is  that  I  and  all  of  us 
are  extremely  anxious  that  he  should  be  truly  good.  His  name 
is  Cleinias,  and  he  is  the  son  of  Axiochus,  and  grandson  of  the 
old  Alcibiades,  cousin  of  the  Alcibiades  that  now  is.  He  is 

quite  young,  and  we  are  naturally  afraid  that  some  one  may 
get  the  start  of  us,  and  turn  his  mind  in  a  wrong  direction,  and 
he  may  be  ruined.  Your  visit,  therefore,  is  most  happily  timed; 
and  I  hope  that  you  will  make  a  trial  of  the  young  man,  and 
converse  with  him  in  our  presence,  if  you  have  no  objection. 

These  were  pretty  nearly  the  expressions  which  I  used ;  and 

Euthydemus,  in  a  lofty  and  at  the  same  time  cheerful  tone,  re- 
plied :  There  can  be  no  objection,  Socrates,  if  the  young  man 

is  only  willing  to  answer  questions. 
He  is  quite  accustomed  to  that,  I  replied  ;  for  his  friends 

often  come  and  ask  him  questions  and  argue  with  him  ;  so  that 
he  is  at  home  in  answering. 

What  followed,  Crito,  how  can  I  rightly  narrate  ?  for  not 
slight  is  the  task  of  rehearsing  infinite  wisdom,  and  therefore, 

like  the  poets,  I  ought  to  commence  my  relation  with  an  invo- 
cation to  Memoryaudthe_Muses.  Now  Euthydemus,  if  I  re- 

member rightly,  began  nearly  as  follows :  O  Cleinias,  are  those 
who  learn  the  wise  or  the  ignorant  ? 

The  youth,  overpowered  by  the  question,  blushed,  and  in  his 
perplexity  looked  at  me  for  help  ;  and  I,  knowing  that  he  was 

disconcerted,  said  :   Don't  be  afraid,  Cleinias,  but  answer  like  a  , 
man  whichever  you  think ;  for  my  belief  is  that  you  will  de-^ 
rive  the  greatest  good  from  their  questions. 

Whichever  he  answers,  said  Dionysodorus,  leaning  forward  in 

my  ear  and  laughing,  I  prophesy  that  he  will  be  refuted,  Soc- 
rates. 

While  he  was  speaking  to  me,  Cleinias  gave  his  answer  :  the 
consequence  was  that  I  had  no  time  to  warn  him  of  the  pre- 

dicament in  which  he  was  placed,  and  he  answered  that  „_- 
those  who  learned  were  the  wise. 

Euthydemus  proceeded :  There  are  those  whom  you  call 
teachers,  are  there  not  ? 

The  boy  assented 
YOU  I.  12 
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And  they  are  the  teachers  of  those  who  learn,  —  the  gram* 
mar-master  and  the  lyre-master  used  to  teach  you  and  other 
boys  ;  and  you  were  the  learners  ? 

Yes. 

And  when  you  were  learners  you  did  not  as  yet  know  tba 
things  which  you  were  learning  ? 

No,  he  said. 
And  were  you  wise  then  ? 
No,  indeed,  he  said. 
But  if  you  were  not  wise  you  were  unlearned  ? 
Certainly. 

You  then,  learning  what  you  did  not  know,  were  unlearned 
when  you  were  learning  ? 

The  youth  nodded  assent. 

Then  the  unlearned  learn,1  and  not  the  wise,  Cleinias,  as  you 
imagine. 

At  these  words  the  followers  of  Euthydemus,  of  whom  I 
spoke,  like  a  chorus  at  the  bidding  of  their  director,  laughed 
and  cheered.  Then,  before  the  youth  had  well  time  to  recover, 
Dionysodorus  took  him  in  hand,  and  said  :  Yes,  Cleinias ;  and 

when  the  grammar-master  dictated  to  you,  were  they  the  wise 
boys  or  the  unlearned  who  learned  the  dictation? 

The  wise,  replied  Cleinias. 
Then  after  all  the  wise  are  the  learners  and  not  the  un- 

learned ;  and  your  last  answer  to  Euthydemus  was  wrong. 
Then  followed  another  peal  of  laughter  and  shouting,  which 

came  from  the  admirers  of  the  two  heroes,  who  were  ravished 
with  their  wisdom,  while  the  rest  of  us  were  silent  and 

amazed.  This  Euthydemus  perceiving,  determined  to  persevere 
with  the  youth;  and  in  order  to  heighten  the  effect  went  on 
asking  another  similar  question,  which  might  be  compared  to 
the  double  turn  of  an  expert  dancer.  Do  those,  said  he,  who 
learn,  learn  what  they  know,  or  what  they  do  not  know  ? 

Dionysodorus  said  to  me  in  a  whisper :  That,  Socrates,  is 
just  another  of  the  same  sort. 

Good  heavens,  I  said  ;  and  your  last  question  was  so  good  I 

Like  all  our  other  questions,  Socrates,  he  replied,  —  inevita 
ble. 

I  see  the  reason,  I  said,  why  you  are  in  such  reputation 
among  your  disciples. 

Meanwhile  Cleinias  had  answered  Euthydemus  that    those 
1  Omitting  acupoi. 
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who  learned,  learn  what  they  do  not  know ;  and  he  put  him 
through  a  series  of  questions  as  before. 

Don't  you  know  letters  ? 
He  assented 
All  letters  ? 
Yes. 

But  when  the  teacher  dictates  to  you,  does  he  not  dictate 
letters  ? 

He  admitted  that. 

Then  if  you  know  all  letters,  he  dictates  that  which  you 
know? 

He  admitted  that  also. 

Then,  said  the  other,  you  do  not  learn  that  which  he  dic- 
tates ;  but  he  only  who  does  not  know  letters  learns  ? 

Nay,  said  Cleinias  ;  but  I  do  learn. 
Then,  said  he,  you  learn  what  you  know,  if  you  know  all  the 

letters  ? 
He  admitted  that. 

Then,  he  said,  you  were  wrong  in  your  answer. 
The  word  was  hardly  out  of  his  mouth  when  Dionysodorus 

took  up  the  argument,  like  a  ball  which  he  caught,  and  had 
another  throw  at  the  youth.  Cleinias,  he  said,  Euthydemus  is 
deceiving  you.  For  tell  me  now,  is  not  learning  acquiring 
knowledge  of  that  which  one  learns  ? 

Cleinias  assented. 

And  knowing  is  having  knowledge  at  the  time  ? 
He  agreed. 
And  not  knowing  is  not  having  knowledge  at  the  time  ? 
He  admitted  that. 

And  are  those  who  acquire  those  who  have  or  have  not  a 
thing  ? 

Those  who  have  not. 

And  have  you  not  admitted  that  those  who  do  not  know  are 
of  the  number  of  those  who  have  not  ? 

He  nodded  assent. 

Then  those  who  learn  are  of  the  class  of  those  who  acquire, 
and  not  of  those  who  have  ? 

He  agreed. 
Then,  Cleinias,  he  said,  those  who  do  not  know  learn,  and 

not  those  who  know. 

Euthydemus  was  proceeding  to  give  the  youth  a  third  fall  ; 
but  I  knew  that  he  was  in  deep  water,   and  therefore,  as   I 
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wanted  to  give  him  a  rest,  and  also  in  order  tint  he  might  not 
get  out  of  heart,  I  said  to  him  consolingly  :  You  must  not  be 
surprised,  Cleinias,  at  the  singularity  of  their  mode  of  speech : 
this  I  say  because  you  may  not  understand  what  they  are  doing 
with  you  ;  they  are  only  initiating  you  after  the  manner  of  the 

Corybantes  in  the  mysteries ;  and  this  answers  to  the  enthrone- 
ment, which,  if  you  have  ever  been  initiated,  is,  as  you  will 

know,  accompanied  by  dancing  and  sport ;  and  now  they  are 
just  prancing  and  dancing  about  you,  and  will  next  proceed  to 
initiate  you  ;  and  at  this  stage  you  must  imagine  yourself  to 
have  gone  through  the  first  part  of  the  sophistical  ritual,  which, 
as  Prodicus  says,  begins  with  initiation  into  the  correct  use  of 
terms.  The  two  strange  gentlemen  wanted  to  explain  to  you, 

as  you  do  not  know,  that  the  word  "  to  learn  "  has  two  mean- 
ings, and  is  used,  first,  in  the  sense  of  acquiring  knowledge  of 

9_£  some  matter  of  which  you  previously  have  no  knowledge, 
and  also,  when  you  have  the  knowledge,  in  the  sense  of 

reviewing  this  same  matter  done  or  spoken  by  the  light  of  this 

knowledge ;  this  last  is  generally  called  "  knowing  "  rather 
than  "  learning  ; "  but  the  word  "  learning  "  is  also  used,  and 
you  did  not  see  that  the  word  is  used  of  two  opposite  sorts  of 
men,  of  those  who  know,  and  of  those  who  do  not  know,  as 

they  explained.  There  was  a  similar  trick  in  the  second  ques- 
tion, when  they  asked  you  whether  men  learn  what  they  know 

or  what  they  do  not  know.  These  parts  of  learning  are  not 

serious,  and  therefore  I  say  that  these  gentlemen  are  not  seri- 
ous, but  only  in  fun  with  you.  And  if  a  man  had  all  that  sort 

of  knowledge  that  ever  was,  he  would  not  be  at  all  the  wiser ; 
he  would  only  be  able  to  play  with  men,  tripping  them  up  and 
oversetting  them  with  distinctions  of  words.  He  would  be  like 
a  person  who  pulls  away  a  stool  from  some  one  when  he  is 
about  to  sit  down,  and  then  laughs  and  claps  his  hands  at  the 
sight  of  his  friend  sprawling  on  the  ground.  And  you  must 
regard  all  that  has  passed  hitherto  as  merely  play.  But  now  I 
am  certain  that  they  will  proceed  to  business,  and  keep  their 
promise  (Iwill  show  them  how) ;  for  they  promised  to  give  me 
a  sample  of  the  hortatory  philosophy,  but  I  suppose  that  they 
wanted  to  have  a  game  of  play  with  you  first.  And  now, 
Euthydemus  and  Dionysodorus,  I  said,  I  think  that  we  have 
had  enough  of  this.  Will  you  let  me  see  you  exhibiting  to  the 
young  man,  and  showing  him  how  he  is  to  apply  himself  to  the 
■tudy  of  virtue  and  wisdom  ?     And  I  will  first  show  you  what 
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I  conceive  to  be  the  nature  of  the  task,  and  what  I  desire  to 

hear ;  and  if  I  do  this  in  a  very  inartistic  and  ridiculous  man- 
ner, do  not  laugh  at  me,  for  I  only  venture  to  improvise  before 

you  because  I  am  eager  to  hear  your  wisdom  :  and  I  must 
therefore  ask  you  to  keep  your  countenances,  and  your  disciples 
also.  And  now,  O  son  of  Axiochus,  let  me  put  a  question  to 
you  :  Do  not  all  men  desire  happiness  ?  And  yet,  perhaps,  this 
is  one  of  those  ridiculous  questions  which  I  am  afraid  to  ask, 
and  which  ought  not  to  be  asked  by  a  sensible  man  :  for  what 
human  being  is  there  who  does  not  desire  happiness  ? 

There  is  no  one,  said  Cleinias,  who  does  not.  97Q 
Well,  then,  I  said,  since  we  all  of  us  desire  happiness, 

how  can  we  be  happy  ?  —  that  is  the  next  question.     Shall  we 
not  be  happy  if  we  have  many  good  things  ?    And  this,  per- 

haps, is  even  a  more  simple  question  than  the  first,  for  there 
can  be  no  doubt  of  the  answer. 

He  assented. 

And  what  things  do  we  esteem  good  ?  No  solemn  sage  is 
required  to  tell  us  this,  which  may  be  easily  answered ;  for 
every  one  will  say  that  wealth  is  a  good. 

Certainly,  he  said. 
And  are  not  health  and  beauty  goods,  and  other  personal 

gifts  ? 
He  agreed. 
Now,  can  there  be  any  doubt  that  good  birth,  and  power, 

and  honors  in  one's  own  land,  are  goods  ? He  assented. 

And  what  other  goods  are  there  ?  I  said.  What  do  you 

say  of  justice,  temperance,  courage:  do  you  not  verily  and  in- 
deed think,  Cleinias,  that  we  shall  be  more  right  in  ranking 

them  as  goods  than  in  not  ranking  them  as  goods  ?  For  a  dis- 
pute might  possibly  arise  about  this.     What  then  do  you  say  ? 

They  are  goods,  said  Cleinias. 
Very  well,  I  said;  and  in^what  company  shall  we  find  a 

place  for  wisdom  —  among  the  goods  or  not  ? 
Among  the  goods. 

And  now,  I  said,  think  whether  we  have  left  out  any  con- 
siderable goods. 

I  do  not  think  that  we  have,  said  Cleinias. 
Upon  recollection,  I  said,  indeed  I  am  afraid  that  we  have 

Jfift. jjtul-the_greatest  of  them  all. 
What  is  that?   he  asked. 
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-Eerfcnrre,  Cleinias,  I  replied  ;  which  all,  even  the  most  foolish, 
admit  to  be  the  greatest  of  goods. 

True,  he  said. 

On  second  thoughts,  I  added,  how  narrowly,  O  son  of  Axio- 

chus,  have  you  and  I  escaped  making  a  laughing-stock  of  our- 
selves to  the  strangers. 

Why  do  you  say  that  ? 
Why,  because  we  have  already  spoken  of  fortune,  and  are 

but  repeating  ourselves. 
What  do  you  mean  ? 

I  mean  that  there  is  something  ridiculous  in  putting  fortune 
again  forward,  and  saying  the  same  thing  twice  over. 

He  asked  what  was  the  meaning  of  this,  and  I  replied  : 
Surely  wisdom  is  good  fortune  ;  even  a  child  may  know  that. 

The  simple-minded  youth  was  amazed ;  and,  observing  this, 
I  said  to  him  :  Do  you  not  know,  Cleinias,  that  flute-players 
are  most  fortunate  and  successful  in  performing  on  the  flute  ? 

He  assented. 

And  are  not  the  scribes  most  fortunate  in  writing  and  read- 
ing letters  ? 

Certainly. 

Amid  the  dangers  of  the  sea,  again,  are  any  more  fortunate  on 
the  whole  than  wise  pilots  ? 

None,  certainly. 
And  if  you  were  engaged  in  war,  in  whose  company  would 

you  rather  take  the  risk  —  in  company  with  a  wise  general,  or 
with  a  foolish  one  ? 

With  a  wise  one. 

And  if  you  were  ill,  whom  would  you  rather  have  as  a  com- 
panion in  a  dangerous  illness  —  a  wise  physician,  or  an  ignorant 

one? 
A  wise  one. 

You  think,  I  said,  that  to  act  with  a  wise  man  is  more  fortu- 
nate than  to  act  with  an  ignorant  one  ? 

He  assented. 

9Kft  Then  wisdom  always  makes  men  fortunate :  for  by  wis- 
dom no  man  would  ever  err,  and  therefore  he  must  act 

rightly  and  succeed,  or  his  wisdom  would  be  wisdom  no  longer. 
At  last  we  somehow  contrived  to  agree  in  a  general  conclusion, 
that  he  who  had  wisdom  had  no  longer  need  of  fortune.  I  then 
recalled  to  his  mind  the  previous  state  of  the  question.  You 
remember,  I  said,  our  making  the  admission  that  we  should  be 
happy  and  fortunate  if  many  good  things  were  present  with  us  ? 
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He  assented. 

And  should  we  be  happy  by  reason  of  the  presence  of  good 
things,  if  they  profited  us  not,  or  if  they  profited  us  ? 

If  they  profited  us,  he  said. 
And  would  they  profit  us,  if  we  only  had  them  and  did  not 

use  them  ?  For  example,  if  we  had  a  great  deal  of  food  and 
did  not  eat,  or  a  great  deal  of  drink  and  did  not  drink,  should 
we  be  profited  ? 

Certainly  not,  he  said. 
Or  would  an  artisan,  who  had  all  the  implements  necessary 

for  his  work,  and  did  not  use  them,  be  any  better  for  the  posses- 
sion of  all  that  he  ought  to  possess  ?  For  example,  would  a  car- 

penter be  any  the  better  for  having  all  his  tools  and  plenty  of 
wood,  if  he  never  worked  ? 

Certainly  not,  he  said. 
And  if  a  person  had  wealth,  and  all  the  goods  of  which  we 

were  just  now  speaking,  and  did  not  use  them ;  would  he  be 
happy  because  he  possessed  them  ? 

No  indeed,  Socrates. 

Then,  I  said,  a  man  who  would  be  happy  must  not  only  have 

the  good  things,  but  he  must  also  use  them ;  there  is  no  advan- 
tage in  merely  having  them  ? 

True. 

Well,  Cleinias,  but  if  you  have  the  use  as  well  as  the  posses- 
sion of  good  things,  is  that  sufficient  to  confer  happiness  ? 

Yes,  in  my  opinion. 
And  may  a  person  use  them  either  rightly  or  wrongly  ? 
He  must  use  them  rightly. 
That  is  quite  true,  I  said.  And  the  wrong  use  of  a  thing  is 

far  worse  than  the  non-use ;  for  the  one  is  an  evil,  and  the  other 
is  neither  a  good  nor  an  evil.     You  admit  that  ?  5ftl He  assented. 

Now  in  the  working  and  use  of  wood,  is  not  that  which  gives 
the  right  use  simply  the  knowledge  of  the  carpenter  ? 

Nothing  else,  he  said. 
And  surely,  in  the  manufacture  of  vessels,  knowledge  Is  that 

which  gives  the  right  way  of  making  them  ? 
He  agreed. 

And  in  the  use  of  the  goods  of  which  we  spoke  at  first, —  wealth 
and  health  and  beauty,  —  is  not  knowledge  that  which  directs  ui 
to  the  right  use  of  them,  and  guides  our  practice  about  them  ? 

Knowledge,  he  replied. 
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Then  in  every  possession  and  every  use  of  a  thing,  knowledge 
is  that  which  gives  a  man  not  only  good  fortune  but  success  ? 

He  assented. 

And  tell  me,  I  said,  O  tell  me,  what  do  possessions  profit  a 
man,  if  he  have  neither  sense  nor  wisdom  ?  Would  a  man  be 

better  off,  having  and  doing  many  things  without  wisdom,  or  a 
few  things  with  wisdom  ?  Look  at  the  matter  thus  :  If  he  did 
fewer  things  would  he  not  make  fewer  mistakes  ?  if  he  made 
fewer  mistakes  would  he  not  have  fewer  misfortunes  ?  and  if  he 
had  fewer  misfortunes  would  he  not  be  less  miserable  ? 

Certainly,  he  said. 
And  who  would  do  least  —  a  poor  man  or  a  rich  man  ? 
A  poor  man. 
A  weak  man  or  a  strong  man  ? 
A  weak  man. 
A  noble  man  or  a  mean  man  ? 
A  mean  man. 

And  a  coward  would  do  less  than  a  courageous  and  temper- 
ate man  ? 

Yes. 
And  an  indolent  man  less  than  an  active  man  ? 
He  assented. 

And  a  slow  man  less  than  a  quick  ;  and  one  who  had  dull 
perceptions  of  seeing  and  hearing  less  than  one  who  had  keen 
ones  ? 

All  this  was  mutually  allowed  by  us. 
Then,  I  said,  Cleinias,  the  sum  of  the  matter  appears  to  be 

that  the  goods  of  which  we  spoke  before  are  not  to  be  regarded 
as  goods  in  themselves,  but  the  degree  of  good  and  evil  in  them 
depends  on  whether  they  are  or  are  not  under  the  guidance  of 
knowledge  :  under  the  guidance  of  ignorance,  they  are  greater 
evils  than  their  opposites,  inasmuch  as  they  are  more  able  to 
minister  to  the  evil  principle  which  rules  them ;  and  when 
under  the  guidance  of  wisdom  and  virtue,  they  are  greatei 
goods  :  but  in  themselves  they  are  nothing  ? 

That,  he  said,  appears  to  be  certain. 
What  then,  I  said,  is  the  result  of  all  this  ?  Is  not  this  the 

result  —  that  other  things  are  indifferent,  and  that  wisdom  is 
the  only  good,  and  ignorance  the  only  evil  ? 

He  assented. 

5ft9        Let  us  consider  this  further  point,  I  said :  Seeing  that 
all    men    desire    happiness,   and    happiness,  as    has    been 
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•hown,  is  gained  by  a  use,  and  a  right  use,  of  the  things  of  life, 
and  the  right  use  of  them,  and  good  fortune  in  the  use  of  them, 
is  given  by  knowledge,  the  inference  is  that  every  man  ought 
by  all  means  to  try  and  make  himself  as  wise  as  he  can  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 
And  the  desire  to  obtain  this  treasure,  which  is  far  more 

precious  than  money,  from  a  father  or  a  guardian  or  a  friend 
or  a  suitor,  whether  citizen  or  stranger  —  the  eager  desire  and 
prayer  to  them  that  they  would  impart  wisdom  to  you,  is  not  at 
all  dishonorable,  Cleinias ;  nor  is  any  one  to  be  blamed  for  doing 
any  honorable  service  or  ministration  to  any  man,  whether 
a  lover  or  not,  if  his  aim  is  wisdom.  Do  you  agree  to  that,  I 
said. 

Yes,  he  said,  T  quite  agree,  and  think  that  you  are  right. 
Yes,  I  said,  Cleinias,  if  only  wisdom  can  be  taught,  and  does 

not  come  to  man  spontaneously  ;  for  that  is  a  point  which  has 
still  to  be  considered,  and  is  not  yet  agreed  upon  by  you  and 
me. 

But  I  think,  Socrates,  that  wisdom  can  be  taught,  he  said. 
Best  of  men,  I  said,  I  am  delighted  to  hear  you  say  that ; 

and  I  am  also  grateful  to  you  for  having  saved  me  from  a  long 
and  tiresome  speculation  as  to  whether  wisdom  can  be  taught 
or  not.  But  now,  as  you  think  that  wisdom  can  be  taught,  and 
that  wisdom  only  can  make  a  man  happy  and  fortunate,  will 
you  not  acknowledge  that  all  of  us  ought  to  love  Wisdom,  and 
that  you  in  particular  should  be  of  this  mind  and  try  to  love 
her  ? 

Certainly  Socrates,  he  said ;  and  I  will  do  my  best. 
I  was  pleased  at  hearing  this ;  and  I  turned  to  Dionysodorus 

and  Euthydemus  and  said :  That  is  an  example,  clumsy  and 
tedious  I  admit,  of  the  sort  of  exhortations  which  I  desire  you 
to  offer  ;  and  I  hope  that  one  of  you  will  set  forth  what  I  have 
been  saying  in  a  more  artistic  style  :  at  any  rate  take  up  the 
inquiry  where  I  left  off,  and  next  show  the  youth  whether  he 
should  have  all  knowledge  ;  or  whether  there  is  one  sort  of 
knowledge  only  which  will  make  him  good  and  happy,  and 
what  that  is.  For,  as  I  was  saying  at  first,  the  improvement 
of  this  young  man  in  virtue  and  wisdom  is  a  matter  which  we 
have  very  much  at  heart. 

Thus  I  spoke,  Crito,  and  was  all  attention  to  what  was    ~qo 
coming.     I  wanted  to  see  how  they  would  approach  the 
question,  and  where  they  would  start  in  their  exhortation  to  the 
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young  man  that  he  should  practice  wisdom  and  virtue.  Diony- 

eodorus  the  elder  spoke  first.  Everybody's  eyes  were  directed 
toward  him,  perceiving  that  something  wonderful  might  shortly 
be  expected.  And  certainly  they  were  not  far  wrong  ;  for  the 
man,  Crito,  began  a  remarkable  discourse  well  worth  hearing, 
and  wonderfully  persuasive  as  an  exhortation  to  virtue. 

Tell  me,  he  said,  Socrates  and  the  rest  of  you  who  say  that 
you  want  this  young  man  to  become  wise,  are  you  in  jest  or  in 
real  earnest? 

(I  was  led  by  this  to  imagine  that  they  fancied  us  to  have 
been  jesting  when  we  asked  them  to  converse  with  the  youth, 
and  that  this  made  them  jest  and  play,  and  being  under  this 
impression,  I  was  the  more  decided  in  saying  that  we  were  in 
profound  earnest.)      Dionysodorus  said  : 

Reflect,  Socrates  ;  you  may  have  to  deny  your  words. 
I  have  reflected,  I  said  ;  and  I  shall  never  deny  my  words. 

Well,  said  he,  and  so  you  say  that  you  wish  Cleinias  to  be- 
come wise  ? 

Undoubtedly. 
And  he  is  not  wise  as  yet  ? 
At  least  his  modesty  will  not  allow  him  to  say  that  he  is. 

You  wish  him,  he  said,  to  become  wise  and  not  to  be  ig- 
norant ? 

That  we  do. 

You  wish  him  to  be  what  he  is  not,  and  no  longer  to  be  what 
he  is. 

I  was  thrown  into  consternation  at  this. 

Taking  advantage  of  my  consternation  he  added :  You  wish 
him  no  longer  to  be  what  he  is,  which  can  only  mean  that  you 
wish  him  to  perish.  Pretty  lovers  and  friends  they  must  be 
who  want  their  favorite  not  to  be,  or  to  perish ! 

When  Ctesippus  heard  this  he  got  very  angry  (as  a  lover 

might)   and  said :    Strangers    of   Thurii  —  if  politeness  would 
allow  me  I  should  say,  You  be   .      What  can  make  you  tell 
such  a  lie  about  me  and  the  others,  which  I  hardly  like  to  re- 

peat, as  that  I  wish  Cleinias  to  perish? 
Euthydemus  replied :  And  do  you  think,  Ctesippus5  that  it  is 

possible  to  tell  a  lie  ? 
Yes,  said  Ctesippus ;  I  should  be  mad  to  deny  that. 

„£ .  And  in  telling  a  lie,  do  you  tell  the  thing  of  which 
you  speak  or  not  ? 

You  tell  the  thing  of  which  you  speak. 
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And  he  who  tells,  tells  that  thing  which  he  tells,  and  no 
•ther ? 

Yes,  said  Ctesippus. 
And  that  is  a  distinct  thing  apart  from  other  things? 
Certainly. 
And  he  who  says  that  thing  says  that  which  is  ? 
Yes. 

And  he  who  says  that  which  is,  says  the  truth.  And  there- 
fore Dionysodorus,  if  he  says  that  which  is,  says  the  truth  of 

you  and  no  lie. 
Yes,  Euthydemus,  said  Ctesippus  ;  but  in  saying  this,  he  says 

what  is  not. 

Euthydemus  answered  :  And  that  which  is  not  is  not. 
True. 
And  that  which  is  not  is  nowhere  ? 
Nowhere. 

And  can  any  one  do  anything  about  that  which  has  no  ex- 
istence, or  do  to  Cleinias  that  which  is  not  and  is  nowhere? 

I  think  not,  said  Ctesippus. 
Well,  but  do  rhetoricians,  when  they  speak  in  the  assembly 

do  nothing  ? 
Nay,  he  said,  they  do  something. 
And  doing  is  making  ? 
Yes. 

And  speaking  is  doing  and  making  ? 
He  agreed. 
Then  no  one  says  that  which  is  not,  for  in  saying  that,  he 

would  be  doing  nothing ;  and  you  have  already  acknowledged 
that  no  one  can  do  what  is  not.  And  therefore,  upon  your 
own  showing,  no  one  says  what  is  false  ;  but  if  Dionysodorus 
says  anything,  he  says  what  is  true  and  what  is. 

Yes,  Euthydemus,  said  Ctesippus  ;  but  he  speaks  of  things 
in  a  certain  way  and  manner,  and  not  as  they  really  are. 

Why,  Ctesippus,  said  Dionysodorus,  do  you  mefm  to  say  that 
any  one  speaks  of  things  as  they  are  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  —  all  gentlemen  and  truth-speaking  persona. 
And  are  not  good  things  good,  and  evil  things  evil? 
He  assented. 

And  you  say  that  gentlemen  speak  of  things  as  they  are  ? 
Yes. 

Then  the  good  speak  evil  of  evil  things,  if  they  speak  of 
them  as  they  are  ? 
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Yes,  indeed,  he  said ;  and  they  speak  evil  of  evil  men.  And 
if  I  may  give  you  a  piece  of  advice,  you  had  better  take  care 

that  they  don't  speak  evil  of  you,  since  I  can  tell  you  that  the 
good  speak  evil  of  the  evil. 

And  do  they  speak  great  things  of  the  great,  rejoined  Euthy- 
demus,  and  warm  things  of  the  warm  ? 

Yes,  indeed,  said  Ctesippus  ;  and  they  speak  coldly  of  the 
insipid  and  cold  dialectician. 

You  are  abusive,  Ctesippus,  you  are  abusive  ! 
Indeed,  I  am  not,  Dionysodorus,  he  replied  ;  for  I  love  you 

and  am  giving  you  friendly  advice,  and,  if  I  could,  would  per- 
~~-    suade  you  not  to  make  so  uncivil  a  speech  to  me  as  that 

I  desire   my   beloved,  whom  I  value   above   all  men,  to 

perish. 
I  saw  that  they  were  getting  exasperated  with  one  another, 

so  I  made  a  joke  with  him  and  said :  O  Ctesippus,  I  think  that 
we  must  allow  the  strangers  to  use  language  in  their  own  way, 
and  not  quarrel  with  them  about  words,  but  be  thankful  for 
what  they  give  us.  If  they  know  how  to  destroy  men  in  such 
a  way  as  to  make  good  and  sensible  men  out  of  bad  and  foolish 

ones  —  whether  this  is  a  discovery  of  their  own,  or  whether 
they  have  learned  from  some  one  else,  this  new  sort  of  death 
and  destruction,  which  enables  them  to  get  rid  of  a  bad  man 

and  put  a  good  one  in  his  place  —  if  they  know  this  (and  they 
do  know  this  —  at  any  rate  they  said  just  now  that  this  was 
the  secret  of  their  newly-discovered  art)  —  let  them,  in  their 
phraseology,  destroy  the  youth  and  make  him  wise,  and  all  of 

us  with  him.  But  if  you  young  men  do  not  like  to  trust  your- 
selves with  them,  then  fiat  experimentum  in  corpore  senis  ;  I 

will  be  the  Carian  on  whom  they  shall  operate.  And  here  I 
offer  my  old  person  to  Dionysodorus ;  he  may  put  me  into  the 
pot,  like  Medea  the  Colchian,  kill  me,  pickle  me,  eat  me,  if  he 
will  make  me  good. 

Ctesippus  said  :  And  I,  Socrates,  am  ready  to  commit  myself 
to  the  strangers ;  they  may  skin  me  alive,  if  they  please  (and 
I  am  pretty  well  skinned  by  them  already),  if  only  my  skin  is 
made  at  last,  not  like  that  of  Marsyas,  into  a  leathern  bottle, 
but  into  a  piece  of  virtue.  And  here  is  Dionysodorus  fancying 
that  I  am  angry  with  him,  when  I  am  really  not  angry  at  all  j 
I  do  but  contradict  him  when  he  seems  to  me  to  be  in  the 

wrong:  and  you  must  not  confound  abuse  and  contradiction, 
0  illustrious  Dionysodorus ;  for  they  are  quite  different  thinga 
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0    Contradiction!  said   Dionysodorus;    why,  there    never    was 
luch  a  thing. 

£     Certainly  there  is,  he  replied  ;  there  can  be  no  question  of 
that.      Do  you,  Dionysodorus,  maintain  that  there  is  not? 

O    You  will  never  prove  to  me,  he  said,  that  you  have  heard 
any  one  contradicting  any  one  else. 

C     Indeed,  he  said :  then  now  you  may  hear  Ctesippus  contra- 
dicting Dionysodorus.     Are  you  prepared  to  make  that  good  ? 

d      Certainly,  he  said. 
Well,  then,  are  not  words  expressive  of  things  ? 

0     Yes. 

C     Of  their  existence  or  of  their  non-existence  ? 

0     Of  their  existence.     For,  as  you  may  remember,  Ctesip-    ~ftfi 
pus,  we  just  now  proved  that  no  man  could  affirm  a  nega- 

tive ;  for  no  one  could  affirm  that  which  is  not. 

C     And  what  does  that  signify,  said  Ctesippus  ;  you  and  I  may 
contradict  all  the  same  for  that. 

0      But  can  we  contradict  one  another,  said  Dionysodorus,  when 
both  of  us  are  describing    the  same  thing  ?     Then   we    must 
surely  be  speaking  the  same  thing  ? 

C    He  admitted  that. 

Or  when  neither  of  us  is  speaking  of  the  same  thing  ?     For 
then  neither  of  us  says  a  word  about  the  thing  at  all  ? 

He  granted  that  also. 
But  when  I  describe  something  and  you  describe  another 

thing,  or  I  say  something  and  you  say  nothing,  is  there  any 
contradiction  ?  How  can  he  who  speaks  contradict  him  who 
speaks  not  ? 

Here  Ctesippus  was  silent ;  and  I  in  my  astonishment  said : 
What  do  you  mean,  Dionysodorus  ?     I  have  often  heard,  and 

$        have  been  amazed,  to  hear  this  thesis  of  yours,  which  is  main- 

f's     tained  and  employed  by  the  disciples  of  Protagoras,  and  others 
before  them,  and  which  to  me  appears  to  be  quite  wonderful  and 
suicidal,  as  well  as  destructive,  and  I  think  that  I  am  most 
likely  to  hear  the  truth  of  this  from  you.     The  dictum  is  that 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  falsehood  ;  a  man  must  either  say 
what  is  true  or  say  nothing.     Is  not  that  your  position? 

He  assented. 

But  if  he  cannot  speak  falsely,  may  he  not  think  falsely? 
No,  he  cannot,  he  said. 
Then  there  is  no  such  thing  as  false  opinion  ? 
No,  he  said. 
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Then  there  is  no  such  thing  as  ignorance,  or  men  who  are 

ignorant ;  for  is  not  ignorance,  if  there  be  such  a  thing,  a  mia- 
take  of  facts  ? 

Certainly,  he  said. 
And  that  is  impossible  ? 
Impossible,  he  replied. 
Are  you  saying  this  as  a  paradox,  Dionysodorus  ;  or  do  yon 

seriously  maintain  that  no  man  is  ignorant  ? 
Do  you  refute  me  ?  he  said. 

But  how  can  I  refute  you,  if,  as  you  say,  falsehood  is  impos* 
Bible  ? 

Very  true,  said  Euthydemus. 

Neither  did  I  tell  you  just  now  to  refute  me,  said  Dionyso- 
dorus ;  for  how  can  I  tell  you  to  do  that  which  is  not  ? 

0  Euthydemus,  I  said,  I  have  but  a  dull  conception  of  these 
subtleties  and  excellent  devices  of  wisdom ;  I  am  afraid  that  1 

hardly  understand  them,  and  you  must  forgive  me  therefore  if  I 

9ft„  ask  a  very  stupid  question  :  if  there  be  no  falsehood  or  false 
opinion  or  ignorance,  there  can  be  no  such  thing  as  erroneous 

action,  for  a  man  cannot  fail  of  acting  as  he  is  acting  —  that  is 
what  you  mean  ? 

Yes,  he  replied. 
And  now,  I  said,  I  will  ask  my  stupid  question :  If  there  is 

no  such  thing  as  error  in  deed,  word,  or  thought,  then  what,  in 
the  name  of  goodness,  do  you  come  hither  to  teach  ?  And  were 
you  not  just  now  sayiug  that  you  could  teach  virtue  best  of  all 
men,  to  any  one  who  could  learn  ? 

And  are  you  such  an  old  fool,  Socrates,  rejoined  Dionyso- 
dorus, that  you  bring  up  now  what  I  said  at  first  —  and  if  I 

had  said  anything  last  year,  I  suppose  that  you  would  bring 

that  up  —  but  are  nonplused  at  the  words  I  have  just  ut- 
tered ? 

Why,  I  said,  they  are  not  easy  to  answer ;  for  they  are  the 
words  of  wise  men :  and  indeed  I  have  a  great  difficulty  in 

knowing  what  you  mean  in  that  last  expression  of  yours,  "  That 
I  am  nonplused  at  them."  What  do  you  mean  by  that, 
Dionysodorus  ?  You  must  mean  that  I  have  no  refutation  of 
them.     Tell  me  if  the  words  have  any  other  sense. 

No,  he  said ;  the  sense  or  meaning  of  them  is  that  there  is 
a  difficulty  in  answering  them ;  and  I  wish  that  you  would 
answer. 

What,  before  you,  Dionysodorus?  I  said. 
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Answer,  said  he. 
And  is  that  fair? 

Yes,  quite  fair,  he  said. 
Upon  what  principle  ?  I  said.  I  can  only  suppose  that  you 

are  a  very  wise  man,  who  comes  to  us  in  the  character  of  a 
great  logician,  and  who  know  when  to  answer  and  when  not  to 

answer  —  and  now  you  won't  open  your  mouth  at  all,  because 
you  know  that  you  ought  not. 

You  prate,  he  said,  instead  of  answering.  But  if,  my  good 
sir,  you  admit  that  I  am  wise,  answer  as  I  tell  you. 

I  suppose  that  I  must  obey,  for  you  are  master.  Put  the 

question. 
Are  the  things  which  have  sense  alive  or  lifeless  ? 
They  are  alive. 
And  do  you  know  of  any  word  which  is  alive  ? 
I  cannot  say  that  I  do. 
Then  why  did  you  ask  me  what  sense  my  words  had  ? 
Why,  because  I  was  stupid  and  made  a  mistake.  And  yet, 

perhaps,  I  was  right  after  all  in  saying  that  words  have  a  sense ; 

what  do  you  say,  wise  man  ?  If  I  was  -&&t  in  error,  and  you 
d&-«m>t  refute*  me,  all  your  wisdom  will  be  nonplused  ;  but  if 
I  did  fall  into  error,  then  again  you  are  wrong  in  saying  that 

there  is  no  error,  —  and  this  remark  was  made  by  you— 9£ y  <  -  *« '" 
not  quite  a  year  ago.  I  am  inclined  to  think,  however, 
Dionysodorus  and  Euthydemus,  that  this  argument  is  not  very 
likely  to  advance  :  even  your  skill  in  the  subtleties  of  logic, 
which  is  really  amazing,  has  not  found  out  the  way  of  throwing 
another  and  not  falling  yourself. 

Ctesippus  said :  Men  of  Chios,  Thurii,  or  however  and  what-      d.  . 
ever  you  call  yourselves,  I  wonder  at  you,  for  you  seem  to  have 
no  objection  to  talking  nonsense. 

Fearing  that  there  would  be  high  words,  I  endeavored  to 
soothe  Ctesippus,  and  said  to  him  :  To  you,  Ctesippus,  I  must 

repeat  what  1  said  before  to  Cleinias  —  that  you  don't  under- 
stand the  peculiarity  of  these  philosophers.  They  are  not 

serious,  but,  like  the  Egyptian  wizard,  Proteus,  they  take  dif- 
ferent forms  and  deceive  us  by  their  enchantments  :  and  let  us, 

like  Menelaus,  refuse  to  let  them  go  until  they  show  us  their 
real  form  and  character.  When  they  are  in  earnest  their  full 
beauty  will  appear :  let  us  then  beg  and  entreat  and  beseech 
them  to  shine  forth.  And  I  think  that  I  had  better  show  them 

once  more  the  form  in  which  I  pray  to  behold  them.     I  will  go 
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on  where  I  left  off  before,  as  well  as  I  can,  in  the  hope  that  I 
may  touch  their  hearts  and  move  them  to  pity,  and  that  when 
they  see  me  deeply  serious,  they  may  also  be  serious.  You, 
Cleinias,  I  said,  shall  remind  me  at  what  point  we  left  off.  Did 
we  not  agree  that  philosophy  should  be  studied  ?  and  was  not 

that  our  conclusion  ?  f  rf  1^ 
Yes,  he  replied. 
And  philosophy  is  the  acquisition  of  knowledge  jL 
Yes,  he  said. 

And  what  knowledge  ought  we  to  acquire  ?  Is  not  the  sim- 
ple answer  to  that,  A  knowledge  that  will  do  us  good  ? 
Certainly,  he  said. 
And  should  we  be  any  the  better  if  we  went  about  having 

a  knowledge  of  the  places  where  most  gold  was  hidden  in  the 
earth  ? 

Perhaps  we  should,  he  said. 
But  have  we  not  already  proved,  I  said,  that  we  should  be 

none  the  better  off,  even  if  without  trouble  and  digging  all  the 
gold  that  there  is  in  the  earth  were  ours  ?  And  if  we  knew  how 

9ftQ  to  convert  stones  into  gold,  the  knowledge  would  be  of  no 
value  to  us,  unless  we  also  knew  how  to  use  the  gold  ? 

Do  you  not  remember  ?    I  said. 
I  quite  remember,  he  said. 

Nor  would  any  other  knowledge,  whether  of  money-making, 
or  of  medicine,  or  of  any  other  art  which  knows  only  how  to 
make  a  thing,  and  not  to  use  that  which  is  made,  be  of  any  use 
to  us.     Is  not  that  true  ? 

He  agreed. 
And  if  there  were  a  knowledge  which  was  able  to  make  men 

immortal,  without  giving  them  the  knowledge  of  the  way  to  use 
the  immortality,  neither  would  there  be  any  use  in  that,  if  we 
may  argue  from  the  analogy  of  the  previous  instances  ? 

To  all  this  he  agreed. 

Then,  my  dear  boy,  I  said,  the  knowledge  which  we  want  is 
one  that  uses  as  well  as  makes  ? 

True,  he  said. 

Sp'    ̂   And  our  desire  is  not  to  be  skillful  lyre-makers,  or  artists  of 
io  jy~  .  „,     that  sort ;  far  otherwise:  for  with  them  the  art  which  makes  is 
f9w|0(  f  one,  and   the  art  which  uses  is  another.      Having  to  do  with 

the  same,  they  are  divided  ;  for  the  art  which  makes  and  the 
art  which  plays  on  the   lyre  differ  widely  from   one  another 
Am  I  not  right  ? 

iM 



EUl'HYDEMUS.  193 

He  agreed. 

And  clearly  we  do  not  want  the  art  of  the  flute-maker ;  for 
that  is  another  of  the  same  sort  ? 

He  assented. 

But  suppose,  I  said,  that  we  were  to  learn  the  art  of  making 

speeches  —  would  that  be  the  art  which  would  make  us  happy  ? 
I  think  not,  rejoined  Cleinias. 
And  what  proof  have  you  of  that  ?   I  asked. 
I  see,  he  replied,  that  there  are  some  composers  of  speeches 

who  do  not  know  how  to  use  the  speeches  which  they  make, 
just  as  the  makers  of  lyres  do  not  know  how  to  use  the  lyres  ; 
and  also  some  who  are  of  themselves  unable  to  compose 
speeches,  but  are  able  to  use  the  speeches  which  the  others 
make  for  them  ;  and  this  proves  that  the  art  of  making 
speeches  is  not  the  same  as  the  art  of  using  them. 

Yes,  I  said ;  and  that  I  think  is  a  sufficient  proof  that  the 
art  of  making  speeches  is  not  one  which  will  make  a  man 
happy.  And  yet  1  did  think  that  the  art  which  we  are  seeking 
might  be  discovered  in  that  direction  ;  for  the  composers  of 
speeches,  whenever  I  meet  them,  always  appear  to  me  to  be 
very  extraordinary  men,  Cleinias,  and  their  art  is  lofty  and 

divine,  and  no  wonder.  For  their  art  is  a  part  of  the  9QfJ 
great  art  of  enchantment,  and  hardly,  if  at  all,  inferior  to 
it :  and  whereas  the  art  of  the  enchanter  is  a  mode  of  charm- 

ing snakes  and  spiders  and  scorpions,  and  other  monsters  and 
pests,  this  art  acts  upon  dicasts  and  ecclesiasts  and  bodies  of 
men,  for  the  charming  and  consoling  of  them.  Do  you  agree 
with  me? 

Yes,  he  said,  I  think  that  you  are  quite  right. 
Whither  then  shall  we  go,  T  said,  and  to  what  art  shall  we 

have  recourse  ? 

I  do  not  see  my  way,  he  said. 
But  I  think  that  I  do,  I  replied. 
And  what  is  your  notion  ?     asked  Cleinias. 
I  think  that  the  art  of  the  general  is  the  one  the  possession 

of  which  is  most  likely  to  make  a  man  happy. 
I  do  not  think  that,  he  said. 
Why  not  ?  I  said. 
The  art  of  the  general  is  surely  an  art  of  hunting  mankind. 
What  of  that  ?  I  said. 

Why,  he  said,  no  art  of  hunting  extends  beyond  hunting  and 
capturing ;  and  when  the  prey  is  taken  they  cannot  use  it ;  but 

vol.  i.  13 
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the  huntsman  or  fisherman  hands  it  over  to  the  cook,  and  the 

geometricians  and  astronomers  and  calculators  (who  all  belong 
to  the  hunting  class,  for  frhey  do  not  make  their  diagrams,  but 

only  find  out  that  which  was  previously  contained  in  them),— . 
they,  I  say,  not  being  able  to  use  but  only  to  catch  their  prey, 
hand  over  their  inventions  to  the  dialecticians  to  be  applied  by 

them,  if  they  have  any  sense  in  them.^     '  V'£  +**.  '    }'' 
Good,  I  said,  fairest  and  wisest  Cleinias.     And  is  this  true  ? 
Certainly,  he  said ;  just  as  a  general  when  he  takes  a  city  or 

a  camp,  hands  over  his  new  acquisition  to  the  statesman,  for  he 

does  not  know  how  to  use  them  himself;  or  as  the  quail-taker 
transfers  the  quails  to  the  keeper  of  them.  If  we  are  looking 
for  that  art  which  is  to  make  us  blessed,  and  which  is  able  to 
use  that  which  it  makes  or  takes,  the  art  of  the  general  is  not 

the  one,  and  some  other  must  be  found. 
Cri.  And  do  you  mean  to  say,  Socrates,  that  the  youngster 

said  that? 

Soc.  Are  you  incredulous,  Crito  ? 
Cri.  Indeed,  I  am  ;  for  if  he  said  that,  I  am  of  opinion  that  he 

needs  neither  Euthydemus  nor  any  one  else  to  be  his  instructor. 
Soc.  Perhaps  I  may  have  forgotten,  and  Ctesippus  was  the 

~Q     real  answerer. 
Cri.  Ctesippus  !    nonsense. 

Soc.  All  I  know  is  that  I  heard  these  words,  and  that  they 

were  not  spoken  either  by  Euthydemus  or  Dionysodorus.  I 

dare  say,  my  good  Crito,  that  they  may  have  been  spoken  by 
some  superior  person.     That  I  heard  them  I  am  certain. 

Cri.  Yes,  indeed,  Socrates,  by  some  one  a  good  deal  superior, 
as  I  should  be  disposed  to  think.  But  did  you  carry  the  search 
any  further,  and  did  you  find  the  art  which  you  were  seeking  ? 

Soc.  Find !  my  dear  sir,  no  indeed.  And  we  cut  a  poor  fig- 
ure ;  we  were  like  children  after  larks,  always  on  the  point  of 

catching  the  art,  which  was  always  getting  away  from  us.  But 

why  should  I  repeat  the  whole  story  ?  At  last  we  came  to  the 

kingly  art,  and  inquired  whether  that  gave  and  caused  happi- 
ness, and  then  we  got  into  a  labyrinth,  and  when  we  thought  we 

were  at  the  end,  came  out  again  at  the  beginning,  having  still  to 
Beek  as  much  as  ever. 

Cri.  How  did  that  happen,  Socrates? 

Soc.  I  will  tell  you  ;  the  kingly  art  was  identified  by  us  with 
the  political. 

Ori.  Well,  and  what  came  of  that  ? 



EUTHYDEMUS.  195 

Soc,  To  this  royal  or  political  art  all  the  arts,  including  that 
of  the  general,  seemed  to  render  up  the  supremacy,  as  to  the 
only  one  which  knew  how  to  use  that  which  they  created.  This 

seemed  to  be  the  very  art  which  we  were  seeking  —  the  art 
which  is  the  source  of  good  government,  and  which  may  be  de- 

scribed, in  the  language  of  Aeschylus,  as  alone  sitting  at  the 
helm  of  the  vessel  of  state,  piloting  and  governing  all  things,  and 

utilizing  them.  *  • 
Cri.  And  were  you  not  right,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.  You  shall  judge,  Crito,  if  you  are  willing  to  hear  what 

followed ;  for  we  resumed  the  inquiry,  and  a  question  of  this 
sort  was  asked :  Does  this  kingly  art,  having  this  supreme 
authority,  do  anything  for  us  ?  To  be  sure  was  the  answer 
And  would  not  you,  Crito,  say  the  same  ? 

Cri.  Yes,  I  should. 

Soc.  And  what  would  you  say  that  the  kingly  art  does  ?  If 
medicine  were  supposed  to  have  supreme  authority  over  the 
subordinate  arts,  and  I  were  to  ask  you  a  similar  question  about 
that,  you  would  say  that  it  produces  health  ? 

Cri.  I  should. 

Soc.  And  what  of  your  own  art  of  husbandry,  supposing  that 

to  have  supreme  authority  over  the  subject  arts  —  what  does 
that  do  ?     Does  it  not  supply  us  with  the  fruits  of  the  earth  ?   „<*  ~ 

Cri.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  what  does  the  kingly  art  do  when  invested  with 
supreme  power  ?  Perhaps  you  may  not  be  ready  with  an 
nswer  ? 

Cri.  Indeed  I  am  not,  Socrates. 

Soc.  No  more  were  we,  Crito.  But  at  any  rate  you  know 
that  if  this  is  the  art  which  we  were  seeking,  it  ought  to  be 
useful ? 

Cri.  Certainly.  | 
Soc.  And  surely  it  ought  to  do  us  some  good  ?  -  '    i 

Cri.  Certainly,  Socrates.  ' 
Soc.  And  Cleinias  and  I  had  arrived  at  tbe  conclusion  that 

Knowledge  is  the  only  good  ? 
Cri.  Yes,  that  was  what  you  were  saying. 
Soc.  All  the  other  results  of  politics,  and  they  are  many,  as 

tor  example,  wealth,  freedom,  tranquillity,  were  neither  good 
nor  evil  in  themselves  ;  but  the  political  science  ought  to  make 
us  wise,  and  impart  wisdom  to  us,  if  that  is  the  science  which  is 

likely  to  do  us  good,  and  make  us  happy.     Tl«S  T 

c    ̂    "    T 
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{$°^  Cri.    Yes;    that  was   the  conclusion  at  which  you  had  w> 
rived,  according  to  your  report  of  the  conversation. 

Soc.  And  does  the  kingly  art  make  men  wise  and  good  ? 
Cri.  Why  not,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.  What,  all  men,  and  in  every  respect  ?  and  teach  them 

all  the  arts,  —  carpentering,  and  cobbling,  and  the  rest  of 
them? 

Cri.  I  do  not  think  that,  Socrates. 

Soc.  But  then  what  is  this  knowledge,  and  what  are  we  to  do 
with  it?  For  it  is  not  the  source  of  any  works  which  are 
neither  good  nor  evil,  nor  of  any  knowledge,  but  the  knowledge 
of  itself;  what  then  can  it  be,  and  what  are  we  to  do  with  it  ? 

Shall  we  say,  Crito,  that  it  is  the  knowledge  by  which  we  are 
to  make  other  men  good  ?    p-  jj 

Cri.  By  all  means. 
Soc.  And  in  what  way  will  they  be  good  and  useful?     Shall 

we  repeat  that  they  will  make  others    good,  and    that    these 
others  will    make    others    again,  without  ever  determining   in 

what  they  are  to  be  good ;  for  we  put  aside  the  results  of  poli- 
tics, as  they  are  called.     Why,  here  is  iteration ;  as  I  said,  we 

e\  are  just  as  far,  if  not  farther,  than  ever  from  the  knowledge  of 
X        the  art  or  science  of  happiness. 

fj\   .JS*       ̂ ~"  Cri.  Indeed,  Socrates,  you  do  appear  to  have  got  into  a  great 

^vf"  perplexity. Soc.  Thereupon,  Crito,  seeing  that  I  was  on  the  point  of 

~qo  shipwreck,  I  lifted  up  my  voice,  and  earnestly  entreated 
and  called  upon  the  strangers  to  save  me  and  the  youth 

from  the  whirlpool  of  the  argument ;  they  were  our  Castor  and 

Pollux,  I  said,  and  they  should  be  serious,  and  show  us  in  so- 
ber earnest  what  that,  knowledge  was  which  would  enable  us  to 

pass  the  rest  of  our  lives  in  happiness. 
Cri.  And  did  Euthydemus  show  you  this  knowledge  ? 

Soc.  Yes,  indeed ;  he  proceeded  in  a  lofty  strain  to  the  fol- 
lowing effect :  Would  you  rather,  Socrates,  said  he,  that  I  should 

show  you  this  knowledge  about  which  you  are  doubting,  or 
•hall  I  prove  that  you  already  have  it  ? 

What,  I  said,  are  you  blessed  with  such  a  power  as  this  ? 
Indeed  I  am. 

Then  I  would  much  rather  that  you  should  prove  me  to 
have  such  a  knowledge ;  at  my  time  of  life  that  will  be  more 
agreeable  than  having  to  learn. 

Then  tell  me,  he  said,  do  you  know  anything  ? 
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Yes,  I  said,  I  know  many  things,  but  not  anything  of  much 
importance. 

That  will  do,  he  said.  And  would  you  admit  that  anything 
is  what  it  is,  and  at  the  same  time  is  not  what  it  is  ? 

Certainly  not. 
And  did  you  not  say  that  you  knew  something? 
I  did. 

If  you  know,  you  are  knowing. 
Certainly,  of  the  knowledge  which  I  have. 
That  makes  no  difference  ;  and  must  you  not,  if  you  are 

knowing,  know  all  things  ? 
Certainly  not,  I  said,  for  there  are  many  other  things  which 

I  do  not  know. 

And  if  you  do  not  know,  you  are  not  knowing. 
Yes,  my  friend,  I  said,  I  am  not  knowing  of  that  which  I  do 

not  know. 

Still  you  are  not  knowing,  and  you  said  just  now  that  you 
were  knowing ;  and  therefore  you  are  and  are  not  at  the  same 
time,  and  in  reference  to  the  same  things. 

That  sounds  well,  Euthydemus  ;  and  yet  I  must  ask  you  to 
explain  how  I  have  that  knowledge  which  we  were  seeking ; 
since  a  thing  cannot  be  and  not  be,  and  if  I  know  one  thing  I 
know  all,  for  I  cannot  be  knowing  and  not  knowing  at  the  same 
time,  and  if  I  know  all  things,  I  must  have  that  knowledge  as 
well.     May  I  not  assume  that  to  be  your  ingenious  notion  ? 

Out  of  your  own  mouth,  Socrates,  you  are  convicted,  he  said. 
Well,  but,  Euthydemus,  I  said,  has  that  never  happened  to 

you  ;  for  if  I  am  only  in  the  same  case  as  you  and  our  beloved 
Dionysodorus,  I  cannot  greatly  mind  that.  Tell  me  then,  you 
two,  do  you  not  know  some  things,  and  not  know  others  ? 

Certainly  not,  Socrates,  said  Dionysodorus. 
What  do  you  mean,  I  said ;  do  you  know  nothing  ? 
Nay,  he  replied,  we  do  know  something. 

Then,  I  said,  you  know  all  things,  if  you  know  any-  9Q . 
thing  ? 

Yes,  all  things,  he  said ;  and  that  is  as  true  of  you  as  of  us. 
O,  indeed,  I  said,  what  a  wonderful  thing,  and  what  a  great 

blessing  !     And  do  all  other  men  know  all  things  or  nothing  ? 
Certainly,  he  replied  ;  they  cannot  know  some  things,  and 

not  know  others,  and  be  at  the  same  time  knowing  and  not 
knowing. 

Then  what  is  the  inference  ?  I  said. 
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They  all  know  all  things,  he  replied,  if  they  know  one  thing 
O  heavens,  Dionysodorus,  I  said,  I  see  now  that  you  are  in 

fffK. —  earnest ;  hardly  have  I  got  you  to  that  point.     And  do  you 

i»**         really  know  all  things,  including  carpentering  and  leather-cut- ting? 

Certainly,  he  said. 
And  do  you  know  stitching  ? 
Yes,  indeed  we  do. 

And  cobbling,  too  ? 
Yes. 

And  do  you  know  things  such  as  the  numbers  of  the  stars 
and  of  the  sand  ? 

Certainly;  did  yon  think  that  we  should  say  No  to  that? 
By  Zeus,  said  Ctesippus,  interrupting,  I  only  wish  that  you 

would  give  me  some  proof  which  would  enable  me  to  know 
whether  you  say  truly. 

What  proof  shall  I  give  you  ?  he  said. 

"Will  you  tell  me  how  many  teeth  Euthydemus  has  ?  and 
Euthydemus  shall  tell  how  many  teeth  you  have. 

Will  you  not  take  our  word  that  we  know  all  things  ? 
Certainly  not,  said  Ctesippus  ;  you  must  further  tell  us  this 

one  thing,  and  then  we  shall  know  that  you  are  speaking  the 
truth ;  if  you  tell  us  the  number,  and  we  count  them,  and  you 
are  found  to  be  right,  we  will  believe  the  rest.  They  fancied 
that  Ctesippus  was  making  game  of  them,  and  they  refused,  and 
contented  themselves  with  saying,  in  answer  to  each  of  his 
questions,  that  they  knew  all  things.  Ctesippus  at  last  began 
to  throw  off  all  restraint  ;  no  question  was  too  bad  for  him  ;  he 
would  ask  them  if  they  knew  the  foulest  things,  and  they,  like 
wild  boars,  came  rushing  on  his  blows,  and  fearlessly  replied 
that  they  did.  At  last,  Crito,  I  too  was  carried  away  by  my 
incredulity,  and  asked  Euthydemus  whether  Dionysodorus  could 

t,  t*  k*^  dance. 
r<t  #^*A  Certainly,  he  replied. 

And  can  he  vault  upon  swords,  and  turn  upon  a  wheel,  at  hii 
age  ?  has  he  got  to  such  a  height  of  skill  as  that  ? 

He  can  do  anything,  he  said. 
And  did  you  always  know  this  ? 
Always,  he  said.  s 
When  you  were  children,  and  at  your  birth  ? 

„q-        They  both  said  that  they  did. 
This  we  could    not  believe.     And    Euthydemus  said 

Yon  are  incredulous,  Socrates. 

o* 
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Tea,  I  said,  and  I  might  well  be  incredulous,  if  I  did  not 

know  'hat  you  are  wise  men. 
But  if  you  will  answer,  he  said,  I  will  make  you  confess  to 

similar  marvels. 

Well,  I  said,  there  is  nothing  that  I  should  like  better  than 

to  be  self-convicted  of  this,  for  if  I  am  really  a  wise  man,  which 
I  never  knew  before,  and  you  will  prove  to  me  that  I  know  and 
have  always  known  all  things,  there  is  nothing  in  life  that 
would  be  a  greater  gain  to  me  than  that. 

Answer  then,  he  said. 
Ask,  I  said,  and  I  will  answer. 

Do  you  know  something,  Socrates,  or  nothing? 
Something,  I  said. 
And  do  you  know  with  what  you  know,  or  with  something 

else? 

With  what  I  know ;  and  I  suppose  that  you  mean  with  my 
soul  ? 

Are  you  not  ashamed,  Socrates,  of  asking  a  question  when 
you  are  asked  ? 

Well,  I  said  ;  but  then  what  am  I  to  do  ?  for  I  will  do  what 

you  bid  ;  when  I  do  not  know  what  you  are  asking,  you  tell 
me  to  answer  nevertheless,  and  not  to  ask  again. 

Why,  you  surely  have  some  notion  of  my  meaning,  he  said. 
Yes,  I  replied. 
Well  then  answer  according  to  your  notion  of  my  meaning. 
Yes,  I  said  ;  but  if  the  question  which  you  ask  in  one  sense 

is  understood  and  answered  by  me  in  another,  will  that  please 

you  —  if  I  answer  what  is  not  to  the  point? 
That  will  please  me  very  well ;  but  will  not  please  you 

equally  well,  as  I  imagine. 
I  certainly  will  not  answer  unless  I  understand  you,  I  said. 

You  won't  answer,  he  said,  according  to  your  view  of  the 
meaning,  because  you  are  an  old  fool  and  pedant. 

Now  I  saw  thp'„  he  was  getting  angry  with  me  for  drawing 
distinctions,  when  he  wanted  to  catcli  me  in  his  springes  of 
words.  And  I  remembered  that  Connus  was  always  angry 

with  me  when  I  opposed  him,  and  then  he  neglected  me,  be- 
cause he  thought  that  I  was  stupid ;  and  as  I  was  intending  to 

go  to  Euthydemus  as  a  pupil,  I  thought  that  I  had  better  let 
him  Lave  his  way,  as  he  might  think  me  a  blockhead,  and  re- 

fuse to  take  me.  So  I  said :  You  are  a  far  better  dialectician 

than  myself,  Euthydemus,  for  I  have  never  made  a  profession 
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of  the   art,  and  therefore  do  as  you  say ;  ask  your  question! 
once  more,  and  I  will  answer. 

Answer  then,  he  said,  once  more.,  whether  you  know  what 
you  know  with  something,  or  with  nothing. 

Yes,  I  said;  I  know  with  my  soul. 

yqR        The  man  will  go  on  adding  to  the  question  ;  for,  said 
he,  I  did  not  ask  you  with  what  you  know,  but  whether 

you  know  with  something. 
My  ignorance,  I  said,  led  me  to  answer  more  than  you 

asked,  and  I  hope  that  you  will  forgive  that.  And  now  1  will 

answer  simply  that  I  always  know  what  I  know  with  some- 
thing. 

And  is  that  something,  he  rejoined,  always  the  same,  or 
sometimes  one  thing,  and  sometimes  another  thing  ? 

Always,  I  replied,  when  I  know,  I  know  with  this. 
Will  you  not  cease  adding  to  your  answers  ? 

My  fear  is  that  this  word  "  always  "  may  get  us  into  trouble. 
You,  perhaps,  but  certainly  not  us.  And  now  answer  :  Do 

you  always  know  with  this  ? 

Always  ;  since  I  am  required  to  withdraw  the  words  "  When 

I  know." 
You    always   know  with  this,  or,  always  knowing,  do  you 

know  some  things  with  this,  and  some  things  with  something 

jC$  &  else,  or  do  you  know  all  things  with  this  ? 
^    All  that  I  know,  I  replied,  I  know  with  this. 
^   There  again,  Socrates,  he  said,  the  addition  is  superfluous. 

Well,  then,  I  said,  I  will  take  away  the  words,  "  That  I 

know." Nay,  take  nothing  away ;  I  desire  no  favors  of  you ;  but  let 
me  ask :  Would  you  be  able  to  know  all  things,  if  you  did  not 
know  all  things? 

Quite  impossible. 
And  now,  he  said,  you  may  add  on  whatever  you  like,  for 

you  confess  that  you  know  all  things. 
I  suppose  that  is  true,  I  said,  if  my  qualification  implied  in 

the  words,  "  That  I  know,"  is  not  allowed  to  stand ;  and  so  I  do 
know  all  things. 

And  have  you  not  admitted  that  you  always  know  all  things 
with  that  which  you  know,  whether  you  make  the  addition  of 
when  you  know  them  or  not?  for  you  have  acknowledged  that 
you  have  always  and  at  once  known  all  things,  that  is  to  say, 
when  you  were  a  child^  and  at  your  birth,  and  when  you  were 

5PC 
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growing  up,  and  before  you  were  born,  and  before  the  heaven 
and  earth  existed,  you  knew  all  things,  if  you  always  know 
them ;  and  I  swear  that  you  shall  always  continue  to  know 
them,  if  I  am  of  the  mind  to  make  you. 

But  I  hope  that  you  will  be  of  that  mind,  reverend  Euthy- 
demus,  I  said,  if  you  are  really  speaking  the  truth,  and  yet  I  a 
little  doubt  your  power  to  accomplish  this  unless  you  have  the 
help  of  your  brother  Dionysodorus  ;  then  you  may  do  it.  Tell 
me  now,  for  although  in  the  maiu  I  cannot  doubt  that  I  really 

do  know  all  things,  when  I  am  told  so  by  men  of  your  pro- 
digious wisdom  —  how  can  I  say  that  I  know  such  things  as 

this,  Euthydemus,  that  the  good  are  unjust :  come,  do  I  know 
that  or  not  ? 

Certainly,  you  know  that. 
What  do  I  know  ? 

That  the  good  are  not  unjust. 

Quite  true,  I  said  ;  and  I  have  always  known  that ;  but   ~~7 
the  question  is,  where  did  I  learn  that  the  good  are  un- 

just? 
Nowhere,  said  Dionysodorus. 
Then,  said  I,  I  do  not  know  this. 

You  are  ruining  the  argument,  said  Euthydemus  to  Diony- 
sodorus :  he  will  be  proved  not  to  know,  and  then  after  all  he 

will  be  knowing  and  not  knowing  at  the  same  time. 
Dionysodorus  blushed. 
I  turned  to  the  other,  and  said,  What  do  you  think,  Euthy- 

demus ?  Does  not  your  omniscient  brother  appear  to  you  to 
have  made  a  mistake  ? 

What,  replied  Dionysodorus  in  an  instant ;  am  I  the  brother 
of  Euthydemus  ? 

Thereupon  I  said,  Please  not  to  interrupt,  my  good  friend,  or 

prevent  Euthydemus  from  proving  to  me  that  I  know  the  un- 
just to  be  the  good  ;  such  a  lesson  you  might  at  least  allow  me 

learn. 

You  are  running  away,  Socrates,  said  Dionysodorus,  and  re- 
fusing to  answer. 

No  wonder,  I  said,  for  I  am  not  a  match  for  one  of  you,  and 
a  fortiori  I  must  run  away  from  two.  I  am  no  Heracles ;  and 
even  Heracles  could  not  fight  against  the  Hydra,  who  was  a 

ehe-Sophist,  and  had  the  wit  to  shoot  up  many  new  heads  when 
one  of  them  was  cut  off;  especially  when  he  saw  a  second 

monster  of  a  sea-crab,  who  was  also  a  Sophist,  and  appeared  to 
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have  newly  arrived  from  a  sea  voyage,  bearing  down  upon  him 
from  the  left,  opening  his  mouth  and  biting.  Then  he  called 
Iolaus,  his  nephew,  to  his  help,  and  he  ably  succored  him  ;  but 
if  my  Iolaus,  who  is  Patrocles  the  statuary,  were  to  come,  he 
would  make  a  bad  business  worse. 

And  now  that  you  have  delivered  yourself  of  this  strain,  said 
Dionysodorus,  will  you  inform  me  whether  Iolaus  was  the 
nephew  of  Heracles  any  more  than  he  is  yours  ? 

I  suppose  that  I  had  best  answer  you,  Dionysodorus,  I  said, 

for  you  will  insist  on  asking  —  that  I  pretty  well  know  —  out 
of  envy,  iu  order  to  prevent  me  from  learning  the  wisdom  of 
Euthydemus. 

Then  answer  me,  he  said. 
Well  then,  I  said,  I  have  only  to  say  in  answer,  that  Iolaus 

was  not  my  nephew  at  all,  but  the  nephew  of  Heracles ;  and 
his  father  was  not  my  brother  Patrocles,  but  Iphicles,  who  has 
a  name  rather  like  his,  and  was  the  brother  of  Heracles. 

And  is  Patrocles,  he  said,  your  brother  ? 

Yes,  I  said,  he  is  my  half-brother,  the  son  of  my  mother,  but 
not  of  my  father. 

Then  he  is  and  is  not  your  brother. 

Not  by  the  same  father,  my  good  man,  I  said,  for  Chaere- 
demus  was  his  father,  and  mine  was  Sophroniscus. 

And  was  Sophroniscus  and  Chaeredemus  a  father  ? 
Yes,  I  said ;  the  former  was  mine,  and  the  latter  his  father. 

9Qft        Then,  he  said,  Chaeredemus  is  not  a  father. 
He  is  not  my  father,  I  said. 

But  can  a  father  be  other  than  a  father  ?  or  are  you  the  same 
as  a  stone  ? 

I  certainly  do  not  think  that  I  am  a  stone,  I  said,  though  I 
urn  afraid  that  you  may  prove  me  one. 

Are  you  not  other  than  a  stone  ? 
I  am. 

And  being  other  than  a  stone,  you  are  not  a  stone ;  and  be- 
ing other  than  gold,  you  are  not  gold. 

Very  true. 
And  so  Chaeredemus,  he  said,  being  other  than  a  father,  ii 

not  a  father. 

I  suppose  that  h/3  is  not  a  father,  I  replied. 

For  if,  said  Euthydemus,  taking  up  the  argument,  Chaere- 
demus is  a  father,  then  Sophroniscus,  being  other  than  a  father 

It  not  a  father  ;  and  you,  Socrates,  are  without  a  father. 
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Ctesippus  retorted  :  And  is  not  your  father  in  the  same  case, 
for  he  is  other  than  my  father  ? 

Assuredly  not,  said  EuthycWmus. 
Then  he  is  the  same  ? 
He  is  the  same. 

I  cannot  say  that  I  like  the  connection  ;  but  is  he  only  mj 
father,  Euthydemus,  or  is  he  the  father  of  all  other  men  ? 

Of  all  other  men,  he  replied.  Do  you  suppose  that  he  Is  a 
lather  and  not  a  father  ? 

Certainly,  I  did  imagine  that,  said  Ctesippus. 
And  do  you  suppose  that  gold  is  not  gold,  or  that  a  man  is 

not  a  man  ? 

They  are  not  in  pari  materia,  Euthydemus,  said  Ctesippus, 
and  you  had  better  take  care,  for  it  is  monstrous  to  suppose 
that  your  father  is  the  father  of  all. 

But  he  is,  he  said. 
What,  of  men  only,  said  Ctesippus,  or  of  horses  and  all  other 

animals  ? 

Of  all,  he  said. 
And  your  mother,  too,  is  the  mother  of  all  ? 
Yes,  our  mother  too. 

f    Yes  ;  and  your  mother  has  a  progeny  of  sea-urchins  then  ? 
£.  Yes  ;  and  yours,  he  said. 

C  And  gudgeons  and  puppies  and  pigs  are  your  brothers. 
£  And  yours  too. 
£  And  your  papa  is  a  dog. 
r  And  so  is  yours,  he  said. 
<P  If  you  will  answer  my  questions,  said  Dionysodorus,  I  will 
soon  extract  the  same  admissions  from  you,  Ctesippus.  You 
say  that  you  have  a  dog. 

Yes,  a  villain  of  a  one,  said  Ctesippus. 
And  he  has  puppies  ? 
Yes,  and  they  are  very  like  himself. 
And  the  dog  is  the  father  of  them  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  I  certainly  saw  him  and  the  mother  of  the  pup- 
pies come  together. 

And  is  he  not  yours  ? 
To  be  sure  he  is. 

Then  he  is  a  father,  and  he  is  yours  ;  ergo,  he  is  your  father, 
and  the  puppies  are  your  brothers. 

Let  me  ask  you  one  little  question  more,  said  Dionysodorus, 
quickly  interposing,  in  order  that  Ctesippus  might  not  get  in  his 
vord :  Ycu  beat  this  dog « 
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Ctesippus  said,  laughing,  Indeed  I  do ;  and  I  only  wish  that  I 
could  beat  you  instead  of  him. 

Then  you  beat  your  father,  he  said. 
oqq        I  should  have  had  far  more  reason  to  beat  yours,  said 

Ctesippus;  what  could  he  have  been  thinking  of  when  he 
begat  such  wise  sons  ?  much  good  has  this  father  of  you  and 
other  curs  got  out  of  your  wisdom. 

But  neither  he  nor  you,  Ctesippus  have  any  need  of  much 

good. ^  And  have  you  no  need,  Euthydemus  ?  he  said. 
£  Neither  I  nor  any  other  man ;  for  tell  me  now,  Ctesippus,  if 
you  think  it  good  or  evil  for  a  man  who  is  sick  to  drink  medicine 
when  he  wants  it ;  or  to  go  to  war  armed  rather  than  unarmed. 

C  Good,  I  say.  And  yet  I  know  that  I  am  going  to  be  caught 
in  one  of  your  charming  puzzles. 
£  That,  he  replied,  you  will  discover,  if  you  answer ;  for  seeing 
that  you  admitted  medicine  to  be  good  for  a  man  to  drink,  when 

wanted,  must  it  not  be  good  for  him  to  drink  as  mucli  as  possi- 
ble —  a  cart-load  of  hellebore  will  not  be  too  much  for  him  ? 

Ctesippus  said  :  Certainly  not,  Euthydemus,  if  he  who  drinks 
be  as  big  as  the  statue  of  Delphi. 
£  And  if,  he  said,  in  war  it  be  good  to  have  arms,  he  ought  to 
have  as  many  spears  and  shields  as  possible  ? 

*-   Very  true,  said  Ctesippus ;  and  do  you  think  that  he  ought 
to  have  one  shield  only,  Euthydemus,  and  one  spear  ? 
£  I  do. 
C  And  would  you  arm  Geryon  and  Briareus  in  that  way  ? 

Considering  the  skill  which  you  and  your  companion  have  in 
fighting  in  armor,  I  thought  that  you  would  have  known  better. 
Here  Euthydemus  held  his  peace,  and  Dionysodorus  returned  to 
the  previous  answer. 

9  Don't  you  think  the  possession  of  gold  is  good  ? 
<~  Yes,  said  Ctesippus,  and  the  more  the  better. 
0  And  to  have  money  everywhere  and  always  is  a  good  ? 
C  Certainly  a  great  good,  he  said. 
0  And  you  admit  that  gold  is  a  good  ? 
C    I  have  admitted  that,  he  replied. 
0  And  ought  not  a  man  then  to  have  gold  everywhere  and 
always,  and  as  much  as  possible  in  himself,  and  may  he  not  be 
deemed  the  happiest  of  men  who  has  three  talents  of  gold  iu 
his  belly,  and  a  talent  in  his  head,  and  a  stater  of  gold  in 
either  eye? 
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C  Yes,  Euthydemus,  said  Ctesippus  ;  and  the  Scythians  count 
them  the  happiest  and  bravest  of  men  who  have  gold  in  their 
own  skulls  (that  is  only  another  instance  of  your  manner  of 
speaking  about  the  dog  and  father),  and  what  is  still  more 
extraordinary,  they  drink  out  of  their  own  skulls  gilt,  and  see 
the  inside  of  them,  and  hold  their  own  head  in  their  hands. 

tAnd  do  the  Scythians  and  others  see  that  which  has  the  „^ 
quality  of  vision,  or  that  which  has  not  ?  said  Euthydemus. 

("That  which  has  the  quality  of  vision  clearly. 
£  And  1  you  also  see  that  which  has  the  quality  of  vision  ?  he 
■aid. 
C  Yes,  I  do. 

t  Then  do  you  see  our  garments  ? 
c  Yes. 

£  Then  our  garments  have  the  quality  of  vision. 
C  They  can  see  to  any  extent,  said  Ctesippus. 
£  What  can  they  see  ? 

c  Nothing ;  but  you,  my  sweet  man,  may  perhaps  imagine  that 
they  do  not  see  ;  and  certainly,  Euthydemus,  you  do  seem  to 
me  to  have  been  caught  napping  when  you  were  not  asleep, 

and  that  if  it  be  possible  to  say  and  say  nothing  —  that  is  what 
you  are  doing. 

£And  may  not  a  person  speak  and  be  silent  ?  said  Dionyso- 
dorus. 

("Impossible,  said  Ctesippus. 
O  Or  be  silent  and  speak. 
£  That  is  still  more  impossible,  he  said. 

^  But  when  you  speak  of  stones,  wood,  iron  bars,  do  you  not 
speak  (of  them)  silent  ? 
£  Not  when  I  pass  a  smithy ;  for  then  the  iron  bars  make  a 
tremendous  noise  and  outcry  if  they  are  touched  :  so  that  here 
your  wisdom  is  strangely  mistaken  ;  please,  however,  to  tell  me 
how  you  can  be  silent  when  speaking  (I  thought  that  Ctesippus 
was  put  upon  his  mettle  because  Cleinias  was  present). 
t  When  you  are  silent,  said  Euthydemus,  are  you  not  silent 
about  all  things  ? 
C  Yes,  he  said. 

£  Then  the  speaking  are  silent,  if  speaking  things  are  included 
in  all  things. 

c  What,  said  Ctesippus,  are  not  all  things  silent  ? 

1  Note  :    the  ambiguity  of  duvari    5odv,  aiyuvra  Txytcv  cannot  be  perfectly 
wudered  in  English- 
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t  Certainly  not,  said  Euthydemus. 
,  C  Then,  my  good  friend,  do  they  all  speak  ? 

%co)^  %  ffYes  ;   those  which  speak. 
Nay,  said  Ctesippus,  but  the  question  which  I  ask  is  whether 

all  things  are  silent  or  speak  ? 
Neither  and  both,  said  Dionysodorus,  quickly  interposing ;  I 

am  sure  that  you  will  be  "  nonplused  "  at  that  answer. 
Here  Ctesippus,  as  his  manner  was,  burst  into  a  roar  of 

laughter  ;  he  said,  That  brother  of  yours,  Euthydemus,  has  got 
into  a  dilemma ;  all  is  over  with  him.  This  delighted  Cleinias, 
whose  laughter  made  Ctesippus  ten  times  as  uproarious  ;  but  I 
cannot  help  thinking  that  the  rogue  must  have  picked  up  this 
answer  from  them  ;  for  there  has  been  no  wisdom  like  theirs  in 

our  time.  Why  do  you  laugh,  Cleinias,  I  said,  at  such  solemn 
and  beautiful  things  ? 

Why,  Socrates,  said  Dionysodorus,  did  you  ever  see  a  beauti- 
ful thing  ? 

o^1         Yes,  Dionysodorus,  I  replied,  I  have  seen  many. 
Were  they  other  than  the  beautiful,  or  the  same  as  the 

beautiful  ? 

Now  I  was  in  a  great  quandary  at  having  to  answer  this 
question,  and  I  thought  that  I  was  rightly  served  for  having 
opened  my  mouth  at  all :  I  said  however,  They  are  not  the 
8ame  as  absolute  beauty,  but  they  have  beauty  present  with 
each  of  them. 

And  are  you  an  ox  because  an  ox  is  present  with  you,  or 
are  you  Dionysodorus  because  Dionysodorus  is  present  with 

you  ? I  don't  like  to  hear  you  say  that,  I  replied. 
But  how,  he  said,  by  reason  of  one  thing  being  present  with 

another,  will  one  thing  be  another? 
Is  that  your  difficulty  ?  I  said.  For  I  was  beginning  to 

imitate  their  skill,  on  which  my  heart  was  set. 
Yes,  he  answered,  and  I  and  all  the  world  are  in  a  difficulty 

about  the  non-existent. 

What  do  you  mean,  Dionysodorus,  I  said.  Is  not  the  honor- 
able honorable  and  the  base  base? 

That,  he  said,  is  as  I  please. 
And  do  you  please  ? 
Yes,  he  said. 
Also  you  will  admit  that  the  same  is  the  same,  and  the  other 

other  ;  for  surely  the  other  is  not  the  same ;  I  should  imagine 
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that  even  a  child  will  hardly  have  any  difficulty  about  this. 
But,  I  think,  Dionysodorus,  that  you  must  have  intentionally 
missed  the  last  question  ;  for  in  general  you  seem  to  me  to  be  a 

good  workman,  and  to  do  the  dialectician's  business  excellently well. 

/?  What,  said  he,  is  the  business  of  a  good  workman  ?  tell  me, 
in  the  first  place,  whose  business  is  hammering  ? 

.5  The  smith's. 
0  And  whose  the  making  of  pots  ? 

S  The  potter's. 0  And  who  has  to  kill  and  skin  and  mince  and  boil  and  cook  ? 

•f  The  cook,  I  said. 
o  And  if  a  man  does  his  business  he  does  rightly  ? 
S  Certainly. 
o  And  the  business  of  the  cook  is  to  cut  up  and  skin ;  you 
have  admitted  that? 

5  Yes,  I  have  admitted  that ;  but  you  must  not  be  too  severe 
upon  me. 
6  Then  if  some  one  were  to  kill,  mince,  boil,  roast  the  cook, 
he  would  do  his  business,  and  if  he  were  to  hammer  the  smith, 
and  pot  the  potter,  he  would  do  their  business. 
S  Poseidon,  I  said,  this  is  the  crown  of  wisdom ;  can  I  ever 
hope  to  have  such  wisdom  of  my  own  ? 
0  And  would  you  be  able,  Socrates,  to  recognize  this  wisdom 
when  it  has  become  your  own  ? 

^Certainly,  I  said,  if  you  will  allow  me. 
J>  What,  he  said,  do  you  think  that  you  know  what  is  you* 
own? 

Yes,  I  do,  subject  to  your  correction  ;  for  yon  are  the  bot- 
tom, and  Euthydemus  is  the  top,  of  all  my  wisdom. 

Is  not  that  which  you  wouid  deem  your  own,  he  said,  that 

which  you  have  in  your  own  power,  and  which  you  are  ~~2 
able  to  use  as  you  would  desire,  for  example,  an  ox  or  a 
sheep  :  would  you  not  think  that  your  own  which  you  could 
gell  and  give  and  sacrifice  to  any  god  whom  you  pleased,  and 
that  which  you  could  not  give  or  sell  or  sacrifice  you  would 
think  not  to  be  in  your  own  power  ? 

Yes,  I  said  (for  I  was  certain  that  something  good  would 
come  of  the  questions,  which  I  was  impatient  to  hear)  ;  yes, 
*uch  things  only  are  mine. 

Yes,  he  said,  and  you  would  mean  by  animals  living  beings? 
Yes,  I  said. 
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You  admit  then,  that  those  animals  only  are  yours  with 
which  you  have  the  power  to  do  all  these  things  which  I  was 
just  naming. 

I  admit  that. 

Then,  after  an  ironical  pause,  in  which  he  seemed  to  be 
thinking  of  something  great,  he  said  :  Tell  me,  Socrates,  have 
you  an  ancestral  Zeus  ?  Here  anticipating  the  final  move  which 
was  to  inclose  me  in  the  net,  in  the  attempt  to  get  away,  I  gave 
a  desperate  twist  and  said  :  No,  Diouysodorus,  I  have  not. 

What  a  miserable  man  you  must  be  then,  he  said ;  you  are 
not  an  Athenian  if  you  have  no  ancestral  gods  or  temples,  or 
any  other  good. 

Nay,  Dionysodorus,  I  said,  do  not  be  rough  ;  good  words,  if 
you  please  ;  in  the  way  of  religion  I  have  altars  and  temples, 
domestic  and  ancestral,  and  all  that  other  Athenians  have. 

And  have  not  other  Athenians,  he  said,  an  ancestral  Zeus  ? 

That  name,  I  said,  is  not  to  be  found  among  the  Ionians, 
whether  colonists  or  citizens  of  Athens  ;  an  ancestral  Apollo 
there  is,  who  is  the  father  of  Ion,  and  a  family  Zeus,  and  a 
Zeus  guardian  of  the  phratry,  and  an  Athene  guardian  of  the 
phratry.      But  the  name  of  ancestral  Zeus  is  unknown  to  us. 

No  matter,  said  Dionysodorus,  for  you  admit  that  you  have 
Apollo,  Zeus,  and  Athene. 

Certainly,  I  said. 
And  they  are  your  gods,  he  said. 
Yes,  I  said,  my  lords  and  ancestors. 
At  any  rate  they  are  yours,  he  said,  did  you  not  admit  that  ? 
I  did,  I  said  ;  what  is  going  to  happen  to  me  ? 
And  are  not  these  gods  animals  ?  For  you  admit  that  all 

things  which  have  life  are  animals  ;  and  have  not  these  gode 
life? 

They  have  life,  I  said. 
And  are  they  not  animals  ? 
They  are  animals,  I  said. 
And  you  admitted  that  of  animals  those  are  yours  which  you 

could  give  away  or  sell  or  offer  in  sacrifice,  as  you  pleased  ? 
I  did  admit  that,  Euthydemus,  and  I  have  no  way  of  escape. 
Well,  then,  said  he,  if  you  admit  that  Zeus  and  the  other 

o(\*  g°ds  are  yours,  can  you  sell  them  or  give  them  away,  or 
do  what  you  will  with  them,  as  you  would  with  other  ani. 

ma  Is  ? 

At  this  I  was  quite  struck  dumb,  Crito,  and  lay  prostrate. 
Ctesippus  came  to  the  rescue. 
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BraTo,  Heracles,  brave  words,  said  he. 
Bravo  Heracles,  or  is  Heracles  a  bravo  ?  said  Dionysodorus. 
Poseidon,  said  Ctesippus,  what    awful    distinctions.     I  will 

have  no  more  of  them  ;  the  pair  are  invincible. 
Then,  my  dear  Crito,  there  was  universal  applause  of  the 

speakers  and  their  words,  and  what  with  laughing  and  clapping 
of  hands  and  rejoicings  the  two  men  were  quite  overpowered  ; 
for  hitherto  only  their  partisans  had  cheered  at  each  successive 
hit,  but  now  the  whole  company  shouted  with  delight  until  the 
columns  of  the  Lyceum  returned  the  sound,  seeming  almost  to 
sympathize  in  their  joy.  To  such  a  pitch  was  I  affected  myself, 
that  I  made  a  speech,  in  which  I  acknowledged  that  I  had  never 
seen  the  like  of  their  wisdom ;  I  was  their  devoted  servant,  and 

fell  to  praising  and  admiring  of  them.  What  marvelous  dex- 
terity of  wit,  I  said,  enabled  you  to  acquire  this  great  perfection 

in  such  a  short  time?  There  is  much,  indeed,  to  admire  in 

your  words,  Euthydemus  and  Dionysodorus,  but  there  is  noth- 
ing that  I  admire  more  than  your  magnanimous  disregard  of 

any  opinion,  —  whether  of  the  many,  or  of  the  grave  and 
reverend  seigniors,  —  which  is  not  the  opinion  of  those  who  are 
like-minded  with  you.  And  I  do  verily  believe  that  there  are 
few  who  are  like  you,  and  would  approve  of  your  arguments ; 
the  majority  of  mankind  are  so  ignorant  of  their  value,  that 

they  would  be  more  ashamed  of  employing  them  in  the  refuta- 
tion of  others  than  of  being  refuted  by  them.  I  must  further 

express  my  approval  of  your  kind  and  public-spirited  denial  of 
all  differences,  whether  of  good  and  evil,  white  or  black,  or  any 
other  ;  the  result  of  which  is  that,  as  you  say,  every  mouth  is 
stopped,  not  excepting  your  own,  which  graciously  follows  the 
example  of  others ;  and  thus  all  ground  of  offense  is  taken 
away.  Bui  what  appears  to  me  to  be  more  than  all  is,  that 
this  art  and  invention  of  yours  is  so  admirably  contrived,  that 
in  a  very  short  time  it  can  be  imparted  to  any  one.  I  observe 
that  Ctesippus  learned  to  imitate  you  in  no  time.  Now  „n  * 
Miis  quickness  of  attainment  is  an  excellent  thing  ;  but  at 
the  same  time  I  would  advise  you  not  to  have  any  more  public 
entertainments  ;  there  is  a  danger  that  men  may  undervalue  an 
art  which  they  have  so  easy  an  opportunity  of  learning;  the 
exhibition  would  be  best  of  all,  if  the  discussion  were  confined 

'30  your  two  selves  ;  but  if  there  must  be  an  audience,  let  him 
-nly  be  present  who  is  willing  to  pay  a  handsome  fee,  —  you 
lhould  be  careful  of  this,  —  and  if  you  are  wise,  you  will  a^so 
you  i.  u 
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bid  your  disciples  discourse  with  no  man  but  you  and  them* 
selves.  For  only  what  is  rare  is  valuable  ;  and  water,  which, 
as  Pindar  says,  is  the  best  of  all  things,  is  also  the  cheapest. 
And  now  I  have  only  to  request  that  you  will  receive  Cleinias 
and  me  among  your  pupils. 

Such  was  the  discussion,  Crito  ;  and  after  a  few  more  words 

had  passed  between  us  we  went  away.  I  hope  that  you  will 
come  to  them  with  me,  since  they  say  that  they  are  able  to 
teach  any  one  who  will  give  them  money,  however  old  or 
stupid.  And  one  thing  which  they  said  I  must  repeat  for  your 

especial  benefit,  —  that  not  even  the  business  of  making  money 
need  hinder  any  man  from  taking  in  their  wisdom  with  ease. 

Cri.  Truly,  Socrates,  though  I  am  curious  and  ready  to 

learn,  yet  I  fear  that  I  am  not  like-minded  with  Euthydemus, 
but  one  of  the  other  sort,  who,  as  you  were  saying,  would  rather 
be  refuted  by  such  arguments  than  use  them  in  refutation  of 
others.  And  though  I  may  appear  ridiculous  in  venturing  to 
advise  you,  I  think  that  you  may  as  well  hear  what  was  said  to 

me  by  a  man  of  very  considerable  pretensions  —  he  was  a  pro- 
fessor of  legal  oratory  — ■  who  came  away  from  you  while  I  was 

walking  up  and  down.  "  Crito,"  said  he  to  me,  "  are  you 
attending  to  these  wise  men  ?  "  "  No,  indeed,"  I  said  to  him ; 
"I  could  not  get  within  hearing  of  them,  there  was  such  a 

crowd."  "  You  would  have  heard  something  worth  hearing  if 
you  had."  "  What  was  that  ?  "  I  said.  "  You  would  have 
heard  the  greatest  masters  of  the  art  of  rhetoric  discoursing." 
"  And  what  did  you  think  of  them  ?  "  I  said.  "  What  did  I 
think  of  them,"  he  said ;  "  what  any  one  would  think  of  them 
who  heard  them  talking  nonsense,  and  making  much  ado  about 

nothing."  That  was  the  expression  which  he  used.  "  Surely," 
I  said,  "  philosophy  is  a  charming  thing."  "  Charming  ! "  he 
„rt-  said ;  **  what  simplicity !  philosophy  is  nought ;  and  I 

think  that  if  you  had  been  present  you  would  have  been 

ashamed  of  your  friend  —  his  conduct  was  so  very  strange  in 
placing  himself  at  the  mercy  of  men  who  care  not  what  they 
gay,  and  fasten  upon  every  word.  And  these,  as  I  was  telling 
you,  are  supposed  to  be  the  most  eminent  professors  of  their 
time.  But  the  truth  is,  Crito,  that  the  study  and  :he  men 

themselves  are  both  equally  mean  and  ridiculous."  Now  his 
censure  of  the  pursuit,  Socrates,  whether  coming  from  him  or 
from  others,  appears  to  me  to  be  undeserved;  but  as  to  tha 
impropriety  of  holding  a  public  discussion  with  such  men,  I 
confess  that  I  thought  he  was  in  the  right  about  that. 
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Soc.  O  Crito,  they  are  marvelous  men  ;  but  what  was  I 

going  to  say  ?  What  manner  of  man  was  he  who  came  up  to 
you  and  censured  philosophy ;  was  he  an  orator  who  himself 
practices  in  the  courts,  or  an  instructor  of  orators,  who  makes 
the  speeches  with  which  they  do  battle  ? 

Cri.  He  was  certainly  not  an  orator,  and  I  doubt  whether 
he  had  ever  been  into  court ;  but  they  say  that  he  knows  the 
business,  and  is  a  clever  man,  and  composes  wonderful  speeches. 

Soc.  Now  I  understand,  Crito  ;  he  is  one  of  an  amphibious 

class,  whom  I  was  on  the  point  of  mentioning  —  one  of  those 
whom  Prodicus  describes  as  on  the  border-ground  between 
philosophers  and  statesmen  —  they  think  that  they  are  the  wis- 

est of  all  men,  and  that  they  are  generally  esteemed  the  wisest ; 
nothing  but  the  rivalry  of  the  philosophers  stands  in  their  way  ; 

and  they  are  of  the  opinion  that  if  they  can  prove  the  philoso- 
phers to  be  good  for  nothing,  no  one  will  dispute  their  title  to 

the  palm  of  wisdom^for  that  they  are  really  the  wisest,/ although 
they  are  apt  to  be  mauled  by  Euthydemus  and  his  friend,  when 
they  get  hold  of  them  in  conversation.  This  opinion  which 
they  entertain  of  their  own  wisdom  is  very  natural ;  for  they 
have  a  certain  amount  of  philosophy,  and  a  certain  amount  of 
political  wisdom ;  there  is  reason  in  what  they  say,  for  they 
argue  that  they  have  just  enough  of  both,  while  they  keep  out 
of  the  way  of  all  risks  and  couflicts  and  reap  the  fruits  of  their 
wisdom. 

On.  What  do  you  say  of  them,  Socrates?  There  is  cer- 
tainly something  specious  in  that  notion  of  theirs. 

Soc.  Yes,  Crito,  there  is  more  speciousness  than  truth  ;  „ftft 
they  cannot  be  made  to  understand  the  nature  of  interme- 

diates. For  all  persons  or  things,  which  are  intermediate 

between  two  other  things,  and  participant  of  them  —  if  one  of 
these  two  things  is  good  and  the  other  evil,  are  better  than  the 
one  and  worse  than  the  other  ;  but  if  they  are  in  a  mean  be- 

tween two  good  things  which  do  not  tend  to  the  same  end,  they 
fall  short  of  either  of  their  component  elements  in  the  attain- 

ment of  their  ends.  Only  in  the  case  when  the  two  component 
elements  which  do  not  tend  to  the  same  end  are  evil  is  the 

participant  better  than  either.  Now  if  philosophy  and  political 

action  are  bcth  good,  but  tend  to  different  ends,  and  they  par- 
ticipate in  both,  and  are  in  a  mean  between  them,  then  they 

are  talking  nonsense,  for  they  are  worse  than  either  ;  or,  if  the 
one  be  good  and  the  other  evil,  they  are  better  than  the  one 
*nd  worse  than  the  other  ;  only  on  the  supposition  that  they 
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are  both  evil  could  there  be  any  truth  in  what  they  say.  I  do 
not  think  that  they  will  admit  that  their  two  pursuits  are  either 

wholly  or  partly  evil ;  but  the  truth  is,  that  these  philosopher- 
politicians  who  aim  at  both  fall  short  of  both  in  the  attainment 
of  their  respective  ends,  and  are  really  third,  although  they 
would  like  to  stand  first.  There  is  no  need,  however,  to  be 

angry  at  this  ambition  of  theirs  —  they  may  be  forgiven  that ; 
for  every  man  ought  to  be  loved  who  says  and  manfully  pur- 

sues and  works  out  anything  which  is  at  all  like  wisdom  :  at 
the  same  time  we  shall  do  well  to  see  them  as  they  really  are. 

Gri.  I  have  often  told  you,  Socrates,  that  I  am  in  a  constant 
difficulty  about  my  two  sons.  What  am  I  to  do  with  them? 
There  is  no  hurry  about  the  younger  one,  who  is  only  a  child  ; 
but  the  other,  Critobulus,  is  getting  on,  and  needs  some  on© 
who  will  improve  him.  I  cannot  help  thinking,  when  I  hear 
you  talk,  that  there  is  a  sort  of  madness  in  many  of  our  anx- 

ieties about  our  children  :  in  the  first  place,  about  marrying 
a  wife  of  good  family  to  be  the  mother  of  them,  and  then  about 

heaping  up  money  for  them  —  and  yet  taking  no  care  about 
their  education.  But  then  again,  when  I  contemplate  any  of 

„0_  those  who  pretend  to  educate  others,  I  am  amazed.  They 
all  seem  to  me  to  be  such  outrageous  beings,  if  I  am  to 

confess  the  truth  :  so  that  I  do  not  know  how  I  can  advise  the 

youth  to  study  philosophy. 
Soc.  Dear  Crito,  do  you  not  know  that  in  every  profession 

the  inferior  sort  are  numerous  and  good  for  nothing,  and  the 

good  are  few  and  beyond  all  price  :  for  example,  are  not  gym- 
nastic and  rhetoric  and  money-making  and  the  art  of  the  gen- 

eral, noble  arts  ? 

Gri.    Certainly  they  are,  in  my  judgment. 
Soc.  Well,  and  do  you  not  see  that  in  each  of  these  arts 

the  many  are  ridiculous  performers  ? 
Gri.    Yes,  indeed,  that  is  very  true. 
Soc.  And  will  you  on  this  account  shun  all  these  pursuit*; 

yourself  and  refuse  to  allow  them  to  your  son  ? 
Gri.    That  would  not  be  reasonable,  Socrates. 

Soc.  Do  you  then  be  reasonable,  Crito,  and  do  not  mind 
whether  the  teachers  of  philosophy  are  good  or  bad,  but  think 
only  of  Philosophy  herself.  Try  and  examine  her  well  and 
iruly,  and  if  she  be  evil  seek  to  turn  away  all  men  from  her, 
and  not  your  sons  only  ;  but  if  she  be  what  I  believe  that  she 
is,  then  follow  her  and  serve  her,  you  and  your  house,  as  the 
saying  is,  and  be  of  good  cheer. 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Socrates,  Ion. 

Soc.  \  \  WELCOME,  Ion.  Are  you  from  your  native  city 
V  V  of  Ephesus  ? 

Ion.  No,  Socrates  ;  but  from  Epidaurus,  where  I  attended 
the  festival  of  Asclepius. 

Soc.  And  do  the  Epidaurians  have  contests  of  rhapsodes  at 
the  festival  ? 

Ion.  O  yes,  and  of  all  sorts  of  musical  performers. 

Soc.  And  were  you  one  of  the  competitors  —  and  did  you 
succeed  ? 

Ion.  I  obtained  the  first  prize  of  all,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Well  done ;  and  I  hope  that  you  will  do  the  same  for 

us  at  the  Panathenaea. 

Ion.  And  I  will,  please  Heaven. 
Soc.  I  often  envy  the  profession  of  a  rhapsode,  Ion  ;  for  you 

have  always  to  wear  fine  clothes,  and  to  look  as  beautiful  as  you 
can  is  a  part  of  your  art.  Then,  again,  you  are  obliged  to  be 
continually  in  the  company  of  many  good  poets ;  and  especially 
of  Homer,  who  is  the  best  and  most  divine  of  them  ;  and  to 

understand  him,  and  not  merely  learn  his  words  by  rote,  is  a 
thing  greatly  to  be  envied.  And  no  man  can  be  a  rhapsode 
who  does  not  understand  the  meaning  of  the  poet.  For  the 
rhapsode  ought  to  interpret  the  mind  of  the  poet  to  his  hearers, 
and  he  cannot  do  this  well  unless  he  knows  what  he  means. 

All  this  is  greatly  to  be  envied. 
Ion.  That  is  true,  Socrates  ;  and  that  has  certainly  been  the 

most  troublesome  part  of  my  art ;  and  I  believe  that  I  can 
speak    about    Homer   better  than  any  man ;  and  that  neither 
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Metrodorus  of  Lampsacus,  nor  Stesimbrotus  of  Thasos,  nor 
Glaucon,  nor  any  one  else  that  ever  was,  had  as  good  ideas 
about  Homer  as  I  have,  or  as  many  of  them. 

Soc.  I  am  glad  to  hear  that,  Ion  ;  for  I  see  that  you  will  not 
refuse  to  acquaint  me  with  them. 

Ion.  Certainly,  Socrates  ;  you  ought  to  hear  my  embellish- 
ments of  Homev  I  think  that  the  Homeridae  should  give  me 

a  golden  crown  as  a  reward  for  them. 
„.         Soc.  I  shall   take  an  opportunity  of  hearing  them  at 

some  future  time.     But  just  now  I  should  like  to  ask  you 
a  question :  Does  your  art  extend  to  Hesiod  and  Archilochus, 
or  to  Homer  only  ? 

Ion.  To  Homer  only;  and  that  appears  to  me  to  be  quite 
enough. 

Soc.  Are  there  any  things  about  which  Homer  and  Hesiod 

agree  ? 
Ion.  Yes ;  I  am  of  opinion  that  there  are  a  good  many. 
Soc.  And  can  you  interpret  better  what  Homer  says,  or  what 

Hesiod  says,  about  these  matters  in  which  they  agree  ? 
Ion.  I  can  interpret  them  equally  well,  Socrates,  where  they 

agree. 
Soc.  But  what  about  matters  in  which  they  do  not  agree  ?  — 

for  example,  about  divination,  of  which  both  Homer  and  Hesiod 
have  something  to  say. 

Ion.  Very  true. 

Soc.  Well  now,  would  you  or  a  good  prophet  be  a  better  in- 
terpreter of  what  these  two  poets  say,  whether  they  agree  or 

disagree,  about  divination  ? 
Ion.  A  prophet. 
Soc.  But  if  you  were  a  prophet,  would  you  not  be  able  to 

interpret  them  when  they  disagree  as  well  as  when  they  agree  ? 
Ion.  Clearly. 
Soc.  Well  then,  how  come  you  to  have  this  skill  about 

Homer,  but  not  about  Hesiod  or  the  other  poets  ?  Does  not 
Homer  speak  of  the  same  themes  which  all  other  poets  handle  ? 

Is  not  war  his  great  argument  ?  and  does  he  not  speak  of  hu- 
man society  and  of  intercourse  of  men,  good  and  bad,  skilled 

and  unskilled,  and  of  the  gods  conversing  with  one  another  and 
with  mankind,  and  about  what  happens  in  heaven  and  in  the 
world  below,  and  the  generations  of  gods  and  heroes  ?  Are  not 
these  the  themes  of  which  Homer  sings  ? 

Ion.    Very  true,  Socrates. 
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Soc.   And  do  not  the  other  poets  sing  of  the  same  ? 
Ion.    Yes,  Socrates  ;  but  not  in  the  same  way  as  Homer. 
Soc.    What !  in  a  worse  way  ? 
Ion.    Yes,  in  a  far  worse. 
Soc.    And  Homer  is  better? 

Ion.    He  is  incomparably  better. 
Soc.  And  yet  surely,  my  dear  friend  Ton,  in  a  discussion 

about  arithmetic,  where  many  people  are  speaking,  and  some 
one  person  speaks  better  than  the  rest,  any  one  can  judge  who 
is  the  good  speaker  ? 

Ion.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  he  who  judges  of  the  good  will  be  the  same  as  he 
who  judges  of  the  bad  speakers  ? 

Ion.    The  same. 
Soc.    And  he  will  be  the  arithmetician  ? 

Ion.    Yes. 

Soc.  Well,  and  in  discussions  about  the  wholesomeness  of 

food,  when  many  persons  are  speaking,  and  one  speaks  better 
than  the  rest,  will  he  who  recognizes  the  better  speaker  be  a 
different  person    from  him  who  recognizes  the  worse,  or  the 
same 

Ion.    Clearly  the  same. 
Soc.    And  who  is  he,  and  what  is  his  name  ? 

Ion.    A  physician. 
Soc.    And  speaking  generally,  in  all  discussions  in  which  the 

subject  is  the  same  and  many  men  are  speaking,  will  not    .„„ 
he  who  knows  the  good  know  the  bad  speaker  also  ?     Or 
if  he  does  not  know  the  bad,  neither  will  he  know  the  good. 

Ion.    True. 

Soc.    Is  not  the  same  person  skillful  in  both  ? 
Ion.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  you  say  that  Homer  and  the  other  poets,  such  as 
Hesiod  and  Archilochus,  speak  of  the  same  things,  although  not 
in  the  same  way  ;  but  the  one  speaks  well  and  the  other  not  so 
well? 

Ion.    Yes  ;  and  I  am  right  in  saying  that. 
Soc.  And  if  you  know  the  good  speaker,  you  would  also 

know  that  the  inferior  speakers  are  inferior  ? 
Ion.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then,  my  dear  friend,  can  I  be  mistaken  in  saying  that 
Ion  is  equally  skilled  in  Homer  and  in  other  poets,  since  he 
himself  acknowledges  that  the  same  person  will  be  a  good  judge 
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of  all  those  who  speak  of  the  same  things ;  and  that  almost  all 
poets  do  speak  of  the  same  things  ? 

Ion.  What  then,  Socrates,  is  the  reason  why  I  lose  attention 
and  go  to  sleep  and  have  absolutely  no  ideas,  when  any  one 
speaks  of  any  other  poet ;  but  when  Homer  is  mentioned,  I 
wake  up  at  once  and  am  all  attention  and  have  plenty  to  say  ? 

Soc.  That,  my  friend,  is  easily  explained.  No  one  can  fail 
to  see  that  you  speak  of  Homer  not  by  any  art  or  knowledge. 
If  you  were  able  to  speak  of  him  by  rules  of  art,  you  would 
have  been  able  to  speak  of  all  other  poets,  for  poetry  is  a 
whole. 

Ion,   Yes. 

Soc.  And  when  any  one  acquires  any  other  art  as  a  whole, 
the  same  may  be  said  of  them.  Would  you  like  me  to  explain 
my  meaning,  Ion? 

Ion.  Yes,  indeed,  Socrates ;  I  wish  that  you  would :  for  I 
love  to  hear  you  wise  men  talk. 

Soc.  I  wish,  Ion,  that  we  could  be  truly  called  wise :  but 
the  truth  is  that  you  rhapsodes  and  actors,  and  the  poets  whose 
verses  you  sing,  are  wise ;  and  I  am  a  common  man,  who  only 
speaks  the  truth.  For  do  but  consider  what  a  very  common 

and  trivial  thing  this  is,  which  I  have  said  —  a  thing  which  any 
man  might  say ;  that  when  a  man  has  acquired  a  knowledge  of 
a  whole  art,  the  inquiry  into  good  and  bad  is  one  and  the  same. 
Let  us  think  about  this  ;  is  not  the  art  of  painting  a  whole  ? 

Ion.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  there  are  and  have  been  many  painters  good  and 
bad? 

Ion.   Yes. 

Soc.  And  did  you  ever  know  any  one  who  was  skillful  in 
pointing  out  the  excellences  and  defects  of  Polygnotus  the  son 
.q„  of  Aglaophon,  but  incapable  of  criticising  other  painters  ; 

and  when  the  work  of  any  other  painter  was  produced, 
went  to  sleep  and  was  at  a  loss  and  had  no  ideas  ;  but  when 
he  had  to  give  his  opinion  about  Polygnotus,  or  whoever  the 
painter  might  be,  woke  up  and  was  attentive  and  had  plenty  to 
sav 

Ion.    No  indeed,  I  never  did. 
Soc.  Or  did  you  ever  know  of  any  one  in  sculpture,  who 

was  skillful  in  expounding  the  merits  of  Daedalus  tho  son  of 
Metion,  or  of  Epeius  the  son  of  Panopeus,  or  of  Theodorus  the 
Samian,  or  of  some  other  individual  sculptor  ;  but  when   th« 
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works  of  other  sculptors  were  produced,  was  at  a  loss  and  went 
to  sleep  and  had  nothing  to  say  ? 

Ion.  No  indeed,  I  never  did. 
Soc.  And  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  you  never  met  with  any  one 

among  flute-players  or  harp-players  or  singers  to  the  harp  or 
rhapsodes  who  was  able  to  discourse  of  Olympus  or  Thamyras 
or  Orpheus,  or  Phemius  the  rhapsode  of  Ithaca,  but  was  at  a 
loss  when  he  came  to  speak  of  Ion  of  Ephesus,  and  had  no  no- 

tion of  his  merits  or  defects  ? 

Ion.  I  cannot  deny  that,  Socrates.  Nevertheless  I  am  con- 
scious in  my  own  self  that  I  do  speak  better  and  have  more  to 

eay  about  Homer  than  any  other  man,  and  this  is  the  general 
opinion.  But  I  do  not  speak  equally  well  about  others :  teU 
me  the  reason  of  this  ? 

Soc.  I  perceive,  Ion  ;  and  I  will  proceed  to  explain  to  you 
what  I  imagine  to  be  the  reason  of  this.  This  gift  which  you 
have  of  speaking  excellently  about  Homer  is  not  an  art,  but,  as 
I  was  just  saying,  an  inspiration  ;  there  is  a  divinity  moving 
you,  like  that  in  the  stone  which  Euripides  calls  a  magnet,  but 
which  is  commonly  known  as  the  stone  of  Heraclea.  For  that 
stone  not  only  attracts  iron  rings,  but  also  imparts  to  them  a 
similar  power  of  attracting  other  rings ;  and  sometimes  you 
may  see  a  number  of  pieces  of  iron  and  rings  suspended  from 
one  another  so  as  to  form  quite  a  long  chain  :  and  all  of  them 
derive  their  power  of  suspension  from  the  original  stone.  Now 
this  is  like  the  Muse,  who  first  gives  to  men  inspiration  herself: 
and  from  these  inspired  persons  a  chain  of  other  persons  is 
suspended,  who  take  the  inspiration  from  them.  {  For  all  good 
poets,  epic  as  well  as  lyric,  compose  their  beautiful  poems  not 
as  works  of  art,  but  because  they  are  inspired  and  possessed. 
And  as  the  Corybantian  revelers  when  they  dance  are)  -«> . 
not  in  their  right  mind,  so  the  lyric  poets  are  not  in  their 
right  mind  when  they  are  composing  their  beautiful  strains : 
but  when  falling  under  the  power  of  music  and  metre  they  are 
inspired  and  possessed;  like  Bacchic  maidens  who  draw  milk 
and  honey  from  the  rivers,  when  they  are  under  the  influence 
of  Dionysus,  but  not  when  they  are  in  their  right  mind.  ([And 
the  soul  of  the  lyric  poet  does  the  same,  as  they  themselves  teli 
us ;  for  they  tell  us  that  they  gather  their  strains  from  honeyed 
fountains  out  of  the  gardens  and  dells  of  the  Muses  ;  thither 
Hke  the  bees,  they  wing  their  way.  )  And  this  is  true.  For  the 

poet  is  a  light  ai-d  winged  and  holy  thing,  and  there  is  no  in- 
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vention  in  him  until  he  has  been  inspired  and  is  out  of  his 
senses,  and  the  mind  is  no  longer  in  him :  when  he  has  not  at- 

tained to  this  state,  he  is  powerless  and  is  unable  to  utter  his 
oracles.  Many  are  the  noble  words  in  which  poets  speak  of 
actions  like  your  own  words  about  Homer  ;  but  they  do  not 
speak  of  them  by  any  rules  of  art :  only  when  they  make  that 
to  which  the  muse  impels  them  are  their  inventions  inspired; 
and  then  one  of  them  will  make  dithyrambs,  another  hymns  of 
praise,  another  choral  strains,  another  epic  or  iambic  verses  — 
and  he  who  is  good  at  one  is  not  good  at  any  other  kind  of 
verse  :  for  not  by  art  does  the  poet  sing,  but  by  power  divine. 
Had  he  learned  by  rules  of  art,  he  would  have  known  how  to 
speak,  not  of  one  theme  only,  but  of  all  ;  and  therefore  God 
takes  away  the  minds  of  poets,  and  uses  them  as  his  ministers, 
as  he  also  uses  diviners  and  holy  prophets,  in  order  that  we 
who  hear  them  may  know  that  they  speak  not  of  themselves 
who  utter  these  priceless  words  in  a  state  of  unconsciousness, 

but  that  God  is  the  speaker,  and  that  through  them  he  is  con- 

versing with  us.  J  And  Tynnichus  the  Chalcidian  affords  a  strik- 
ing instance  of^what  I  am  saying :  he  wrote  nothing  that  any 

one  would  care  to  remember  but  the  famous  pagan  which  is  in 

every  one's  mouth,  and  is  one  of  the  finest  poems  ever  written, 
and  is  certainly  an  invention  of  the  Muses,  as  he  himself  says. 
For  in  this  way  the  God  would  seem  to  indicate  to  us  and  not 
allow  us  to  doubt  that  these  beautiful  poems  are  not  human  or 
the  work  of  man,  but  divine  and  the  word  of  God  ;  and  that 

the  poets  are  only  the  interpreters  of  the  gods  by  whom  they 
are  severally  possessed.  Was  not  this  the  lesson  which  the 
God  intended  to  teach  when  by  the  mouth  of  the  worst  of  poets 
.  „k    he  sang  the  best  of  songs  ?     Am  I  not  right,  Ion  ? 

Ion.  Yes,  indeed,  Socrates,  I  feel  that  you  are ;  for 
your  words  touch  my  soul,  and  I  am  persuaded  somehow  that 
good  poets  are  the  inspired  interpreters  of  the  gods. 

Soc.  And  you  rhapsodists  are  the  interpreters  of  the  poets  ? 
Ion,  That  again  is  true. 
Soc.  Then  you  are  the  interpreters  of  interpreters  ? 
Ion.  Precisely 

Soc.  I  wish  you  would  frankly  tell  me,  Ion,  what  I  am  going 
to  ask  of  you :  When  you  produce  the  greatest  effect  upon  the 
spectators  in  the  recitation  of  some  striking  passage,  such  as  the 
apparition  of  Odysseus  leaping  forth  on  the  floor,  recognized  by 
the  suitors  and  casting  his  arrows  at  his  feet,  or  the  description 



ION.  226 

of  Achilles  rushing  at  Hector,  or  the  sorrows  of  Andromache, 
Hecuba,  or  Priam,  are  you  in  your  right  mind?  Are  you 
not  carried  out  of  yourself,  and  does  not  your  soul  in  an  ecstasy 

seem  to  be  among  the  persons  or  places  of  which  she  is  speak- 
ing, whether  they  are  in  Ithaca  or  in  Troy  or  whatever  may  be 

the  scene  of  the  poem  ? 
Ion.  That  proof  strikes  home  to  me,  Socrates.  For  I  must 

confess  that  at  the  tale  of  pity  my  eyes  are  filled  with  tears,  and 
when  I  speak  of  horrors,  my  hair  stands  on  end  and  my  heart 
throbs. 

Soc.  Well,  Ion,  and  what  are  we  to  say  of  a  man  who  at  a 
sacrifice  or  festival,  when  he  is  dressed  in  holiday  attire,  and 
has  gold  crowns  upon  his  head,  of  which  nobody  has  robbed 

him,  appears  weeping  or  panic-stricken  in  the  presence  of  more 
than  twenty  thousand  friendly  faces,  when  there  is  no  one 
spoiling  or  wronging  him  ;  is  he  in  his  right  mind  or  is  he 
not? 

Ion.  No  indeed,  Socrates,  I  must  say  that  strictly  speaking 
he  is  not  in  his  right  mind. 

Soc.  And  are  you  aware  that  you  produce  similar  effects  on 
most  of  the  spectators  ? 

Ion.  Yes  indeed,  I  am ;  for  I  look  down  upon  them  from  the 

stage,  and  behold  the  various  emotions  of  pity,  wonder,  stern- 
ness, stamped  upon  their  countenances  when  I  am  speaking  : 

and  I  am  obliged  to  attend  to  them  ;  for  unless  I  make  them 
cry  I  myself  shall  not  laugh,  and  if  I  make  them  laugh,  I  shall 

do  anything  but  laugh  myself  when  the  hour  of  payment  ar- 
rives. 

Soc.  Do  you  know  that  the  spectator  is  the  last  of  the  rings 
which,  as  I  am  saying,  derive  their  power  from  the  original 
magnet ;  and  the  rhapsode  like  yourself  and  the  actors  are  in- 

termediate links,  and  the  poet  himself  is  the  first  link  of  r^- 
all  ?  And  through  all  these  the  God  sways  the  souls  of 
men  in  any  direction  which  he  pleases,  and  makes  one  man 
hang  down  from  another.  There  is  also  a  chain  of  dancers  and 
masters  and  undermasters  of  bands,  who  are  suspended  at  the 
side,  and  are  the  rings  which  hang  from  the  Muse.  And  every 
poet  has  a  muse  from  whom  he  is  suspended,  and  by  whom  he 
is  said  to  be  possessed,  which  is  nearly  the  same  thing ;  for  he 
is  taken  possession  of.  And  from  these  first  rings,  which  are 
the  poets,  depend  others,  some  deriving  their  inspiration  from 
Orpheus,  others  from  Musaeus ;    but  the  greater  number  are 

VOL.  I.  16 
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possessed  and  held  by  Homer.  Of  which  latter  you  are  one. 

Ion,  —  possessed  by  Homer  ;  and  when  any  one  repeats  the 
verses  of  another  poet  you  go  to  sleep,  and  know  not  what 
to  say ;  but  when  any  one  recites  a  strain  of  Homer  you  wake 
up  in  a  moment,  and  your  soul  leaps  within  you,  and  you  have 
plenty  to  say,  for  not  by  art  or  knowledge  about  Homer  do  you 
say  what  you  say,  but  by  divine  inspiration  and  by  possession  ; 
just  as  the  revelers  too  have  a  quick  perception  of  that  strain 

only  which  is  appropriated  to  the  God  by  whom  they  are  pos- 
sessed, and  have  plenty  of  dances  and  words  for  that,  but  take 

no  heed  of  any  other.  And  you  too,  Ion,  when  the  name  of 
Homer  is  mentioned  have  plenty  to  say,  and  nothing  to  say  of 
others.  And  the  reason  of  this  is,  that  you  praise  Homer  not 
by  art  but  by  divine  inspiration :  and  this  is  the  answer  to  your 

question. 
Ion.  That  is  good,  Socrates  ;  and  yet  I  doubt  whether  you 

will  ever  have  eloquence  enough  to  persuade  me  that  I  praise 
Homer  only  when  I  am  mad  and  possessed  ;  and  if  you  could 
hear  me  speak  of  him  I  am  sure  that  you  would  never  think 
that. 

Soc.  I  should  like  very  much  to  hear  you,  but  not  until  you 
have  answered  a  question  which  I  have  to  ask.  On  what  part 

of  Homer  do  you  speak  well  ?  —  not  surely  about  every  part  ? 
Ion.  There  is  no  part,  Socrates,  about  which  I  do  not  speak 

well :  of  that  I  can  assure  you. 
Soc.  Surely  not  about  things  in  Homer  of  which  you  have 

no  knowledge  ? 
Ion.  And  what  is  there  of  which  Homer  speaks  of  which  I 

have  no  knowledge  ? 
-„_         Soc.  Why !   does  not  Homer  speak  in  many  passages 

about  arts  ?      For  example,  about  driving ;  if  I  can  only 
remember  the  lines  I  will  repeat  them. 

Ion.   I  remember,  and  will  repeat  them. 
Soc.  Tell  me,  then,  what  Nestor  says  to  Antilochus,  his  son, 

where  he  tells  him  to  be  careful  of  the  bend  at  the  horse-race 
in  honor  of  Patroclus. 

Ion.  "Bend  gently,"  he  says,  "  in  the  polished  chariot  to  the  left  of  them,  and 
give  the  horse  on  the  right  hand  a  touch  of  the  whip,  and  shout  —  and  at  the  same 
time  slacken  his  rein.  And  when  you  are  at  the  goal,  let  the  left  horse  draw  near 
yet  so  that  the  nave  of  the  well- wrought  wheel  mav  not  even  seem  to  touch  the 

extremity;  and  keep  from  catching  the  stone."  A 

i  II.  xxiii.  33& 
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Soc.  Enough.  Now,  Ion,  will  the  charioteer  or  the  physi- 
cian be  the  better  judge  of  the  propriety  of  these  lines. 

Ion.  The  charioteer,  clearly. 
Soc.  And  will  the  reason  be  that  this  is  his  art,  or  will  there 

be  any  other  reason  ? 
Ion.  No,  that  will  be  the  reason. 

Soc.  And  every  art  is  appointed  by  God  to  have  knowledge 
of  a  certain  work;  for  that  which  we  know  by  the  art  of  the 
pilot  we  do  not  know  by  the  art  of  medicine  ? 

Ion.   Certainly  not. 
Soc.  Nor  do  we  know  by  the  art  of  the  carpenter  that  which 

we  know  by  the  art  of  medicine  ? 
Ion.   Certainly  not. 
Soc.  And  this  is  true  of  all  the  arts ;  that  which  we  know 

with  one  art  we  do  not  know  with  the  other  ?  But  let  me  pref- 
ace this  question  by  another  :  You  admit  that  there  are  differ- 

ences of  arts  ? 
Ion.   Yes. 

Soc.  You  would  argue,  as  I  should,  that  when  the  subject  of 
knowledge  is  different,  the  art  is  also  different  ? 

Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  Yes ;  for  surely,  if  the  subject  of  knowledge  were  the 
same,  there  would  be  no  meaning  in  saying  that  the  arts  were 

different,  —  if  they  both  gave  the  same  knowledge.  For  exam- 
ple, I  know  that  here  are  five  fingers,  and  you  know  the  same. 

And  if  I  were  to  ask  whether  I  and  you  became  acquainted  with 
this  fact  by  the  help  of  the  same  science  of  arithmetic,  you  would 
acknowledge  that  we  did? 

Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  Tell  me,  then,  what  I  was  going  to  ask  you  just  now, 
—  whether  this  holds  universally  ?     Must  the  same  art     -„« 
have  the  same  subject  of  knowledge,  and  any  others  have 
other  subjects  of  knowledge  ? 

Ion.  That  is  my  opinion,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Then  he  who  has  no  knowledge  of  a  particular  art  will 

have  no   right  judgment  of  the  sayings  and  doings  of  that  art  ? 
Ion.   That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  which  will  be  a  better  judge  of  the  lines  of 
Homer  which  yoc  were  reciting,  you  or  the  charioteer  ? 

Ion.  The  charioteer. 

Soc.  Why,  yes,  because  you  are  a  rhapsode  and  not  a  char- 
to  tee*. 
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Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  the  art  of  the  rhapsode  is  different  from  that  of  the 
charioteer  ? 

Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  if  of  a  different  knowledge,  then  a  knowledge  of 
different  matters? 

Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  You  know  the  passage  in  which  Hecamede  the  concu- 
bine of  Nestor  is  described  as  giving  to  the  wounded  Machaon 

a  posset,  as  he  says,  — 
"Made  with  Pramnian  wine;  and  she  grated  cheese  of  goat's  milk  with  a  brazen 

Knife,  and  at  his  side  there  was  an  onion  which  gives  a  relish  to  drink."  1 

Would  you  say  now  that  the  art  of  the  rhapsode  or  the  art  of 
medicine  was  better  able  to  judge  of  these  lines  ? 

Ion.  the  art  of  medicine. 

Soc.  And  when  Homer  says,  — 

"  And  she  descended  into  the  deep  like  a  leaden  plummet,  which,  set  in  the  horn 
of  ox  that  ranges  in  the  fields,  rushes  along  carrying  death  among  the  ravenoua 

will  the  art  of  the  fisherman  or  of  the  rhapsode  be  better 
able  to  judge  of  the  propriety  of  these  lines? 

Ion.   Clearly,  Socrates,  the  art  of  the  fisherman. 
Soc.  Come  now,  suppose  that  you  were  to  say  to  me :  Since 

you,  Socrates,  are  able  to  assign  different  passages  in  Homer  to 
their  corresponding  arts,  I  wish  that  you  would  tell  me  what  are 
the  passages  the  excellence  of  which  ought  to  be  judged  of  by  the 
prophet  and  prophetic  art,  and  you  shall  see  how  readily  and 
truly  I  will  answer  you.  For  there  are  many  such  passages, 
particularly  in  the  Odysee  ;  as,  for  example,  the  passage  in  which 

Theocly menus  of  the  house  of  Melampus  says  to  the  suitors  :  — 

poq  "  Wretched  men !  what  is  happening  to  you ?  Your  heads  and  your  faces 
and  your  limbs  underneath  are  shrouded  in  night ;  and  the  voice  of  lamentation 

bursts  forth,  and  your  cheeks  are  wet  with  tears.  And  the  vestibule  is  full,  and  the 
court  is  full,  of  ghosts  descending  into  the  darkness  of  Erebus,  and  the  sun  has 

perished  out  of  heaven,  and  an  evil  mist  is  spread  abroad."  8 

And  there  are  many  such  passages  in  the  Iliad  also  ;  as  for 
example  in  the  description  of  the  battle  near  the  rampart,  where 

he  say-s :  — 
«  As  they  were  eager  to  pass  the  ditch,  there  came  to  them  an  oro9n :  a  soaring 

eagle,  holding  back  the  people  on  the  left,  bore  a  huge  bloody  dragon  in  his  talons, 
•till  living  and  panting ;  nor  had  he  yet  resigned  the  strife,  for  he  bent  back  and 

i  D.  x.  630,  638.  *  D.  xxiv.  80. 
8  Od.  xx.  351. 
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the  bird  which  carried  him  on  the  breast  by  the  neck,  and  he  in  pain  let  him 
fell  from  him  to  the  ground  into  the  midst  of  the  multitude.  And  the  eagle,  with 

a  cry,  was  borne  afar  on  the  wings  of  the  wind."  l 

These  are  the  sort  of  things  which  I  should  say  that  the 
prophet  ought  to  consider  and  determine. 

Ion.  And  you  are  quite  right,  Socrates,  in  saying  that. 

Soc.  Yes,  Ion,  and  you  are  right  also.  And  as  I  have  se- 
lected from  the  Iliad  and  Odyssee  for  you  passages  which  de- 
scribe the  office  of  the  prophet  and  the  physician  and  the  fisher- 

man, do  you,  who  know  Homer  so  much  better  than  I  do,  Ion, 
select  for  me  passages  which  relate  to  the  rhapsode  and  the 

rhapsode's  art,  and  which  the  rhapsode  ought  to  examine  and 
judge  of  better  than  other  men. 

Ion.  All  passages,  I  should  say,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Not  all,  Ion,  surely.  Have  you  already  forgotten  what 

you  were  saying?    A  rhapsode  ought  to  have  a  better  memory. 
Ion.  Why,  what  am  I  forgetting  ? 
Soc.  Do  you  not  remember  that  you  declared  the  art  of  -  .~ 

the  rhapsode  to  be  different  from  the  art  of  the  charioteer  ? 
Ion.  Yes,  I  remember. 
Soc.  And  you  admitted  that  being  different  they  would  have 

different  subjects  of  knowledge  ? 
Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  Then  upon  your  own  showing  the  rhapsode,  and  the 
art  of  the  rhapsode,  will  not  know  everything. 

Ion.  I  dare  say,  Socrates,  that  there  may  be  exceptions. 
Soc.  You  mean  to  say  that  he  will  not  know  the  subjects  of 

the  other  arts.  As  he  does  not  know  all  of  them,  which  of 
them  will  he  know  ? 

Ion.  He  will  know  what  a  man  ought  to  say  and  what  a 
woman  ought  to  say,  and  what  a  freeman  and  what  a  slave 
ought  to  say,  and  what  a  ruler  and  what  a  subject. 

Soc.  Do  you  mean  that  a  rhapsode  will  know  better  than  the 

pilot  what  the  ruler  of  a  sea-tossed  vessel  ought  to  say  ? 
Ion.  No ;  the  pilot  will  know  that  best. 
Soc.  Or  will  the  rhapsode  know  better  than  the  physician 

what  the  ruler  of  a  sick  man  ought  to  say  ? 
Ion.  He  will  not. 

Soc.  But  he  will  know  what  a  slave  ought  to  say  ? 
Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  Suppose  the  slave  to  be  a  cowherd  ;  the  rhapsode  will 
n.  xii  200. 
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know  better  than  the  cowherd  what  he  ought  to  say  in  order  to 
soothe  the  rage  of  infuriated  cows  ? 

Ion.  No,  he  won't. 
Soc.  But  he  will  know  what  a  spinning-woman  ought  to  say 

about  the  working  of  wool  ? 
Ion.  No. 

Soc.  But  he  will  know  what  a  general  ought  to  say  when 
exhorting  his  soldiers  ? 

Ion.  Yes,  that  is  the  sort  of  thing  which  the  rhapsode  will 
know. 

Soc.  Well,  but  is  the  art  of  the  rhapsode  the  art  of  the  gen- 
eral ? 

Ion.  I  am  sure  that  I  should  know  what  a  general  ought  to 
Bay. 

Soc.  Why,  yes,  Ion,  because  you  may  possibly  have  a  knowl- 

edge of  the  general's  art ;  and  you  may  also  have  a  knowledge 
of  horsemanship  as  well  as  of  the  lyre :  in  that  case  you  would 
know  when  horses  were  well  or  ill  managed.  But  suppose  I 
were  to  ask  you  :  By  the  help  of  which  art,  Ion,  do  you  know 
whether  horses  are  well  managed,  by  your  skill  as  a  horseman 

or  as  a  performer  on  the  lyre, —  what  would  you  answer  ? 
Ion.  I  should  reply,  as  a  horseman. 
Soc.  And  if  you  judged  of  performers  on  the  lyre,  you  would 

admit  that  you  judged  of  them  as  performers  on  the  lyre,  and 
cot  as  horsemen? 

Ion.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  in  judging  of  the  general's  art,  do  you  judge  of 
that  as  a  general  or  a  rhapsode  ? 

Ion.   That  appears  to  me  to  be  all  one. 
-  .  Soc.    What  do  you  mean  ?     Do  you  mean  to  say  that 

the  art  of  the  rhapsode  and  of  the  general  is  the  same  ? 
Ion.   Yes,  one  and  the  same. 

Soc.  Then  he  who  is  a  good  rhapsode  is  also  a  good  gen- 
eral? 

Ion.   Certainly,  Socrates. 
Soc.   And  he  who  is  a  good  general  is  also  a  good  rhapsode  ? 

Ion.   No  ;  I  don't  say  that. 
Soc.  But  you  did  say  that  he  who  is  a  good  rhapsode  is  also 

a  good  general? 
Ion.   Certainly. 
Soc.  And  you  are  the  best  of  Hellenic  rhapsodes  ? 
Ian.    Far  the  best,  Socrates. 
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Soc.  And  are  you  the  best  general,  Ion  ? 
Ion.  To  be  sure,  Socrates ;  and  Homer  was  my  master. 
Soc.  But  then,  Ion,  what  in  the  name  of  goodness  can  be  the 

reason  why  you,  who  are  the  best  of  generals  as  well  as  the  best 
of  rhapsodes  in  all  Hellas,  go  about  as  a  rhapsode  instead  of  be- 

ing a  general?  Do  you  think  that  the  Hellenes  wart  a  rhap- 
sode with  his  golden  crown,  and  do  not  want  a  general  ? 

Ion.  Why,  Socrates,  the  reason  is,  that  my  countrymen,  the 

Ephesians,  are  the  servants  and  soldiers  of  Athens,  and  don't 
need  a  general ;  and  you  and  Sparta  are  not  likely  to  have  me, 
for  you  think  that  you  have  enough  generals  of  your  own. 

Soc.  My  good  Ion,  did  you  never  hear  of  Apollodorus  of 
Cyzicus  ? 

Ion.  Who  may  he  be  ? 
Soc.  One  who,  though  a  foreigner,  has  often  been  chosen 

their  general  by  the  Athenians  :  and  there  is  Phanosthenes  of 
Andros,  and  Heraclides  of  Clazomenae,  whom  they  have  also 
appointed  to  the  command  of  their  armies,  and  to  other  offices, 
although  aliens,  after  they  had  shown  their  merit.  And  will 
they  not  choose  Ion  the  Ephesian  as  their  general,  and  honor 
him,  if  he  prove  himself  worthy?  Were  not  the  Ephesians 

originally  Athenians  ;  and  Ephesus  is  no  mean  city  ?  But,  in- 
deed, Ion,  if  you  are  correct  in  saying  that  by  art  and  knowl- 

edge you  are  able  to  praise  Homer,  you  don't  deal  fairly  with 
me,  and  after  all  your  professions  of  knowing  many  glorious 
things  about  Homer,  and  promises  that  you  would  exhibit  them 
to  me,  do  only  deceive  me,  and  will  not  even  explain  at  my 
earnest  entreaties  what  is  the  art  of  which  you  are  a  master 
You  have  literally  as  many  forms  as  Proteus  ;  and  now  you  go 
all  manner  of  ways,  twisting  and  turning,  and,  like  Proteus, 
become  all  manner  of  people  at  once,  and  at  last  slip  away 
from  me  in  the  disguise  of  a  general,  in  order  that  you  may 

escape  exhibiting  your  Homeric  lore.  And  if,  as  I  was  say- 
ing, you  have  art,  then  I  should  say  that  in  falsifying  your 

promise  that  you  would  exhibit  Homer,  you  are  not  dealing 
fairly  with  me. 

But  if,  as  I  believe,  you  have  no  art,  but  speak  all  these 
beautiful  words  about  Homer  unconsciously  under  his  inspiring 
influence,  then  I  acquit  you  of  dishonesty,  and  shall  only  say 
that  you  are  inspired.  Which  do  you  prefer  to  be  thought, 
dishonest  or  inspired  ? 
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Ion.  There  is  a  great  difference,  Socrates,  between  them; 
and  inspiration  is  the  far  nobler  alternative. 

Soc.  Then,  Ion,  I  shall  assume  the  nobler  alternative ;  and 

attribute  to  you  in  your  praises  of  Homer  inspiration,  and  not 
art. 



MENO. 





MENO. 

PERSONS   OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Meno.  A  Slave  of  Meno. 
Socrates.  Anytus. 

Meno.    /^AN  you  tell   me,   Socrates,   whether   virtue  is  ao- 
V^  quired  by  teaching   or  by  practice ;  or  if  neither 

by  teaching  nor  by  practice,  then  whether  it  comes  to  man  by 
nature,  or  in  what  other  way  ? 

Socrates.  0  Meno,  there  was  a  time  when  the  Thessalians 

were  famous  among  the  other  Hellenes  only  for  their  riches  and 
their  riding ;  but  now,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  they  are  equally 

famous  for  their  wisdom,  especially  at  Larisa,  which  is  the  na- 

tive city  of  your  friend  Aristippus.  And  this  is  Gorgias' 
doing ;  for  when  he  came  there,  the  flower  of  the  Aleuadae,  of 
whom  your  lover  Aristippus  is  one,  and  the  other  chiefs  of  the 
Thessalians,  fell  in  love  with  his  wisdom.  And  he  has  taught 
you  the  habit  of  answering  questions  in  a  grahcT  and  bold  style, 
which  becomes  those  who  know,  and  is  the  style  in  which  he 
himself  answers  all  comers  ;  and  any  Hellene  who  likes  may 
ask  him  anything.  How  different  is  our  lot !  my  dear  Meno. 
Here  at  Athens  there  is  a  dearth  of  the  commodity,  and  steph. 
all  wisdom  seems  to  have  emigrated  from  us  to  you.  I  71 
am  certain  that  if  you  were  to  ask  any  Athenian  whether  vir- 

tue was  natural  or  acquired,  he  would  laugh  in  your  face,  and 
say  :  Stranger,  you  have  far  too  good  an  opinion  of  me  ;  if  I 
were  inspired  I  might  answer  your  question.  But  now  I  liter- 

ally do  not  know  what  virtue  is,  and  much  less  whether  it  is 
acquired  by  teaching  or  not.  And  I  myself,  Meno,  living  as  I 
do  in  this  region  of  poverty,  am  as  poor  as  the  rest  of  the  citi- 
sens ;  and  I  confess  with  shame  that  I  know  literally  nothing 
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about  virtue  ;  and  when  I  do  not  know  the  "  quid  "  of  anything 
how  can  I  know  the  "  quale  ?  "  How,  if  I  knew  nothing  at  all 
of  Meno,  could  I  tell  if  he  was  fair,  or  the  opposite  of  fair ;  rich 
and  noble,  or  the  reverse  of  rich  and  noble  ?  Do  you  think 
that  I  could  ? 

Men.  No,  indeed.  But  are  you  in  earnest,  Socrates,  in  say- 
ing that  you  do  not  know  what  virtue  is  ?  And  am  I  to  carry 

back  this  report  of  you  to  Thessaly  ? 
Soc.  Not  only  that,  my  dear  boy,  but  you  may  say  further 

that  I  have  never  known  of  any  one  else  who  did,  in  my  judg 
ment. 

Men.  Then  you  have  never  met  Gorgias  when  he  was  at 
Athens  ? 

Soc.   Yes,  I  have. 

Men.    And  did  you  not  think  that  he  knew? 
Soc.  I  have  not  a  good  memory,  Meno,  and  therefore  I  can- 
not now  tell  what  I  thought  of  him  at  the  time.  And  I  dare 

say  that  he  did  know,  and  that  you  know  what  he  said :  please, 
therefore,  to  remind  me  of  what  he  said  ;  or,  if  you  would 
rather,  tell  me  your  own  view,  for  I  dare  say  that  you  and  he 
think  much  alike. 

Men.    True. 

Soc.  Then  as  he  is  not  here,  never  mind  him,  and  do  you 
tell  me.  By  the  gods,  Meno,  be  generous,  and  tell  me  what 
you  say  that  virtue  is  ;  for  I  shall  be  truly  delighted  to  find 
that  I  have  been  mistaken,  and  that  you  and  Gorgias  do  really 
know  what  I  have  been  saying  that  I  have  never  found  any 

body  who  knew. 
Men.  There  will  be  no  difficulty,  Socrates,  in  answering  that. 

Take  first  the  virtue  of  a  man  :  his  virtue  is  to  know  how  to 

administer  the  state,  in  the  administration  of  which  he  will 

benefit  his  friends  and  damage  his  enemies,  and  will  take  care 

not  to  suffer  damage  himself.  A  woman's  virtue  may  also  be 
easily  described :  her  virtue  is  to  order  her  house,  and  keep 

what  is  indoors,  and  obey  her  husband.  Every  age,  every  con- 
dition of  life,  young  or  old,  male  or  female,  bond  or  free, 

has  a  different  virtue  :  there  are  virtues  numberless,  and 
no  lack  of  definitions  of  them  ;  for  virtue  is  relative  to  the 

actions  and  ages  of  each  of  us  in  all  that  we  do.  And  the  same 
may  be  said  of  vice,  Socrates. 

Soc.  How  fortunate  I  am,  Meno  !  When  I  ask  you  for  one 
virtue,  you  present  me  with  a  swarm  of  them,  which  are  Hi 
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your  keeping.  Suppose  that  I  carry  on  the  figure  of  the  swarm, 
and  ask  of  you,  What  is  the  nature  of  the  bee  ?  and  you  answer 
that  there  are  many  kinds  of  bees,  and  I  reply  :  But  do  bees 
differ  as  bees,  because  there  are  many  and  different  kinds  of 
them  ;  or  are  they  not  rather  to  be  distinguished  by  some  other 
quality,  as,  for  example,  beauty,  size,  or  shape  ?  How  would 
you  answer  that? 

Men.  I  should  answer  that  bees  do  not  differ  from  one 

another,  as  bees. 
Soc.  And  suppose  that  I  went  on  to  say :  That  is  what  I 

want  to  know,  Meno ;  tell  me  what  is  that  quality  in  which 
they  do  not  differ,  but  are  all  alike  ;  you  would  be  able  to 
answer  that  ? 

Men.    I  should. 

Soc.  And  so  of  the  virtues,  however  many  and  different  they 
may  be,  they  have  all  a  common  nature  which  makes  them 

virtues  ;  and  on  this  he  who  would  answer  the  question,  "  Whi»* 

is  virtue?"  would  do  well  to  have  his  eye  fixed.  Do  you  un- 
derstand ? 

Men.  I  am  beginning  to  understand ;  but  I  do  not  as  yet 
take  hold  of  the  question  as  I  could  wish. 

Soc.  When  you  say,  Meno,  that  there  is  one  virtue  of  a 
man,  another  of  a  woman,  another  of  a  child,  and  so  on  ;  does 
this  apply  only  to  virtue,  or  would  you  say  the  same  of  health, 
and  size,  and  strength  ?  Or  is  the  nature  of  health  always  the 
same,  whether  in  man  or  woman  ? 

Men.  I  should  say  that  health,  regarded  as  health,  is  the 
same,  whether  of  man  or  woman. 

Soc.  And  is  not  this  true  of  size  and  strength?  If  a 
woman  is  strong,  she  will  be  strong  by  reason  of  the  same  form 
and  of  the  same  strength  subsisting  in  her  which  there  is  in 
the  man.  I  mean  to  say  that  strength,  as  strength,  whether 
of  man  or  woman,  is  the  same.     Is  there  any  difference  ?        „„ 

Men.    I  think  not. 

Soc.  And  will  not  virtue,  as  virtue,  be  the  same,  whether 

"n  a  child  or  in  a  grown-up  person,  in  a  woman  or  in  a  man  ? 
Men.  I  cannot  help  feeling,  Socrates,  that  this  case  is  not 

Use  the  others. 

Soc.  Why  ?  Were  you  not  saying  that  the  virtue  of  a  man 
was  to  order  a  state,  and  the  virtue  of  a  woman  was  to  order 
a  house  ? 

Men.    I  did  say  that. 
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Soc.  And  can  either  house  or  state  or  anything  be  wel* 
ordered  without  temperance  and  without  justice  ? 

Men.    Certainly  not. 
Soc.  Then  they  who  order  a  state  or  a  house  temperately  or 

justly  order  them  with  temperance  and  justice  ? 
Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  Then  both  men  and  women,  if  they  are  to  be  good 

men  and  women,  must  have  the  same  virtues  of  temperance 

and  justice  ? 
Men.    True. 

Soc,  And  can  either  a  young  man  or  an  old  one  be  good,  if 
they  are  intemperate  and  unjust  ? 

Men.    They  cannot. 
Soc.    They  must  be  temperate  and  just  ? 
Men.    Yes. 

Soc.  Then  all  men  are  good  in  the  same  way,  and  by  par- 
ticipation in  the  same  virtues  ? 

Men.    That  is  the  inference. 

Soc.  And  they  surely  would  not  have  been  good  in  the 
same  way,  unless  their  virtue  had  been  the  same  ? 

Men.    They  would  not. 
Soc.  Then  now  that  the  sameness  of  all  virtue  has  been 

proven,  try  and  remember  what  you  and  Gorgias  say  that  vir- 
tue is. 

Men.    Will  you  have  one  definition  of  them  all  ? 
Soc.    That  is  what  I  am  seeking. 

Men.  What  can  I  say  but  that  virtue  is  the  power  of  gov- 
erning mankind  ? 

Soc.  And  does  this  definition  of  virtue  include  all  virtue  ? 

Is  virtue  the  same  in  a  child  and  in  a  slave,  Meno  ?  Ought 
the  child  to  govern  his  father,  or  the  slave  his  master;  and 
would  he  who  governed  be  any  longer  a  slave  ? 

Men,    I  think  not,  Socrates. 
Soc.  No,  indeed ;  there  would  be  small  reason  in  that. 

Yet  once  more,  fair  friend;  according  to  you,  virtue  is  "the 

power  of  governing;"  but  do  you  not  add  "justly"  and  not 
unjustly  ? 

Men.    Yes,  Socrates  ;  I  agree  to  that,  for  justice  is  virtue. 

Soc.    Would  you  say  "  virtue,"  Meno,  or  "  a  virtue  ?  " 
Men.    What  do  you  mean  ? 
Soc.  I  mean  as  I  might  say  about  anything  ;  that  a  round 

tor  example,  is  "  a  figure  "  and  not  simply  "  figure,"  and  I 
should  say  this  because  there  are  other  figures. 
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Men.  Quite  right ;  and  that  is  just  what  I  am  saying  about 
virtue  —  that  there  are  other  virtues  as  well  as  justice. 

Soc.  What  are  they  ?  tell  me  the  uames  of  them,  as  I      _ . 
would  tell  you  the  names  of  the  other  figures  if  you  asked 
me. 

Men.  Courage  and  temperance  and  wisdom  aud  magnificence 
are  virtues  ;  and  there  are  many  others. 

Soc.  Yes,  Meno  ;  and  again  we  are  in  the  same  case  :  in 
searching  after  one  virtue  we  have  found  many,  though  not  in 
the  same  way  as  before  ;  but  we  have  been  unable  to  find  the 
common  element  which  runs  through  them  all. 

Men.  Why,  Socrates,  even  now  I  am  not  able  to  follow  you 
in  the  attempt  to  get  at  one  common  notion  of  virtue  as  of 
other  things. 

Soc.  No  wonder ;  but  I  will  try  to  arrive  a  little  nearer  if 
/  I  can,  for  you  know  that  all  things  have  a  common  notion. 
/  Suppose  now  that  some  one  asked  you  the  question  which 

I  asked  before :  Meno,  he  would  say,  what  is  figure  ?  And  if 

you  answered  "  roundness,"  he  would  reply  to  you,  in  my  way 
of  speaking,  by  asking  whether  you  would  say  that  roundness 

is  "  figure"  or  "a  figure ; "  and  you  would  answer  "  a  figure." 
Men.  Certainly. 

Soc.  And  for  this  reason  —  that  there  are  other  figures  ? 
Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  if  he  proceeded  to  ask,  what  other  figures  are 
there  ?  you  would  have  told  him. 

Men.  I  should. 

Soc.  And  if  he  similarly  asked  what  color  is,  and  you  an- 
swered whiteness,  and  the  questioner  rejoined,  Would  you  say 

that  whiteness  is  color  or  a  color  ?  you  would  reply,  A  color, 
because  there  are  other  colors  as  well. 

Men.  I  should. 

Soc.  And  if  he  had  said,  Tell  me  what  they  are,  you  would 
have  told  him  of  other  colors  which  are  colors  just  as  much  as 
whiteness. 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  suppose  that  he  were  to  pursue  the  matter  in  my 
way,  he  would  say  :  Ever  and  anon  we  are  landed  in  particulars, 
but  this  is  not  what  I  want ;  tell  me  then,  since  you  call  them 
by  a  common  name,  and  say  that  they  are  all  figures,  even  when 
opposed  to  one  another,  what  is  that  common  nature  which  you 

designate  as  figure  —  which  comprehends  straight  as  well  as 
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round,  and  is  no  more  one  than  the  other ;  would  you  not  say 
that? 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  in  saying  that,  you  do  not  mean  to  say  that  the 
round  is  round  any  more  than  straight,  or  the  straight  any 
more  straight  than  round  ? 

Men.  Certainly  not. 
Soc.  You  only  assert  that  the  round  figure  is  not  more  a 

figure  than  the  straight,  or  the  straight  than  the  round  ? 
Men.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  What  then  is  this  which  is  called  figure  ?  Try  and 
answer.  Suppose  that  when  a  person  asked  you  this  question 
--  either  about  figure  or  color,  you  were  to  reply,  Man,  I  do 

not  understand  what  you  want,  or  know  what  you  are  say- 
ing ;  he  would  look  rather  astonished  and  say :  Do  you  not 

understand  that  I  am  looking  for  the  "  simile  in  multis "  ? 
And  then  he  might  put  the  question  in  another  form  :  Meno, 

he  might  say,  what  is  that  "  simile  in  multis  "  which  you  call 
figure,  and  which  includes  not  only  round  and  straight  figures, 
but  all  ?  Could  you  not  answer  that  question,  Meno  ?  I  wish 
that  you  would  try ;  the  attempt  will  be  good  practice  with  a 
view  to  the  answer  about  virtue. 

Men.  I  would  rather  that  you  should  answer,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Shall  I  indulge  you  ? 
Men.  By  all  means. 
Soc.  And  then  you  will  tell  me  about  virtue  ? 
Men.  I  will. 

Soc.  Then  I  must  do  my  best,  for  there  is  a  prize  to  be 
won. 

Men.  Certainly. 

Soc.  Well,  I  will  try  and  explain  to  you  what  figure  is. 

What  do  you  say  to  this  answer?  —  Figure  is  the  only  thing 
that  always  follows  color.  I  hope  that  you  are  satisfied  with 
that,  as  I  am  sure  I  should  be  content  if  you  would  let  me 
have  a  similar  definition  of  virtue. 

Men.  But  that,  Socrates,  is  a  simple  answer. 
Soc.  Why  simple  ? 

Men.  Because  you  say  that  figure  is  that  which  always  fol- 
lows color ;  but  if  a  person  says  that  he  does  not  know  what 

color  is,  any  more  than  what  figure  is  —  what  sort  of  answer 
would  you  have  given  him  ? 

Soc,  I  should  have  told  him  the  truth.     And  if  he  were  a 



MENO.  249 

philosopher  of  the  eristic  and  antagonistic  sort,  I  should  say  to 
him  :  You  have  my  answer,  and  if  I  am  wrong,  your  business  is 
to  take  up  the  argument  and  refute  me.  But  if  I  were  talking 
as  you  and  I  now  are,  as  between  friends,  I  should  reply  in  a 

milder  strain  and  more  in  the  dialectician's  way  ;  that  is  to  say, 
I  should  not  only  speak  the  truth,  but  I  should  make  use  of 
premises  which  the  person  interrogated  would  be  willing  to 
admit.  And  this  is  the  way  in  which  I  shall  approach  you. 
You  will  acknowledge,  will  you  not,  that  there  is  such  a  thing 

as  an  end,  or  termination,  or  extremity  ?  —  all  of  which  words  I 
use  in  the  same  sense,  although  I  am  aware  that  Prodicus  might 
quarrel  with  us  about  this  :  but  still  you,  I  am  sure,  would  speak 

of  a  thing  as  ended  or  terminated  —  that  is  all  which  I  am  say- 
ing —  not  anything  very  difficult. 
Men.  Yes,  I  should  ;  and  I  believe  that  I  understand  _tf 

your  meaning. 
Soc.  And  you  would  speak  of  a  surface  and  also  of  a  solid, 

as  for  example  in  geometry. 
Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  Well,  then,  you  are  now  in  a  condition  to  understand 
my  definition  of  figure.  I  define  figure  to  be  that  in  which  the 
solid  ends ;  or,  more  concisely,  as  the  limit  of  solid. 

Men.  And  now,  Socrates,  what  is  color  ? 

Soc.  You  are  outrageous,  Meno,  in  thus  plaguing  a  poor  old 

man  to  give  you  an  answer,  when  you  won't  take  the  trouble  of 
remembering  what  is  Gorgias*  definition  of  virtue. 

Men.  When  you  have  told  me  what  I  ask,  I  will  tell  you, 
Socrates. 

Soc.  A  man  who  was  blindfolded  has  only  to  hear  you  talk- 
ing, and  he  would  know  that  you  are  a  fair  creature  and  have 

still  many  lovers. 
Men.  Why  do  you  say  that  ? 
Soc.  Why,  because  you  always  speak  in  imperatives  :  like  all 

beauties  when  they  are  in  their  prime,  you  are  tyrannical ;  and 
also,  as  I  suspect,  you  have  found  out  that  I  have  a  weakness  for 
the  fair,  and  therefore  I  must  humor  you  and  answer. 

Men.  Please  do. 

Soc.  Would  you  like  me  to  answer  you  after  the  manner  of 
Gorgias,,  which  is  familiar  to  you  ? 

Men.  I  should  very  much  lL\e  that. 
Soc.  Do  not  he  and  Empedocles  say  that  there  are  certain 

effluences  of  existence? 
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Men,    Certainly. 
Soc.  And  passages  into  which  and  through  which  the  effln* 

ences  pass? 
Men.  Exactly. 

Soc.  And  some  of  the  effluences  fit  into  the  passages,  and 
some  of  them  are  too  small  or  too  large  ? 

Men.  True. 

Soc.  And  there  is  such  a  thing  as  sight  ? 
Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  now,  as  Pindar  says,  "  Read  my  meaning :  *  color  ig 
an  effluence  of  form,  commensurate  with  sight,  and  sensible. 

Men.  That,  Socrates,  appears  to  me  to  be  an  admirable 
answer. 

Soc.  Why,  yes,  because  it  is  just  such  a  one  as  you  have 
been  in  the  habit  of  hearing  :  and  your  wit  will  have  discovered 
that  you  may  explain  in  the  same  way  the  nature  of  sound  and 
smell,  and  of  many  other  similar  phenomena. 

Men.  Quite  true. 
Soc.  The  answer,  Meno,  was  in  the  orthodox  solemn  vein, 

and  therefore  was  more  acceptable  to  you  than  the  other  answer 
about  figure. 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  yet,  O  son  of  Alexidemus,  I  cannot  help  thinking 
that  the  other  was  the  better ;  and  I  am  sure  that  you  would  be 
of  the  same  opinion,  if  you  would  only  stay  and  be  initiated,  and 
were  not  compelled,  as  you  said  yesterday,  to  go  away  before 
the  mysteries. 
__  Men.  But  I  will  gladly  stay,  Socrates,  if  you  will  give 

me  many  such  answers. 
Soc.  Well  then,  for  my  own  sake  as  well  as  for  yours,  I  will 

do  my  very  best ;  but  I  am  afraid  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  give 
you  very  many  as  good :  and  now,  in  your  turn,  you  are  to  fulfill 
your  promise,  and  tell  me  what  virtue  is  in  the  universal ;  and 
do  not  make  a  singular  into  a  plural,  as  the  facetious  say  of  those 
who  break  a  thing,  but  deliver  virtue  to  me  whole  and  sound 
and  not  broken  into  a  number  of  pieces.  I  have  given  you  the 

pattern. 
Men.  Well  then,  Socrates,  virtue,  as  I  take  it,  is  the  love 

and  attainment  of  the  honorable ;  that  is  what  the  poet  says, 

and  I  say  too,  — 

u  Virtue  u  the  desire  and  power  of  attaining  the  honorable." 
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Soc.  And  does  he  who  desires  the  honorable  also  desire  the 

good? 
Men.  Certainly. 
Soc.  Then  are  there  some  who  desire  the  evil  and  others 

who  desire  the  good  ?  Do  not  all  men,  my  dear  sir,  desire 

good  ? 
Men.  No,  I  do  not  think  that. 
Soc.  There  are  some  who  desire  evil  ? 
Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  Do  you  mean  that  they  think  the  evils  which  they  de- 
sire to  be  good  ;  or  do  they  know  that  they  are  evil  and  yet 

desire  them  ? 

Men.  Both,  as  I  think. 

Soc.  And  do  you  really  imagine,  Meno,  that  a  man  knows 
evils  to  be  evils  and  desires  them  notwithstanding  ? 

Men.  Certainly  I  do. 
Soc.  And  desire  is  of  possession? 
Men.  Yes,  of  possession. 
Soc.  And  does  he  think  that  the  evut.  will  do  good  to  him 

who  possesses  them,  or  does  he  know  thaf  they  will  do  him 
harm  ? 

Men.  There  are  some  who  t'  ink  that  the  evils  will  do  them 
good,  and  others  who  know  that  they  will  do  them  harm. 

Soc.  And,  in  your  opinion,  do  those  who  think  that  they  will 
do  them  good  know  that  they  are  evils  ? 

Men.  No,  I  certainly  do  not  think  that. 

Soc.  Can  anything  be  clearer  than  that  those  who  are  igno- 
rant of  the  evils  do  not  desire  them,  but  they  desire  what  they 

suppose  to  be  good  when  they  are  really  evils,  and  they  who 
do  not  know  them  to  be  evils,  and  suppose  them  to  be  good, 
lesire  good? 

Men,  Yes,  in  that  case. 

Soc.  Well,  and  do  those  who,  as  you  say,  desire  evils,  and 
think  that  evils  are  hurtful  to  the  possessor  of  them,  know  that 
they  will  be  hurt  by  them  ? 

Men.  They  must  know  that. 

Soc.  And  do  they  not  suppose  that  they  are  miserable  yg 
in  the  degree  that  they  are  hurt  ? 

Men.  That  again  they  must  believe. 
Soc.  And  are  not  the  miserable  ill-fated? 
Men.  Yes,  indeed. 

Soc.  And  does  any  one  desire  to  be  miserable  and  ill-fated  ? 
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Men.  I  should  say  not,  Socrates. 
Soc.  But  if  there  is  no  one  who  desires  to  be  miserable 

there  is  no  one,  Meno,  who  desires  evil ;  for  what  is  misery 
but  the  desire  and  possession  of  evil  ? 

Men.  That  appears  to  be  the  truth,  Socrates,  and  I  admit 
that  nobody  desires  evil. 

Soc.  And  yet,  were  you  not  saying  just  now  that  virtue  is 

♦he  desire  and  power  of  attaining  good  ? 
Men.  Yes,  I  did  say  that. 
Soc.  But  granting  that,  then  the  desire  of  good  is  common 

to  all,  and  one  man  is  no  better  than  another  in  that? 
Men.  True. 

Soc.  And  if  one  man  is  not  better  than  another  in  desiring 
good,  he  must  be  better  in  the  power  of  attaining  good  ? 

Men.  Exactly. 

Soc.  Then,  according  to  your  definition,  virtue  would  appear 
to  be  the  power  of  attaining  good  ? 

Men.  I  entirely  approve,  Socrates,  of  the  manner  in  which 
you  view  this  matter. 

Soc.  Then  now  let  us  see  whether  this  is  true  from  another 

point  of  view ;  for  I  dare  say  that  you  are  right.  What  you 
say  is,  that  virtue  is  the  power  of  attaining  good  ? 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  you  would  say  that  goods  are  such  as  health  and 
wealth  and  the  possession  of  gold  and  silver,  and  having  office 
and  honor  in  the  state  —  these  are  what  you  would  call  goods  ? 

Men.  Yes  all  these. 

Soc.  Then,  according  to  Meno,  who  is  the  hereditary  friend 
of  the  great  king,  virtue  is  the  power  of  getting  silver  and  gold  ; 
and  would  you  add  piously,  justly,  or  do  you  deem  this  of  no 
consequence  ?  And  is  any  mode  of  acquisition,  even  if  unjust 
or  dishonest,  equally  to  be  regarded  as  virtue  ? 

Men.   Not  virtue,  Socrates,  but  vice. 

Soc.  Then  justice  or  temperance  or  holiness,  or  some  other 

part  of  virtue,  as  would  appear,  must  accompany  the  acquisi- 
tion, and  without  them  the  mere  acquisition  of  good  will  not  be 

virtue. 

Men.   Why,  how  can  there  be  virtue  without  these  ? 

Soc.   And  the  non-acquisition  of  gold  and  silver  in  a  dishon 
est  manner  may  be  equally  virtue  ? 

Men.   True. 

Soc.  Then  the  acquisition  of  such  goods  is  no  more  virtue 
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than  the    non-acquisition    of  them,  but  whatever   is    ac-     -^ 
oompanied  by  justice  or  honesty  is  virtue,  and  whatever  is 
devoid  of  justice  is  vice  ? 

Men.   There  can  be  no  doubt  about  that,  in  ray  judgment. 
Soc.  And  were  we  not  saying  just  now  that  justice,  tem 

perance,  and  the  like,  were  each  of  them  a  part  of  virtue  ? 
Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  so,  Meno,  this  is  the  way  in  which  you  mock  me. 
Men.   Why  do  you  say  that,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.  Why,  because  I  asked  you  to  deliver  virtue  into  my 

hands  whole  and  unbroken,  and  I  gave  you  a  pattern  according 

to  which  you  were  to  frame  your  answer ;  and  you  have  al- 
ready forgotten  this,  and  tell  me  that  virtue  is  the  power  of  at- 

taining good  justly,  or  with  justice,  —  thus  acknowledging  jus- 
tice to  be  a  part  of  virtue. 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  Then  it  follows  from  your  own  admissions,  that  virtue 
is  doing  what  you  do  with  a  part  of  virtue  ;  for  justice  and  the 
like  are  each  of  them  parts  of  virtue. 

Men.    What  of  that  ? 

Soc.  What  of  that !  Why,  did  not  I  ask  you  to  tell  me  the 

nature  of  virtue  as  a  whole  ?  And  you  are  very  far  from  tell- 
ing me  this ;  but  declare  every  action  to  be  virtue  which  is 

done  with  a  part  of  virtue  ;  as  though  you  had  already  told  me 
the  whole  of  virtue,  and  as  if  I  should  know  what  the  whole 
was  when  frittered  away  into  little  pieces.  And,  therefore,  my 
dear  Meno,  I  fear  that  I  must  begin  again  and  repeat  the  same 
question :  What  is  virtue  ?  for  otherwise,  I  can  only  say,  that 
every  action  done  with  a  part  of  virtue  is  virtue ;  what  else  is 

the  meaning  of  saying  that  every  action  done  with  justice  is  vir- 

tue ?  Don't  you  think  that  the  question  requires  to  be  re- 
peated;  for_can_any  one  who  does  not  Jmow_yiriue ̂   know  a 

part  of  virtue  ? 
Men.  No  :  I  do  not  say  that  he  can. 

Soc.  Do  you  remember  how,  in  the  example  of  figure,  we  re- 
jected any  answer  given  in  terms  which  were  as  yet  unex- 
plained or  unadmitted  ? 

Men.   Yes,  Socrates;  and  we  were  right  in  that. 
Soc.  Well,  my  friend,  do  as  we  did  then :  and  do  not  sup- 

pose that  we  can  explain  to  any  one  the  nature  of  virtue  as  a 
whole  through  some  unexplained  portion  of  virtue,  or  anything 
at  all  in  that  fashion ;  for  that  only  leads  to  a  repetition  of  the 
old  question,  What  is  virtue  ?     Now,  am  I  not  right  ? 
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Men.    I  believe  that  you  are. 

Soc.   Then  begin  again,  and  answer  me,  What,  according  to 
you  and  your  friend,  is  the  definition  of  virtue  ? 

gQ  Men.   O  Socrates  ;   I  used  to  be  told,  before  I  knew 
you,  that  you  are  always  puzzling  yourself  and  others; 

and  now  you  are  casting  your  spells  over  me,  and  I  am  simply 

getting  bewitched  and  enchanted,  and  am  at  my  wits'  end. 
And  if  I  may  venture  to  make  a  jest  upon  you,  you  seem  to 
me  both  in  your  appearance  and  in  your  power  over  others  to 
be  very  like  the  flat  torpedo  fish,  who  torpifies  those  who  come 
near  him  with  the  touch,  as  you  have  now  torpified  me,  I  think. 
For  my  soul  and  my  tongue  are  really  torpid,  and  I  do  not 
know  how  to  answer  you  ;  and  though  I  have  been  delivered 
of  an  infinite  variety  of  speeches  about  virtue  before  now,  and 

to  many  persons,  —  and  very  good  ones  they  were,  as  I 
thought,  —  now  I  cannot  even  say  what  virtue  is.  And  I 
think  that  you  are  very  wise  in  not  voyaging  and  going  away 
from  home,  for  if  you  did  in  other  places  as  you  do  in  Athens, 
you  would  be  cast  into  prison  as  a  magician. 

Soc.  You  are  a  rogue,  Meno,  and  had  all  but  caught  me. 
Men.   What  do  you  mean,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.   I  can  tell  why  you  made  a  simile  about  me. 
Men.   Why,  do  you  think  ? 
Soc.  In  order  that  I  might  make  another  simile  about  you. 

For  I  know  that  all  pretty  young  gentlemen  like  to  have  pretty 
similes  made  about  them ;  and  well  they  may :  but  I  shall  not 

return  the  compliment.  As  to  my  being  a  torpedo,  if  the  tor- 
pedo is  torpid  as  well  as  the  cause  of  torpidity  in  others,  then 

indeed  I  am  a  torpedo,  but  not  otherwise  ;  for  I  perplex  others, 
not  because  I  am  clear,  but  because  I  am  utterly  perplexed 
myself.  And  now  I  know  not  what  virtue  is,  and  you  seem  to 
be  in  the  same  case,  although  you  did  once  know  before  you 
touched  me.  However,  I  have  no  objection  to  join  with  you  in 
the  inquiry. 

ren.  And  how  will  you  inquire,  Socrates,  into  that  which 
you  know  not  ?  What  will  you  put  forth  as  the  subject  of 
inquiry  ?  And  if  you  find  what  you  want,  how  will  you  ever 
know  that  this  is  what  you  did  not  know  ? 

Soc.  I  know,  Meno,  what  you  mean ;  but  just  see  what  a 
tiresome  dispute  you  are  introducing.  You  argue  that  a  man 
cannot  inquire  either  about  that  which  he  Jniojans,  or  about  that 
which  he  does  not  know  ;  for  he  knows,  and  therefore  has  no 
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need  to  mquire  about  that  —  nor  about  that  which  he  does  not 

know  ;jor_Jie---does ~not  know  that  about  which  he  is  to      «.. inquire. 

^Men.    Well,  Socrates,  and  is  not  the  argument  sound  ? 
Soc.    I  think  not. 

Men.    Why  not  ? 
Soc.  I  will  tell  you  why.  I  have  heard  from  certain  wise 

men  and  women  who  spoke  of  things  divine  that  — 
Men.    What  did  they  say  ? 
Soc.    They  spoke  of  a  glorious  truth,  as  I  conceive. 
Men.    What  was  that  ?  and  who  were  they  ? 
Soc.  Some  of  them  were  priests  and  priestesses,  who  had 

studied  how  they  might  be  able  to  give  a  reason  of  their  pro- 
fession :  there  have  been  poets  also,  such  as  the  poet  Pindar 

and  other  inspired  men.  And  what  they  say  is  —  mark,  now, 
and  see  whether  their  words  are  true  —  they  say  that  the  soul 
of  man  is  immortal,  and  at  one  time  has  an  end,  which  is 
termed  dying,  and  at  another  time  is  born  again,  but  is  never 
destroyed.  And  the  moral  is,  that  a  man  ought  to  live  always 
in  perfect  holiness.  For  in  the  ninth  year  Persephone  sends 
the  souls  of  those  from  whom  she  has  received  the  penalty  of 
ancient  crime  back  again  into  the  light  of  this  world,  and  these 
are  they  who  become  noble  kings  and  mighty  men  and  great 
in  wisdom,  and  are  called  saintly  heroes  in  after  ages.  The 
soul,  then,  as  being  immortal,  and  having  been  born  again  many, 
times,  and  having  seen  all  things  that  there  are,  whether  in 
this  world  or  in  the  world  below,  has  knowledge  of  them  all ; 
and  it  is  no  wonder  that  she  should  be  able  to  call  to  remem- 

brance all  that  she  ever  knew  about  virtue,  and  about  every- 
thing ;  for  as  all  nature  is  akin,  and  the  soul  has  learned  all 

things,  there  is  no  difficulty  in  her  eliciting,  or  as  men  say 
learning,  all  out  of  a  single  recollection,  if  a  man  is  strenuous 
and  does  not  faint ;  for__all^n^iury  and  all  learning  Js  but 
recollection.  And  therefore  we  ought  not  to  listen  to  this 
sophistical  argument  about  the  impossibility  of  inquiry :  that  is 
a  saying  which  will  make  us  idle,  and  is  sweet  only  to  the 

sluggard  ;  but  the  other  saying  will  make  us  active  and  enter- 
prising. In  that  confiding,  I  will  gladly  inquire  with  you  into 

the  nature  of  virtue. 

Men.  Yes,  Socrates  ;  but  what  do  you  mean  by  saying  that 
we  do  not  learn,  and  that  what  we  call  learning  is  only  a  proo 
ess  of  recollection  ?     Can  you  teach  me  that  ? 
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Soc.    I  told  you,  Meno,  that  you  were  a  rogue,  and  now  you 
ask  whether  I  can  teach  you,  when  I  am  saying  that  there  is 
~~      no  teaching,  but  only  recollection ;  and  thus  you  imagine 

that  you  will  involve  me  in  a  contradiction. 
Men.  Indeed,  Socrates,  I  protest  that  I  had  no  such  inten- 

tion. I  only  asked  the  question  from  habit ;  but  if  you  can 
prove  to  me  that  what  you  say  is  true,  I  wish  that  you  would. 

Sjc.  That  is  no  easy  matter,  but  I  will  try  to  please  you  ig 
the  utmost  of  my  power.  Suppose  that  you  call  one  of  your 
numerous  attendants,  that  I  may  demonstrate  on  him. 

Men.    Certainly.      Come  hither,  boy. 
Soc.    He  is  Greek,  and  speaks  Greek,  does  he  not  ? 
Men.    Yes  ;  he  was  born  in  the  house. 

Soc.  Attend  now  to  the  questions  which  I  ask  him,  and 
observe  whether  he  learns  of  me  or  only  remembers. 

Men.    I  will. 

Soc.  Tell  me,  boy,  do  you  know  that  a  figure  like  this  is  a 

square  ? 
Boy.    I  do. 
Soc.  And  you  know  that  a  square  figure  has  these  four  lines 

equal  ? 
Boy.    Certainly. 
Soc.    And  these  lines  which  I  have  drawn  through  the  mid 

die  of  the  square  are  also  equal  ? 

Boy.    Yes. 
Soc.    A  square  may  be  of  any  size  ? 
Boy.    Certainly. 
Soc.  And  if  one  side  of  the  figure  be  of  two  feet,  and  the 

other  side  be  of  two  feet,  how  much  will  the  whole  be  ?  Let 

me  explain :  if  in  one  direction  the  space  was  of  two  feet,  and 
in  the  other  direction  of  one  foot,  the  whole  would  be  of  two 
feet  taken  once? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  But  since  this  side  is  also  of  two  feet,  there  are  twice 

two  feet? 

Boy.  There  are. 
Soc.  Then  the  square  is  of  twice  two  feet  ? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  how  many  are  twice  two  feet  ?  count  and  tell  aae 
Boy.  Four,  Socrates. 
Soc.  And  might  there  not  be  another  square  twice  as  large 

as  this,  and  having  like  this  the  lines  equal  ? 
Boy.  Yes. 
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Soc.  And  of  how  many  feet  will  that  be  ? 
Boy.  Of  eight  feet. 
Soc.  And  now  try  and  tell  me  the  length  of  the  line  which 

fi>rms  the  side  of  that  double  square  :  this  is  two  feet  —  what 
jvill  that  be? 

Boy.  Clearly,  Socrates,  that  will  be  double. 
Soc.  Do  you  observe,  Meno,  that  I  am  not  teaching  the  boy 

anything,  but  only  asking  him  questions ;  and  now  he  fancies 
that  he  knows  how  long  a  line  is  necessary  in  order  to  produ^  a 
figure  of  eight  square  feet ;  does  he  not  ? 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  does  he  really  know  ? 
Men.  Certainly  not. 
Soc.  He  only  guesses  that  [because  the  square  is  double],  the 

line  is  double. 
Men.  True. 

Soc.  Observe  him  while  he  recalls  the  steps  in  regular  order. 
(To  the  Boy.)  Tell  me,  boy,  do  you  assert  that  a  double  ~„ 
space  comes  from  a  double  line?  Remember  that  I  am  not 
speaking  of  an  oblong,  but  of  a  square,  and  of  a  square  twice  the 

size  of  this  one  —  that  is  to  say  of  eight  feet ;  and  I  want  to 
know  whether  you  still  say  that  a  double  square  comes  from  a 
double  line  ? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  But  does  not  this  line  become  doubled  if  we  add  another 

such  line  here  ? 

Boy.   Certainly. 
Soc.  And  four  such  lines  will  make  a  space  containing  eight 

feet? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  Let  us  describe  such  a  figure :  is  not  that  what  you  would 

say  is  the  figure  of  eight  feet  ? 
Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  are   there  not  these  four  divisions  in   the  figure, 

each   of  which  is  equal   to  the  figure  of 
four  feet  ? 

Boy.  True. 
Soc.  And  is  not  that  four  times  four  ? 

Boy.  Certainly. 
Soc.  And  four  times  is  not  double  ? 

Boy.  No,  indeed. 
Soc.  But  how  much? 
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Boy.  Four  times  as  much. 
Soc.  Therefore  the  double  line,  boy,  has  formed  a  space,  not 

twice,  but  four  times  as  much. 

Boy.  True. 
Soc.  And  four  times  four  are  sixteen  —  are  they  not  ? 
Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  What  line  would  give  you  a  space  of  eight  feet,  as  this 

gives  one  of  sixteen  feet ;  do  you  see  ? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  the  space  of  four  feet  is  made  from  this  half  line  ? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  Good;  and  is  not  a  space  of  eight  feet  twice  the  size  of 

this,  and  half  the  size  of  the  other  ? 

Boy.  Certainly. 
Soc.  Such  a  space,  then,  will  be  made  out  of  a  line  greater 

than  this  one,  and  less  than  that  one. 

Boy.  Yes  ;  that  is  what  I  think. 
Soc.  Very  good ;  I  like  to  hear  you  say  what  you  think.  And 

now  tell  me,  is  not  this  a  line  of  two  feet  and  that  of  four  ? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  Then  the  line  which  forms  the  side  of  eight  feet  ought 

to  be  more  than  this  line  of  two  feet,  and  less  than  the  other  of 
four  feet  ? 

Boy.  It  ought. 
Soc.  Try  and  see  if  you  can  tell  me  how  much  it  will  be. 
Boy.  Three  feet. 
Soc.  Then  if  we  add  a  half  to  this  line  of  two,  that  will  be 

the  line  of  three.  Here  are  two  and  there  is  one ;  and  on  the 
other  side,  here  are  two  also  and  there  is  one  :  and  that  makes 
the  figure  of  which  you  speak  ? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  But  if  there  are  three  feet  this  way  and  three  feet  that 

aray,  the  whole  space  will  be  three  times  three  feet  ? 
Boy.  That  is  evident. 
Soc.  And  how  much  are  three  times  three  feet  ? 

Boy.  Nine. 
Soc.  And  how  much  is  the  double  of  four  ? 

Boy.  Eight. 
Soc.  Then  the  figure  of  eight  is  not  made  out  of  a  line  of 

three  ? 

Boy.  No. 
«,  Soc.  But  from  what  line  ?  —  tell  me  exactly ;  and  if  you 

would  rather  not  reckon,  try  and  show  me  the  line. 



MENO.  259 

Boy.  Indeed,  Socrates,  I  do  not  know. 
Soc.  Do  you  see,  Meno,  what  advances  he  has  made  in  his 

power  of  recollection  ?  He  did  not  know  at  first,  and  he  does 
not  know  now,  what  is  the  side  of  a  figure  of  eight  feet :  but 
then  he  thought  that  he  knew,  and  answered  confidently  as  if 
he  knew,  and  had  no  difficulty  ;  but  now  he  has  a  difficulty,  and 
neither  knows  nor  fancies  that  he  knows. 

Men.  True. 

Soc.  Is  he  not  better  off  in  knowing  his  ignorance  ? 
Men.  I  think  that  he  is. 

Soc.  If  we  have  made  him  doubt,  and  given  him  the  "  tor- 

pedo's shock,"  have  we  done  him  any  harm  ? Men.  I  think  not. 

Soc.  We  have  certainly  done  something  that  may  assist  him 
in  finding  out  the  truth  of  the  matter ;  and  now  he  will  wish  to 
remedy  his  ignorance,  but  then  he  would  have  been  ready  to 
tell  all  the  world  that  the  double  space  should  have  a  double 
side. 

Men.  True. 

Soc.  But  do  you  suppose  that  lie  would  ever  have  inquired 
or  learned  what  he  fancied  that  he  knew  and  did  not  know, 

until  he  had  fallen  into  perplexity  under  the  idea  that  he  did 
not  know,  and  had  desired  to  know  ? 

Men.  I  tl^ink  not,  Socrates. 

Soc.  Then  he  was  the  better  for  the  torpedo's  touch  ? 
Men.  I  think  that  he  was. 

Soc.  Mark  now  the  farther  development.  I  shall  only  ask 
him,  and  not  teach  him,  and  he  shall  share  the  inquiry  with 

me  :  and  do  you  watch  and  see  if  you  find  me  telling  or  ex- 
plaining anything  to  him,  instead  of  eliciting  his  opinion.  Tell 

we,  boy,  is  not  this  a  square  of  four  feet  which  I  have  drawn  ? 
Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  now  I  add  another  square  equal  to  the  former  one. 
Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  a  third,  which  is  equal  to  either  of  them  ? 
Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  Suppose  that  we  fill  up  the  vacant  corner. 
Boy.  Very  good. 
Soc.  Here,  then,  there  are  four  equal  spaces  ? 

Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  how  manj  times  is  this  space  larger  than  this  ? 
Boy.   Four  times. 
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Soc.  But  it  ough*  to  have  been  twice  only,  as  you  will  re- 
member. 

Boy.  True. 
Soc.  And  does  not  this  line,  reaching  from  corner  to  corner 

bisect  each  of  these  spaces  ? 

85  Boy.  Yes. Soc.  And  are  there  not  here  four  equal  lines  which  con- 
tain this  space  ? 

Boy.  There  are. 
Soc.  Look  and  see  how  much  this  space  is. 
Boy.  I  do  not  understand. 
Soc.  Has  not  each  interior  line  cut  off  half  of  the  four 

spaces  ? 
Boy.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  how  many  such  spaces  are  there  in  this  division  ? 

Boy.  Four. 
Soc.  And  how  many  in  this  ? 

Boy.  Two. 
Soc.  And  four  is  how  many  times  two. 

Boy.  Twice. 
Soc.  And  this  space  is  how  many  feet  ? 

Boy.  Of  eight  feet. 
Soc.  And  from  what  line  do  you  get  this  figure  ? 
Boy.  From  this. 
Soc.  That  is,  from  the  line  which  extends  from  corner  to 

corner  ? 

Boy.    Yes. 
Soc.  And  that  is  the  line  which  the  learned  call  the  diag- 

onal. And  if  this  is  the  proper  name,  then  you,  Meno's  slave, 
are  prepared  to  affirm  that  the  double  space  is  the  square  of  the 

diagonal  ? 
Boy.    Certainly,  Socrates. 
Soc.  What  do  you  say  of  him,  Meno  ?  Were  not  all  these 

answers  given  out  of  his  own  head  ? 
Men.    Yes,  they  were  all  his  own. 
Soc.    And   yet,  as  we  were  just    now  saying,  he   did  not 

know  ? 

/    Men.   True. 
Soc.  And  yet  he  had  those  notions  in  him  ? 
Men.    Yes. 
Soc.  Then  he  who  does  not  know  still  has  true  notions  of 

that  which  he  does  not  know  ? 
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Men,    He  has. 

/f  Soc.    And  at  present  these  notions  are  just  wakening  up  in 
/him,  as  in  a  dream  ;  but  if  he  were  frequently  asked  the  same 
/  questions,  in  different  forms,  he  would  know  as  well  as  any  one 
\at  last  ? 

Men.    I  dare  say. 
Soc.  Without  any  one  teaching  him  he  will  recover  his 

knowledge  for  himself,  if  he  is  only  asked  questions  ? 
Men.    Yes. 

Soc.    And  this  spontaneous  recovery  in  him  is  recollection  ? 
Men.    True. 

Soc.  And  this  knowledge  which  he  now  has  must  he  not 

either  haye^e^uiredor  always  possessed  ? 
Men.    Yes. 

Soc.  But  if  he  always  possessed  this  knowledge  he  would 
always  have  known  ;  or  if  he  has  acquired  the  knowledge  he 
could  not  have  acquired  it  in  this  life,  unless  he  has  been  taught 

geometry  ;  for  he  may  be  made  to  do  the  same  with  all  geome- 
try and  every  other  branch  of  knowledge.  Now,  has  any  one 

ever  taught  him  ?  You  must  know  that,  if,  as  you  say,  he  was 
born  and  bred  in  your  house. 

Men.    And  I  am  certain  that  no  one  ever  did  teach  him. 

Soc.    And  yet  has  he  not  the  knowledge? 

Men.    That,  Socrates,  is  most  certain.  «ft 
Soc.    But  if  he  did  not  acquire  this  knowledge  in  this 

life,  then  clearly  he  must  have  had  and  learned  it  at  some  other 
time  ? 

Men.    That  is  evident. 
Soc.  And  that  must  have  been  the  time  when  he  was  not  a 

!nan  ? 
Men.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  if  there  have  been  always  true  thoughts  in  him, 
Imh  at  the  time  when  he  was  and  was  not  a  man,  which  only 
need  to  be  awakened  into  knowledge  by  putting  questions  to 
him,  his  soul  must  have  always  possessed  this  knowledge,  for  he 
always  either  was  or  was  not  a  man  ? 

Men.    That  is  clear. 

Soc.  And  if  the  truth  of  all  things  always  existed  in  thex 
?oul,  then  the  soul  is  immortal.  Wh^^ef^re_he_of  good  nhftftr, 
and  try  to  recollect  what  you  do  not  know,  or  rather  do  not 
remember. 

Men.    I  feel,  somehow,  that  I  like  what  you  are  saying. 
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Soc.  And  1,  Meno,  like  what  I  am  saying.  Same4.bipgs  I 
have  said  of  whick-X-am«aiQt. akegether-^&ufideut.  But  that  we 
shall  be  better  and  braver  and  less  helpless  if  we  think  that  we 
ought  to  inquire,  than  we  should  have  been  if  we  indulged  in 

the  idle  fancy  that  there  was  no  knowing  and  no  use  in  search- 
ing after  what  we  know  not ;  that  is  a  theme  upon  which  I 

am  ready  to  fight,  in  word  and  deed,  to  the  utmost  of  my 

power. Men.    That  again,  Socrates,  appears  to  me  to  be  well  said. 
Soc.  Then,  as  we  are  agreed  that  a  man  should  inquire 

about  that  which  he  does  not  know,  shall  you  and  I  make  an 
effort  to  inquire  together  into  the  nature  of  virtue  ? 

Men.  By  all  means,  Socrates.  And  yet  I  would  rather  re- 
turn to  my  original  question,  Whether  virtue  comes  by  instruc- 
tion, or  by  nature,  or  is  gained  in  some  other  way? 

Soc.  Had  I  the  command  of  you  as  well  as  of  myself,  Meno, 

I  would  not  have  inquired  whether  virtue  is  given  by  instruc- 

tion or  not,  until  we  had  first  ascertained  "  what  virtue  is." 
But  as  you  never  think  of  controlling  yourself,  but  only  of  con- 

trolling him  who  is  your  slave,  and  this  is  your  notion  of  free- 
dom, I  must  yield  to  you,  for  I  cannot  help.  And  therefore  I 

have  now  to  inquire  into  the  qualities  of  that  of  which  I  do  not 
at  present  know  the  nature.  At  any  rate,  will  you  condescend 

a  little,  and  allow  the  question,  "  Whether  virtue  is  given  by  in- 

struction, or  in  any  other  way,"  to  be  argued  upon  hypothesis  ? 
£_  As  the  geometrician,  when  he  is  asked  whether  a  certain 

triangle  is  capable  of  being  described  in  a  certain  circle, 

will  reply  :  "  I  cannot  tell  you  as  yet ;  but  I  will  offer  a  hy- 
pothesis which  may  assist  us  in  forming  a  conclusion :  If  the 

space  be  such  that  when  you  have  drawn  along  the  line  given 
by  it  another  figure,  the  original  figure  is  reduced  by  a  space 

equal  to  that  which  is  added,1  then  one  consequence  follows^, 
and  if  this  is  impossible  then  some  other  ;  and  therefore  I  wish 
to  assume  a  hypothesis  before  I  tell  you  whether  this  triangle 

is  capable  of  being  included  in  the  circle  :  "  that  is  a  geomet- 
rical hypothesis.  And  we  too,  as  we  know  not  the  nature  and 

qualities  of  virtue,  must  ask,  whether  virtue  is  or  is  not  taught, 

under  a  hypothesis :  as  thus,  if  virtue  is  of  such  a  class  of  men- 
tal goods,  will  it  be  taught  or  not  ?  Let  the  first  hypothesis 

be  that  virtue  is  or  is  not  knowledge,  —  in  that  case  will  it  bt 

taught  or  not?  or,  as  we  were  just  now  saying,  "  remembered?" 
1  Or,  in  simpler  phrase,  "  If  so  much  be  taken  from  the  triangle." 
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For  there  is  no  use  in  disputing  about  the  name.     But  is  virtue 
caught  or  not  ?  or  rather,  does  not  every  one  see  that  knowl- 

edge alone  is  taught  ? 
Men.    I  agree. 
Soc.    Then  if  virtue  is  knowledge,  virtue  will  be  taught  ? 
Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  Then  now  we  have  made  a  quick  end  of  this  question  : 

if  virtue  is  of  such  a  nature,  it  will  be  taught :  and  if  not,  not  ? 
Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  And  the  next  question  is,  whether  virtue  is  knowledge 

or  of  another  species  ? 
Men.  Yes,  that  appears  to  be  the  question  which  comes 

next  in  order. 

Soc.  Do  we  not  say  that  virtue  is  a  good  ?  This  is  a 
hypothesis  which  is  not  set  aside. 

Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  Now,  if  there  be  any  sort  of  good  which  is  parted  from 

knowledge,  virtue  may  be  that  good  ;  but  if  knowledge  em- 
braces all  good,  then  we  shall  be  right  in  thinking  that  knowl- 

edge is  some  sort  of  good  ? 
Men.    True. 

Soc.    And  virtue  makes  us  good  ? 
Men.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  if  we  are  good,  then  we  are  profitable  ;  for  all 

good  things  are  profitable  ? 
Men.    Yes. 

Soc.    Then  virtue  is  profitable  ? 
Men.    That  is  the  only  inference. 
Soc.  Then  now  let  us  see  what  are  the  things  that  severally 

profit  us.  Health  and  strength,  and  beauty  and  wealth,  — these, 
as  we  say,  are  the  sort  of  things  which  profit  us  ? 

Men.    True.  ftft 
Soc.    And  yet  these  things  may  also  sometimes  do  us 

harm  :  would  you  not  admit  that  ? 
Men.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  what  is  the  guiding  principle  which  makes  them 
profitable  or  the  reverse  ?  Are  they  not  profitable  when  they 
are  rightly  used,  and  hurtful  when  they  are  not  rightly  used  ? 

Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  Next,  let  us  consider  the  goods  of  the  soul  :  these  are 

temperance,  justice,  courage,  quickness  of  apprehension,  memory, 
magnificence,  and  the  like  ? 
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Men     Surely. 

Soc.  And  such  of  these  as  are  not  knowledge,  but  of  another 
sort,  are  sometimes  profitable  and  sometimes  hurtful ;  as,  for 
example,  courage,  which  has  no  prudence,  but  is  only  a  sort  of 
confidence  ?  When  a  man  has  no  sense  he  is  harmed  by  cour- 

age, but  when  he  has  sense  he  is  profited? 
Men.    True. 

Soc.  And  the  same  may  be  said  of  temperance  and  quick- 
ness of  apprehension  ;  whatever  things  are  learned  or  done  with 

sense  are  profitable,  but  when  done  without  sense  they  are 
hurtful  ? 

Men.    Very  true. 
Soc.  And  in  general,  all  that  the  soul  attempts  or  endures, 

when  under  the  guidance  of  wisdom,  ends  in  happiness ;  but 
when  she  is  under  the  guidance  of  folly,  in  the  opposite  ? 

Men.    That  appears  to  be  true. 

Soc.  If  then  virtue  is  a  good  of  the  soul,  and  is  to  be  profit- 
able, it  must  be  wisdom  or  prudence,  since  some  of  the  goods 

of  the  soul  are  either  profitable  or  hurtful  by  the  addition  of 
wisdom  or  of  folly ;  and  therefore  if  virtue  is  profitable,  virtue 
must  be  a  sort  of  wisdom  or  prudence  ? 

Men.    That  is  my  view. 
Soc.  And  the  other  goods,  such  as  wealth  and  the  like,  of 

which  we  were  just  now  saying  that  they  are  sometimes  good 

and  sometimes  evil,  are  they  not  also  made  profitable  or  hurt- 
ful, accordingly  as  the  soul  guides  and  uses  them  rightly  or 

wrongly  —  as  in  the  soul  generally,  wisdom  is  the  useful  and 
folly  the  hurtful  guide  ? 

Men.  True. 

Soc.  And  the  wise  soul  guides  them  rightly,  and  the  foolish 
soul  wrongly  ? 

Men.  Yes. 

ftQ  Soc.  And  is  not  this  universally  true  of  human  nature  ? 
All  other  things  hang  upon  the  soul,  and  the  things  of  the 

soul  hang  upon  wisdom,  if  they  are  to  be  good  ;  and  according 

to  this  view  of  the  question  that  which  profits  is  wisdom  —  and 
virtue,  as  we  say,  is  profitable  ? 

Men.  Certainly. 
Soc.  And  thus  we  arrive  at  the  conclusion  that  virtue  is 

either  wholly  or  partly  wisdom  ? 
Men.  I  think  that  what  you  are  saying,  Socrates,  is  very 

true. 
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Soc,  But  if  this  is  true,  then  the  good  are  not  by  nature 

good? 
Men.  I  think  not. 

Soc.  If  they  had  been,  there  would  assuredly  have  been  dis- 
cerners  of  characters  among  us  who  would  have  known  our  fu- 

ture great  men ;  and  we  should  have  taken  them  on  their  show- 
ing, and  when  we  had  got  them,  we  should  have  kept  them  in 

the  citadel  out  of  the  way  of  harm,  and  set  a  stamp  upon  them 
more  than  upon  gold,  in  order  that  no  one  might  tamper  with 

them  ;  and  then  when  they  grew  up  they  would  have  been  use- 
ful to  the  state? 

Men.  Yes,  Socrates,  that  would  have  been  the  way. 
Soc.  But  if  the  good  are  not  by  nature  good,  are  they  made 

good  by  instruction  ? 
Men.  There  is  no  other  alternative,  Socrates.  On  the  sup- 

position that  virtue  is  knowledge,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that 
virtue  is  taught. 

Soc.  Yes,  indeed ;  but  what  if  the  supposition  is  erroneous  ? 

Men.  I  certainly  thought  just  now  that  we  were  right.        -^ 
Soc.  Yes,  Meno  ;  but  a  principle  which  has  any  soundnessS. 

should  stand  firm  not  only  now  and  then,  but  always  and  for  J 
ever.  / 

Men.  Well ;  and  why  are  you  so  slow  of  heart  to  believe 
that  knowledge  is  virtue  ? 

Soc.  I  will  try  and  tell  you  why,  Meno.  I  do  not  retract 
the  assertion  that  if  virtue  is  knowledge  it  may  be  taught ;  but 
I  fear  that  I  have  some  reason  in  doubting  whether  virtue  is 

knowledge  :  for  consider  now  and  say  whether  virtue,  or  any- 
thing that  is  taught,  must  not  have  teachers  and  disciples  ? 

Men.  Surely. 
Soc.  And  again,  may  not  that  art  of  which  there  are  neither 

ttachers  nor  disciples  be  assumed  to  be  incapable  of  being 
taught  ? 

Men.  True  ;  but  do  you  think  that  there  are  no  teachers  of 
virtue  ? 

Soc.  I  have  certainly  often  inquired  whether  there  were  any, 
and  taken  great  pains  to  find  them,  and  have  never  succeeded ; 
and  many  have  assisted  me  in  the  search,  and  they  were  the 
persons  whom  I  thought  the  most  likely  to  know.  Here  is 
Anytus,  who  is  sitting  by  us  at  the  very  moment  when  he  is 

wanted  ;  he  is  the  person  whom  we  should  ask.  In  the  ̂ ^ 
first  place,  he  is  the  son  of  a  wealthy  and  wise  father,  An- 
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themion,  who  acquired  his  wealth,  not  by  accident  or  gift,  lika 
Ismenias  the  Theban  (who  has  recently  made  himself  as  rich  as 
a  Polycrates),  but  by  his  own  skill  and  industry,  and  he  is  a 

well-conditioned,  modest  man,  not  insolent,  or  overbearing,  or 
annoying ;  moreover,  he  has  given  his  son  a  good  education,  as 
the  Athenian  people  certainly  appear  to  think,  for  they  choose 
him  to  fill  the  highest  offices.  And  these  are  the  sort  of  men 
from  whom  you  are  likely  to  learn  whether  there  are  any  teach- 

ers of  virtue,  and  who  they  are.  Please,  Anytus,  to  help  me 
and  your  friend  Meno  in  answering  our  question,  Who  are  the 
teachers  ?  Consider  the  matter  thus  :  If  we  wanted  Meno  to 

be  a  good  physician,  to  whom  should  we  send  him  ?  Should 
we  not  send  him  to  the  physicians  ? 

Any.  Certainly. 
Soc.  Or  if  we  wanted  him  to  be  a  good  cobbler,  should  we 

not  send  him  to  the  cobblers  ? 

Any.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  so  forth? 

Any.  Yes. 
Soc.  Let  me  trouble  you  with  one  more  question.  When 

we  say  that  we  should  be  right  in  sending  him  to  the  physicians 
if  we  wanted  him  to  be  a  physician,  do  we  mean  that  we  should 
be  right  in  sending  him  to  those  who  profess  the  art,  rather 

than  to  those  who  don't,  and  to  those  who  demand  payment  for 
teaching  the  art,  and  profess  to  teach  it  to  any  one  who  will 
come  and  learn  ?  If  we  were  right  in  sending  him,  would  that 
be  the  reason  ? 

Any.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  might  not  the  same  be  said  of  flute-playing,  and  of 

the  other  arts  ?  No  man  who  wanted  to  make  a  man  a  flute- 

player  would  refuse  to  send  him  to  those  who  profess  to  teach 

the  art  for  money,  and  trouble  other  persons  to  give  him  in- 
struction who  do  not  profess  to  teach,  and  never  had  a  disciple 

in  that  branch  of  knowledge  which  we  want  him  to  acquire,  — 
that  would  be  the  height  of  folly. 

Any.   Yes,  by  Zeus,  and  of  ignorance  too. 

Q1  Soc.    Very  good.     And  now  you  are  in  a  position  to 
advise  with  me    about  my  friend   Meno.     He  has  been 

gayiug  to  me,  Anytus,  that  he  desires  to  attain  that  wisdom  and 
virtue,  by  which  men  order  the  state  or  the  house,  and  honor 
their  parents,  and  know  when  to  receive    and  when  to  send 
way  citizens  and  strangers,  as  a  good  man  should.     Now,  tc 
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whom  ought  we  to  send  him  in  order  that  he  may  learn  this 
virtue  ?  Does  not  the  previous  argument  imply  clearly  that  he 
ought  to  go  to  those  who  profess  and  avouch  that  they  are  the 
common  teachers  of  Hellas,  and  are  ready  to  impart  iustruction 
to  any  one  who  likes,  at  a  fixed  price  ? 

Any.   Whom  do  you  mean,  Sociates  ? 
Soc.  You  surely  know,  do  you  not,  Anytus,  that  these  are 

the  people  whom  mankind  describe  as  Sophists  ? 
Any.  By  Heracles,  Socrates,  forbear  !  I  only  hope  that  no 

friend  or  kinsman  or  acquaintance  of  mine,  whether  citizen  or 

stranger,  will  ever  be  so  mad  as  to  allow  himself  to  be  cor- 
rupted by  them;  for  they  are  a  manifest  pest  and  corrupting 

influence  of  those  who  have  to  do  with  them. 

Soc.  What  do  you  mean,  Anytus  ?  Of  all  the  people  who 
profess  that  they  know  how  to  do  men  good,  are  these  the  only 
ones  who  not  only  do  them  no  good,  but  positively  corrupt 
those  who  are  intrusted  to  them  ?  That  is  very  singular. 
And  moreover,  in  return  they  publicly  demand  money.  Indeed, 
I  cannot  believe  this ;  for  I  know  of  a  single  man,  Protagoras, 
who  made  more  out  of  his  craft  than  the  illustrious  Pheidias,  or 
any  ten  other  statuaries.  How  could  that  be  ?  A  mender  of 
old  shoes,  or  patcher  up  of  clothes,  who  made  the  shoes  or 
clothes  worse  than  he  received  them,  could  not  have  remained 
thirty  days  undetected,  and  would  very  soon  have  starved ; 

whereas,  during  more  than  forty  years,  Protagoras  was  corrupt- 
ing his  disciples,  and  sending  them  from  him  worse  than  he  re- 

ceived them,  and  yet  all  Hellas  failed  in  detecting  him.  Forr 
if  I  am  not  mistaken,  he  was  about  seventy  years  old  at  his 

death,  forty  of  which  were  spent  in  the  practice  of  his  profes- 
sion ;  and  during  all  that  time  he  had  a  good  reputation,  which 

to  this  day  he  retains :  and  not  only  Protagoras,  but  many 
others  have  a  good  reputation ;  some  who  lived  before  him,  and 

others  who  are  still  living.  Now,  when  you  say  that  they  ̂  
deceived  and  corrupted  the  youth,  are  they  to  be  supposed 
to  have  corrupted  them  intentionally  or  unintentionally  ?  Can 
those  who  were  deemed  by  many  to  be  the  wisest  men  of 
Hellas  have  been  out  cf  their  minds  ? 

Any.  Out  of  their  minds !  No,  Socrates  ;  the  young  mem 
who  gave  their  money  to  them  were  out  of  their  minds,  and 
their  relations  and  guardians  who  intrusted  them  to  their  care 
were  still  more  out  of  their  minds,  and  most  of  all  the  citie* 
who  allowed  them  to  come  in  and  did  not  drive  them  out,  citi 
xeu  or  stranger  alike. 
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Soc.  Has  any  of  the  Sophists  wronged  you,  Anytus  ?  What 
makes  you  so  angry  with  them  ? 

Any.  No,  indeed,  neither  I  nor  any  of  my  belongings  has 
ever  had,  nor  would  I  suffer  them  to  have,  anything  to  do  with 
them. 

Soc.  Then  you  are  entirely  unacquainted  with  them  ? 
Any.   And  I  have  no  wish  to  be  acquainted. 
Soc.  Then,  my  dear  friend,  how  can  you  know  whether  a 

thing  is  good  or  bad  of  which  you  are  wholly  ignorant  ? 

Any.  Quite  well ;  I  am  quite  sure  that  I  know  what  man- 
ner of  men  these  are,  whether  I  know  them  or  not. 

Soc.  You  must  be  a  diviner,  Anytus,  for  I  really  cannot 
make  out,  judging  from  your  own  words,  how,  if  you  are  not 
acquainted  with  them,  you  know  about  them.  But  I  am  not 
inquiring  of  you  who  are  the  teachers  who  will  corrupt  Meno 
(let  them  be,  if  you  please,  the  Sophists)  ;  I  only  ask  you  to 
tell  him  who  there  is  in  this  great  city  who  will  teach  him  how 

to  become  eminent  in  the  virtues  which  I  was  just  now  describ- 
ing.     He  is  the  friend  of  your  family,  and  you  will  oblige  him. 

Any.   Why  don't  you  tell  him  ? 
Soc.  I  have  told  him  whom  I  supposed  to  be  the  teachers  of 

these  things  ;  but  I  learn  from  you  that  I  am  utterly  at  fault, 
and  I  dare  say  that  you  are  right.  And  now  I  wish  that  you, 
on  your  part,  would  tell  me  to  whom  among  the  Athenians  he 
should  go.     Whom  would  you  name  ? 

Any.  Why  single  out  individuals  ?  Any  Athenian  gentle- 
man, taken  at  random,  if  he  will  mind  him,  will  do  him  far 

more  good  than  the  Sophists. 
Soc.  And  did  those  gentlemen  grow  of,  themselves  ;  and 

without  having  beeu  taught  by  any  one,  were  they  nevertheless 

qq  able  to  teach  others  that  which  they  never  learned  them- 
selves ? 

Any.  I  imagine  that  they  learned  of  the  previous  generation 
of  gentlemen.  Have  there  not  been  many  good  men  in  this 
city? 

Soc.  Yes,  certainly,  Anytus  :  and  many  good  statesmen  also 
there  always  have  been,  and  there  are  still,  in  the  city  of  Athens, 
But  the  question  is  whether  they  were  also  good  teachers  of 
their  own  virtue ;  not  whether  there  are,  or  have  been,  good 
men,  but  whether  virtue  can  be  taught,  is  the  question  which 
we  have  been  discussing.  Now,  do  we  mean  to  say  that  the 
good  men  of  our  own  and  of  other  times  knew  how  to  impart 
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to  others  that  virtue  which  they  had  themselves ;  or  is  this  vir- 
tue incapable  of  being  communicated  or  imparted  by  one  man 

to  another  ?  That  is  the  question  which  I  and  Meno  have  been 
arguing.  Look  at  the  matter  in  your  own  way.  Would  you 
not  admit  that  Themistocles  was  a  good  man  ? 

Any.   Certainly  ;  no  man  better. 
Soc.  And  must  not  he  then  have  been  a  good  teacher,  if  any 

man  ever  was  a  good  teacher,  of  his  own  virtue  ? 

Any.  Yes,  certainly,  —  if  he  wanted  to  be  that. 
Soc.  But  would  he  not  have  wanted?  He  would,  at  any 

rate,  have  desired  to  make  his  own  son  a  good  man  and  a  gen- 
tleman ;  he  could  not  have  been  jealous  of  him,  or  have  inten- 

tionally abstained  from  imparting  to  him  his  own  virtue.  Did 
you  never  hear  that  he  made  Cleophantus,  who  was  his  son,  a 

famous  horseman  ?  —  he  would  stand  upright  on  horseback  and 
hurl  a  javelin;  and  many  other  marvelous  things  he  could  do 
which  his  father  had  him  taught ;  and  in  anything  which  the 
skill  of  a  master  could  teach  him  he  was  well  trained.  Have 

you  not  heard  from  our  elders  of  this  ? 
Any.  I  have. 
Soc.  Then  no  one  could  say  that  his  son  showed  any  want  of 

capacity  ? 
Any.  Possibly  not. 
Soc.  But  did  any  one,  old  or  young,  ever  say  in  your  hearing 

that  Cleophantus,  the  son  of  Themistocles,  was  a  wise  or  good 
man,  as  his  father  was  ? 

Any.  I  have  certainly  never  heard  that. 
Soc.  And  if  virtue  could  have  been  taught,  would  he  have 

sought  to  train  him  in  these  sort  of  accomplishments,  and  al- 
lowed him  who,  as  you  must  remember,  was  his  own  son,  to  be 

no  better  than  his  neighbors  in  those  qualities  in  which  he  him- 
self excelled  ? 

Any.  Indeed,  indeed  I  think  not. 
Soc.  Here  then  is  a  teacher  of  virtue  whom  you  admit  to  bo 

among  the  best  men  of  the  past.     Let  us  take  another,  —      ~  . 
Aristides  the  son  of  Lysimachus :  would  you  not  acknowl- 

edge that  he  was  a  good  man  ? 
Any.  To  be  sure,  I  should. 
Soc.  And  did  not  he  train  his  son  Lysimachus  better  than 

any  other  Athenian  in  all  that  could  be  done  for  him  by  the 
help  of  masters  ?  But  what  has  been  the  result  ?  Is  he  a  bit 

better  than  any  other  mortal  ?     He  is  an  acquaintance  of  yours, 
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and  you  see  what  he  is  like.  There  is  Pericles,  again,  magnifi- 
cent in  his  wisdom ;  and  he,  as  you  know,  had  two  sons,  Paralus 

and  Xanthippus. 

Any.  I  know. 
Soc.  And  you  know,  also,  that  he  taught  them  to  be  unri 

valed  horsemen,  and  had  them  trained  in  music  and  gymnastics 

and  all  sorts  of  arts  —  in  these  respects  they  were  on  a  level 
with  the  best  —  and  had  he  no  wish  to  make  good  men  of  them  ? 
Nay,  he  must  have  wished  that.  But  I  suspect  that  virtue 
could  not  be  taught.  And  that  you  may  not  suppose  that  the 
incompetent  teachers  are  the  meaner  sort  of  Athenians  and  few 
in  number,  remember  again  that  Thucydides  had  two  sons, 
Melesias  and  Stephanus,  whom  he  trained  chiefly  in  wrestling  ; 
and  they  too  had  an  excellent  education,  and  were  the  best 
wrestlers  in  Athens :  one  of  them  he  committed  to  the  care  of 

Xanthias,  and  the  other  of  Eudorus,  who  had  the  reputation  of 

being  the  most  celebrated  wrestlers  of  that  day.  Do  you  re- 
member them  ? 

Any.  I  have  heard  of  them. 
Soc.  Now,  can  there  be  a  doubt  that  Thucydides,  who  had 

his  children  taught  wrestling,  at  a  considerable  expense,  would 
have  taught  them  to  be  good  men,  which  would  have  cost  him 
nothing,  if  virtue  could  have  been  taught  ?  Will  you  reply 
that  he  was  a  mean  man,  and  had  not  many  friends  among  the 
Athenians  and  allies  ?  Nay,  but  he  was  of  a  great  family,  and 
a  man  of  influence  at  Athens  and  in  all  Hellas,  and,  if  virtue 

could  have  been  taught,  he  would  have  found  out  some  one 
either  in  or  out  of  Hellas  who  would  have  made  good  men  of 
his  sons,  if  he  could  not  himself  spare  the  time  from  cares  of 
state.  Again  I  suspect,  friend  Anytus,  that  virtue  is  not  a 
thing  which  can  be  taught? 

Any.  Socrates,  I  think  that  you  are  too  ready  to  speak  evil  of 
men  ;  and,  if  you  will  take  my  advice,  I  would  recommend  you 
to  be  careful.  Perhaps  there  is  no  city  in  which  it  is  not  easier 
to  do  men  harm  than  to  do  them  good,  and  this  is  certainly  the 

Qr,      case  at  Athens,  as  I  believe  that  you  know. 
Soc.  O  Meno,  I  think  that  Anytus  is  in  a  rage.  And 

he  may  well  be  in  a  rage,  for  he  thinks,  in  the  first  place,  that  I 
am  defaming  these  gentlemen ;  and  then,  in  the  second  place,  he 
thinks  that  he  is  one  of  them.  But  when  he  understands,  which 

he  does  not  at  present,  what  is  the  meaning  of  defamation,  he 
will  forgive  me.  Meanwhile  I  will  return  to  you,  Meno  ;  for  I 
i uppose  that  there  are  gentlemen  in  your  region  too  ? 
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Men,  Certainly  there  are. 
Soc.  And  are  they  willing  to  teach  the  young?  and  do  they 

profess  to  be  teachers  ?  and  do  they  agree  that  virtue  is  taught  ? 
Men.  No  indeed,  Socrates,  they  are  anything  but  agreed :  and 

you  may  hear  them  saying  at  one  time  that  virtue  can  be  taught, 
and  then  again  the  reverse. 

Soc.  Can  we  call  them  teachers  who  do  not  acknowledge  the 
possibility  of  their  own  vocation  ? 

Men.  I  think  not,  Socrates. 
Soc.  And  what  do  you  think  of  these  Sophists,  who  are  the 

only  professors  ?     Do  they  seem  to  you  to  be  teachers  of  virtue  ? 
Men.  I  often  wonder,  Socrates,  that  you  never  hear  Gorgias 

promising  to  teach  virtue :  and  when  he  hears  others  promising 
this  he  only  laughs  at  them :  but  he  thinks  that  you  ought  to 
teach  men  to  speak. 

Soc.  Then  do  you  not  think  that  the  Sophists  are  teachers  ? 
Men.  I  cannot  tell  you,  Socrates  ;  like  the  rest  of  the  world,  I 

am  in  doubt,  and  sometimes  I  think  that  they  are  teachers  and 
sometimes  not. 

Soc.  And  are  you  aware  that  not  you  ouly  and  other  political 
men  have  doubts  whether  virtue  can  be  taught  or  not,  but  that 

Theognis  the  poet  says  the  very  same  thing  —  are  you  aware 
of  that? 

Men.   Where  does  he  imply  that  ? 

Soc.  In  the  elegiac  verses,  in  which  he  says :  — 

"  Eat  and  drink  and  sit  with  the  mighty,  and  make  yourself  agreeable  to  them ;  for 
from  the  good  you  will  learn  what  is  good,  but  if  you  mix  with  the  bad  you  will 

lose  the  intelligence  which  you  already  have." 

Do  you  observe  that  here  he  seems  to  imply  that  virtue  can  be 
taught  ? 

Men.  Clearly. 

Soc.  But  in  some  other  verses  he  shifts  about  and  says :  — 
"  If  understanding  could  be  created  and  put  into  a  man,  then  they  (who  were  abte 

tc  accomplish  this)  would  have  obtained  great  rewards." 

And  again :  — 

"  Never  did  a  bad  son  spring  from  a  good  sire  because  he  heard  the  voice  of  q/» 
ngtruction;  not  by  teaching  will  you  ever  make  a  bad  man  into  a  good  cne." 

And  this,  as  you  may  remark,  is  a  contradiction  of  the  other. 
Men.  That  is  palpable. 
Soc.  And  is  there  anything  else  of  which  the  teachers  and 

professors  are  not  only  asserted  not  to  be  teachers  of  others,  but 
to  be  ignorant  themselves  of  that  which  they  profess  to  teach  and 
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bad  at  the  knowledge  of  that  which  they  preach ;  and  about 

which  the  acknowledged  "  gentlemen  "  are  themselves  saying 
sometimes  that  "  this  thing  can  be  taught,"  and  sometimes  not. 
Can  you  say  that  they  are  teachers  of  authority  whose  ideas  are 
in  this  state  of  confusion  ? 

Men.  I  should  say,  certainly  not. 

Soc.  But  if  neither  the  Sophists  nor  the  gentlemen  are  teach- 
ers, clearly  there  can  be  no  other  teachers  ? 

Men.  No. 

Soc.  And  if  there  are  no  teachers,  neither  are  there  disciples  ? 
Men.  Agreed. 
Soc.  And  we  have  admitted  that  a  thing  cannot  be  taught  of 

which  there  neither  teachers  nor  disciples  ? 
Men.  We  have. 

Soc.  And  there  are  no  teachers  of  virtue  to  be  found  anywhere  ? 
Men.    There  are  not. 
Soc.  And  if  there  are  no  teachers  neither  are  there  scholars  ? 
Men.    I  think  that  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  virtue  cannot  be  taught? 

Men.  Not  if  we  are  right  in  our  view.  But  I  cannot  be- 
lieve, Socrates,  that  there  are  no  good  men  in  the  state.  And 

if  there  are,  how  did  they  come  into  existence  ? 
Soc.  I  am  afraid,  Meno,  that  you  and  I  are  not  good  for 

much,  and  that  Gorgias  has  been  as  poor  an  educator  of  you  as 
Prodicus  has  been  of  me.  Certainly  we  shall  have  to  look  to 
ourselves,  and  try  to  find  some  one  who  will  help  to  improve 
us.  This  I  say,  because  I  observe  that  in  the  previous  discus- 

sion none  of  us  remarked  that  right  and  good  action  is  possible 
to  man  under  other  guidance  than  that  of  knowledge ;  and 
indeed  if  this  be  denied,  there  is  no  seeing  how  there  can  be 

ny  good  men  at  all. 
Men.    How  do  you  mean,  Socrates  ? 

Soc.    I  mean  this :  that  good  men  must  necessarily  be  use- 
,  -     ful  or  profitable.     Were  we  not  right  in  admitting  that  ? 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  in  supposing  that  they  will  be  useful  only  if  they 
are  true  guides  of  action ;  in  that  we  were  also  right  ? 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.  But  we  do  not  seem  to  have  been  right  in  saying  that 
knowledge  only  was  the  right  and  good  guide  of  action. 

Men.    Whaft  do  you  mean  by  the  word  "  right  ?  " 
Soc.  I  will  explain.     If  a  man  knew  the  way  to  Larisa,  or 
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anywhere  else,  and  went  to  the  place  and  led  others  thither, 
would  he  not  be  a  right  and  good  guide  ? 

Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  And  a  person  who  had  a  right  opinion  about  the  way, 

but  had  never  been  and  did  not  know,  might  be  a  good  guide 
also,  might  he  not  ? 

Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  And  while  he  has  true  opinion  about  that  which  the 

other  knows,  he  will  be  just  as  good  a  guide  if  he  thinks  the 
truth,  as  if  he  knows  the  truth  ? 

Men.    Exactly. 
Soc.  Then  true  opinion  is  as  good  a  guide  to  correct  action 

as  wisdom ;  and  that  was  the  point  which  we  omitted  in  our 

speculation  about  the  nature  of  virtue,  when  we  said  that  wis- 
dom only  is  the  guide  of  right  action ;  whereas  there  is  also 

right  opinion. 
Men.    True. 

Soc.    Then  right  opinion  is  not  less  useful  than  knowledge  ? 
Men.  The  difference,  Socrates,  is  only  that  he  who  has 

knowledge  will  always  be  ngnt ;  but  he  who  has  right  opinion 
will  sometimes  be  right,  and  sometimes  not  right. 

Soc.  What  do  you  mean  ?  Can  he  be  wrong  who  has  right 
opinion,  as  long  as  he  has  right  opinion  ? 

Men.  I  admit  the  cogency  of  that,  and  therefore,  Socrates, 
allowing  this,  I  wonder  that  knowledge  should  be  preferred  to 

right  opinion  —  or  why  they  should  ever  differ. 
Soc.   And  shall  I  explain  this  wonder  to  you  ? 
Men.    Do  tell  me. 

Soc.  You  would  not  wonder  if  you  had  ever  observed  the 
images  of  Daedalus ;  but  perhaps  you  have  not  got  them  in 
your  country  ? 

Men.    Why  do  you  refer  to  them  ? 
Soc.  Because  they  require  to  be  fastened  in  order  to  keep 

them,  and  if  they  are  not  fastened  they  will  run  away. 
Men.   Well,  what  of  that  ? 

Soc.  I  mean  to  say  that  it  is  not  much  use  possessing  one 
of  them  if  they  are  at  liberty,  for  they  will  walk  off  like  runa- 

way slaves ;  but  when  fastened,  they  are  of  great  value,  for 
they  are  really  beautiful  works  of  art.  Now  this  is  an  illustra- 

tion of  the  nature  of  true  opinions  :  while  they  abide  with  Qft 
us  they  are  beautiful  and  fruitful,  but  they  rue  away  out 
ui  the  human  soul,  and  do  not  remain  long,  and  therefore  they 

voi.  i.  18 
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are  not  of  much  value  until  they  are  fastened  by  the  tie  of  the 
cause  ;  and  this  fastening  of  them,  friend  Meno,  is  recollection, 
as  has  been  already  agreed  by  us.  But  when  they  are  bound, 
in  the  first  place,  they  have  the  nature  of  knowledge ;  and,  in 

the  second  place,  they  are  abiding.  />nd  thifl  fa  why_Jknowl- 
edge  is  more_honorai>1e  and  excellent  than  true jopinion,  because 
fastened  by  a  chain. 

MenT  les  iaHeed,  Socrates,  that  I  should  conjecture  to  be 
the  truth. 

Soc.  I  too  speak  not  as  one  who  knows ;  and  yet  that  knowl- 
edge differs  from  true  opinion  is  not  a  matter  of  conjecture  with 

me.  There  are  not  many  things  which  I  should  affirm  that  I 
knew,  but  that  is  most  certainly  one  of  them. 

Men.   You  are  right,  Socrates. 
Soc.  And  am  I  not  right  also  in  saying  that  true  opinion  is 

as  good  a  guide  in  the  performance  of  an  action  as  knowledge  ? 
Men.   That  also  appears  to  me  to  be  true. 
Soc.  Then  right  opinion  is  not  a  whit  inferior  to  knowledge, 

or  less  useful  in  action ;  nor  is  the  man  who  has  right  opinion 
inferior  to  him  who  has  knowledge  ? 

Men.   That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  surely  the  good  man  has  been  acknowledged  by  us 
to  be  useful  ? 

Men.   Yes. 

Soc.  Seeing  then  that  men  become  good  and  useful  to  states, 
not  only  because  they  have  knowledge,  but  because  they  have 
right  opinion,  and  neither  knowledge  nor  right  opinion  is  given 

to  man  by  nature  or  acquired  by  him,  —  (do  you  think  that 
either  of  them  is  given  by  nature  ? 

Men.   Not  I.) 

Soc.  Then  if  they  are  not  given  by  nature,  neither  are  the 
good  by  nature  good  ? 

Men.   Certainly  not. 
Soc.  And  nature  being  excluded,  the  next  question  wai 

whether  virtue  is  acquired  by  teaching  ? 
Mm.  Yes. 

Soc.  If  virtue  was  wisdom,  then,  as  we  thought,  it  wai 
taught  ? 

Men.  Yes. 

Soc.   And  if  it  was  taught  it  was  wisdom  ? 
Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  And  if  there  were  teachers,  it  might  be  taught ;  and  if 

there  were  no  teachers,  not  ? 



MENO.  275 

Men.   True. 

Soc.  But  surely  we  acknowledged  that  there  were  no 
teachers  of  virtue  ? 

Men.   Yes. 

Soc.  Then  we  acknowledged  that  it  was  not  taught,  and  w«i 
not  wisdom  ? 

Men.   Certainly. 
Soc.  And  yet  we  admitted  that  it  was  a  good  ? 
Men.   Yes. 

Soc.    And  the  right  guide  is  useful  and  good  ? 
Men.   Certainly.  M 
Soc.  And  the  only  right  guides  are  knowledge  and  true 

opinion,  —  these  are  the  guides  of  man  ;  for  things  which  hap- 
pen by  chance  are  not  under  the  guidance  of  man :  but  the 

guides  of  man  are  true  opinion  and  knowledge. 
Men.  I  think  so  too. 

Soc.   But  if  virtue  is  not  taught,  neither  is  virtue  knowledge. 
Men.    Clearly  not. 
Soc.  Then  of  two  good  and  useful  things,  one,  which  is 

knowledge,  has  been  set  aside,  and  cannot  be  supposed  to  be  our 
guide  in  political  life  ? 

Men.   I  think  not. 

Soc.  And  therefore  not  by  any  wisdom,  and  not  because  they 
were  wise,  did  Themistocles  and  those  others  of  whom  Anytus 
spoke  govern  states.  And  this  was  the  reason  why  they  were 
unable  to  make  others  like  themselves,  —  because  their  virtue 
was  not  grounded  on  knowledge. 

Men.   That  is  probably  true,  Socrates. 
Soc.  But  if  not  by  knowledge,  the  only  alternative  which 

remains  is  that  statesmen  must  have  guided  states  by  right 
opinion,  which  is  in  politics  what  divination  is  in  religion  ;  for 
diviners  and  also  prophets  say  many  things  truly,  but  they  know 
not  what  they  say. 

Men.   Very  true. 
Soc.  And  may  we  not,  Meno,  truly  call  those  men  divine 

who,  having  no  understanding,  yet  succeed  in  many  a  grand 
deed  and  word  ? 

Men.    Certainly. 
Soc.  Then  we  shall  also  be  right  in  calling  those  divine 

whom  we  were  just  now  speaking  of  as  diviners  and  prophets, 
as  well  as  all  poets.  Yes,  and  statesmen  above  all  may  be  said 
to  be  divine  and  illumined,  being  inspired  and  possessed  of  God. 
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in  which  condition  they  say  many  grand  things,  not  knowing 
what  they  say. 

Men.   Yes. 

Soc.  And  the  women  too,  Meno,  call  good  men  divine ;  and 

the  Spartans,  when  they  praise  a  good  man,  say  "  that  he  is  a 
divine  man." 

Men.  And  I  think,  Socrates,  that  they  are  right ;  although 
very  likely  our  friend  Anytus  may  take  offense  at  the  name. 

Soc.  I  do  not  care  ;  as  for  Anytus,  there  will  be  another  op- 
portunity of  talking  with  him.  To  sum  up  our  inquiry,  —  the 

result  seems  to  be,  if  wa  are  at  all  right  in  onr  vi^W)  tjmtjrjrfaifl 
is  neither  natural  nor  aoqmred,,  but  an  instinct  ffiven  by  God  to 
the  virtuous.  Nor  is  the  instinct  accompanieoVby  r^asonT^n* 

less  there  mayjbejmpposed  to_be ̂ ajmong_statesinen  any  oneTwho 
is  also  the  educator  oFstates men.  And  if  there  be  such  a  one, 

he  may  be  said  to  be  among  the  living  what  Tiresias  was  among 

the  dead,  who  "  alone,"  according  to  Homer,  "  of  those  in  the 
world  below,  has  understanding  ;  but  the  rest  flit  as  shadows." 

Men.  That  is  excellent,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Then,  Meno,  the  conclusion  is  that  virtue  comes  to  the 

virtuous_by,the  gift,  .of  Qod.  But  we  shall  never  know  the  cer- 
tain truth  until,  before  asking  how  virtue  is  given,  we  inquire 

into  the  actual  nature  of  virtue.  I  fear  that  I  must  go  away, 
but  do  you,  now  that  you  are  persuaded  yourself,  persuade  our 

friend  Anytus.  And  don't  let  him  be  so  exasperated ;  for  if 
you  can  persuade  him  you  will  have  done  some  service  to  the 
Athenian  people. 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

fcOCBATES.  EUTHYPHBO, 

Scene  :  —  The  Porch  of  the  King  Archon. 

Euth.  XTTHY  have  you  left  the  Lyceum,  Socrates  ?  stipk. 
T  T     aud  what  are  you  doing  in  the  porch  of  the     2 

King  Archon  ?     Surely   you  cannot  be  engaged  in  an  action 
before  the  king,  as  I  am. 

Socrates.  Not  in  an  action,  Euthyphro  ;  impeachment  is  the 
word  which  the  Athenians  use. 

Euth.  What !  I  suppose  that  some  one  has  been  prosecuting 
you,  for  I  cannot  believe  that  you  are  the  prosecutor  of  another. 

Soc.    Certainly  not. 
Euth.    Then  some  one  else  has  been  prosecuting  you. 
Soc.   Yes. 
Euth.   And  who  is  he  ? 

Soc.  A  young  man  who  is  little  known,  Euthyphro ;  and  I 
hardly  know  him :  his  name  is  Meletus,  and  he  is  of  the  deme 

■>f  Pitthis.  Perhaps  you  may  remember  his  appearance ;  he 
..as  a  beak,  and  long  straight  hair,  and  a  beard  which  is  ill 

grown. 
Euth.  No,  I  do  not  remember  him,  Socrates.  And  what  is 

the  charge  which  he  brings  against  you  ? 
Soc.  What  is  the  charge  ?  Well,  a  very  serious  charge, 

which  shows  a  good  deal  of  character  in  the  young  man,  and 
for  which  he  is  certainly  not  to  be  despised.  He  says  he 
knows  how  the  youth  are  corrupted  and  who  are  their  corrupt- 

ers. I  fancy  that  he  must  be  a  wise  man,  and  seeing  that  I 
am  anything  but  a  wise  man,  he  has  found  me  out,  and  is  going 
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to  accuse  me  of  corrupting  his  young  friends.  And  of  this  our 
mother  the  state  is  to  be  the  judge.  Of  all  our  political  men 
he  is  the  only  one  who  seems  to  me  to  begin  iu  the  right  way, 
with  the  cultivation  of  virtue  in  youth ;  he  is  a  good  husband- 

man, and  takes  care  of  the  shoots  first,  aud  clears  away  us  who 
o  are  the  destroyers  of  them.  That  is  the  first  step  ;  he  will 

afterwards  attend  to  the  elder  branches ;  and  if  he  goes  on 
as  he  has  begun,  he  will  be  a  very  great  public  benefactor. 

Euth.  I  hope  that  he  may  ;  but  I  rather  fear,  Socrates,  that 
the  reverse  will  turn  out  to  be  the  truth.  My  opinion  is  that 
in  attacking  you  he  is  simply  aiming  a  blow  at  the  state  in  a 
sacred  place.  But  in  what  way  does  he  say  that  you  corrupt 
the  young  ? 

Soc.  He  brings  a  wonderful  accusation  against  me,  which  at 
first  hearing  excites  surprise:  he  says  that  I  am  a  poet  or 

maker  of  gods,  and  that  I  make  new  gods  and  deny  the  exist- 
ence of  old  ones  ;  this  is  the  ground  of  his  indictment. 

Euth.  I  understand,  Socrates  ;  he  means  to  attack  you  about 
the  familiar  sign  which  occasionally,  as  you  say,  comes  to  you. 
He  thinks  that  you  are  a  neologian,  and  he  is  going  to  have 
you  up  before  the  court  for  this.  He  knows  that  such  a  charge 
is  readily  received,  for  the  world  is  always  jealous  of  novelties 

in  religion.  And  I  know  that  when  I  myself  speak  in  the  as- 
sembly about  divine  things,  and  foretell  the  future  to  them,  they 

laugh  at  me  as  a  madman  ;  and  yet  every  word  that  I  say  is 
true.  But  they  are  jealous  of  all  of  us.  I  suppose  that  we 
must  be  brave  and  not  mind  them. 

Soc.  Their  laughter,  friend  Euthyphro,  is  not  a  matter  of 
much  consequence.  For  a  man  may  be  thought  wise  ;  but  tHe 
Athenians,  I  suspect,  do  not  care  much  about  this,  until  he 
begins  to  make  other  men  wise ;  and  then  for  some  reason  or 
other,  perhaps,  as  you  say,  from  jealousy,  they  are  angry. 

Euth.  I  have  no  desire  to  try  conclusions  with  them  about 
this. 

Soc.  I  dare  say  that  you  don't  make  yourself  common,  and 
are  not  apt  to  impart  your  wisdom.  But  I  have  a  benevolent 
habit  of  pouring  out  myself  to  everybody,  and  would  even  pay 
for  a  listener,  and  I  am  afraid  that  the  Athenians  know  this  ; 
and  therefore,  as  I  was  saying,  if  the  Athenians  would  only 
laugh  at  me  as  you  say  that  they  laugh  at  you,  the  time  might 
pass  gayly  enough  in  the  court ;  but  perhaps  they  may  be  in 
earnest,  and  then  what  the  end  will  be  you  soothsayers  only 
can  predict. 
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Euth.  I  dare  say  that  the  affair  will  end  in  nothing,  Socrates, 
and  that  you  will  win  your  cause ;  aud  I  think  that  I  shall  win 
mine. 

Soc.  And  what  is  your  suit  ?  and  are  you  the  pursuer  or 
defendant,  Euthyphro  ? 

Euth.    I  am  pursuer. 
Soc.    Of  whom  ? 

Euth.  You  will  think  me  mad  when  I  tell  ycu  whom  I  - 
am  pursuing. 

Soc.  Why,  has  the  fugitive  wings  ? 
Euth.    Nay,  he  is  not  very  volatile  at  his  time  of  life. 
Soc.   Who  is  he  ? 

Euth.   My  father. 

Soc.   Your  father  !  good  heavens,  you  don't  mean  that  ? 
Euth.    Yes. 
Soc.    And  of  what  is  he  accused  ? 

Euth.    Murder,  Socrates. 

Soc.  By  the  powers,  Euthyphro  !  how  little  does  the  com- 
mon herd  know  of  the  nature  of  right  and  truth.  A  man  must 

be  an  extraordinary  man  and  have  made  great  strides  in  wis- 
dom, before  he  could  have  seen  his  way  to  this. 

Euth.    Indeed,  Socrates,  he  must  have  made  great  strides. 
Soc.  I  suppose  that  the  man  whom  your  father  murdered 

was  one  of  your  relatives  ;  if  he  had  been  a  stranger  you  would 
never  have  thought  of  prosecuting  him. 

Euth.  I  am  amused,  Socrates,  at  your  making  a  distinction 
between  one  who  is  a  relation  and  one  who  is  not  a  relation  ; 

for  surely  the  pollution  is  the  same  in  either  case,  if  you  know- 
ingly associate  with  the  murderer  when  you  ought  to  clear 

yourself  by  proceeding  against  him.  The  real  question  is 
whether  the  murdered  man  has  been  justly  slain.  If  justly, 
then  your  duty  is  to  let  the  matter  alone  ;  but  if  unjustly,  then 
even  if  the  murderer  is  under  the  same  roof  with  you  and  eats 
at  the  same  table,  proceed  against  him.  Now  the  man  who  is 
dead  was  a  poor  dependant  of  mine  who  worked  tor  us  as  a 
field  laborer  at  Naxos,  and  one  day  in  a  fit  of  drunken  passion 
he  got  into  a  quarrel  with  one  of  our  domestic  servants  and 
slew  him.  My  father  bound  him  hand  and  foot  and  threw  him 
into  a  ditch,  and  then  sent  to  Athens  to  ask  of  a  diviner  what 

Se  should  do  with  him.  Meantime  he  had  no  care  or  thought 
>f  him,  being  under  the  impression  that  he  was  a  murderer ;  and 
what  even  if  he  did  die  there  would  be  no  great  harm.     An. 
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this  was  just  what  happened.  For  such  was  the  effect  of  cold 
and  hunger  and  chains  upon  him,  that  before  the  messenger  re- 

turned from  the  diviner,  he  was  dead.  And  my  father  and 
family  are  angry  with  me  for  taking  the  part  of  the  murderer 
and  prosecuting  my  father.  They  say  that  he  did  not  kill  him, 
and  if  he  did,  the  dead  man  was  but  a  murderer,  and  I  ought 
not  to  take  any  notice,  for  that  a  son  is  impious  who  prosecutes 
a  father.  That  shows,  Socrates,  how  little  they  know  of  the 
opinions  of  the  gods  about  piety  and  impiety. 

Soc.  Good  heavens,  Euthyphro !  and  have  you  such  a  pre- 
cise knowledge  of  piety  and  impiety,  and  of  divine  things  in 

general,  that,  supposing  the  circumstances  to  be  as  you  state, 
you  are  not  afraid  that  you  too  may  be  doing  an  impious  thing 
in  bringing  an  action  against  your  father  ? 

-  Euth.    The   best  of   Euthyphro,  and  that  which  distin- 
guishes him,  Socrates,  from  other  men,  is  his  exact  knowl- 

edge of  all  these  matters.  What  should  I  be  good  for  without 
that? 

Soc.  Rare  friend  !  I  think  that  I  cannot  do  better  than  be 

your  disciple,  before  the  trial  with  Meletus  comes  on.  Then  I 

shall  challenge  him,  and  say  that  I  have  always  had  a  great  in- 
terest in  religious  questions,  and  now,  as  he  charges  me  with 

rash  imaginations  and  innovations  in  religion,  I  have  become 

your  disciple.  Now  you,  Meletus,  as  I  shall  say  to  him,  ac- 
knowledge Euthyphro  to  be  a  great  theologian,  and  sound  in  his 

opinions  ;  and  if  you  think  that  of  him  you  ought  to  think  the 
same  of  me,  and  not  have  me  into  court ;  you  should  begin  by 
indicting  him  who  is  my  teacher,  and  who  is  the  real  corrupter, 
not  of  the  young,  but  of  the  old  ;  that  is  to  say,  of  myself  whom 
he  instructs,  and  of  his  old  father  whom  he  admonishes  and 
chastises.  And  if  Meletus  refuses  to  listen  to  me,  but  will  go 
on,  and  will  not  shift  the  indictment  from  me  to  you,  I  cannot 
do  better  than  say  in  the  court  that  I  challenged  him  in  this 
way. 

Mtth.  Yes,  Socrates ;  and  if  he  attempts  to  indict  me  I  am 

mistaken  if  I  don't  find  a  flaw  in  him  ;  the  court  shall  have  a 
great  deal  more  to  say  to  him  than  to  me. 

Soc.  I  know  that,  dear  friend ;  and  that  is  the  reason  why 
I  desire  to  be  your  disciple.  For  I  observe  that  no  one,  not 
even  Meletus,  appears  to  notice  you  ;  but  his  sharp  eyes  have 
found  me  out  at  once,  and  he  has  indicted  me  for  impiety 

And  therefore,  I  adjure  you  to  tell  me  the  nature  of  piety  and 
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impiety,  which  you  said  that  you  knew  so  well,  and  of  murder, 
and  the  rest  of  them.  What  are  they  ?  Is  not  piety  in  every 
action  always  the  same  ?  and  impiety,  again,  is  not  that  always 
the  opposite  of  piety,  and  also  the  same  with  itself,  having,  as 
impiety,  one  notion  which  includes  whatever  is  impious  ? 

Euth.  To  be  sure,  Socrates. 

Soc.  And  what  is  piety,  and  what  is  impiety  ? 

Euth.  Piety  is  doing  as  I  am  doing ;  that  is  to  say,  prosecut- 
ing any  one  who  is  guilty  of  murder,  sacrilege,  or  of  any  other 

similar  crime  —  whether  he  be  your  father  or  mother,  or  some 
other  person,  that  makes  no  difference  —  and  not  prosecuting 
them  is  impiety.  And  please  to  consider,  Socrates,  what  a 
notable  proof  I  will  give  you  of  the  truth  of  what  I  am  saying, 

which  I  have  already  given  to  others,  —  of  the  truth,  I  mean, 
of  the  principle  that  the  impious  whoever  he  may  be,  ought  not 
to  go  unpunished.  For  do  not  men  regard  Zeus  as  the  best 

and  most  righteous  of  the  gods  ?  —  and  even  they  admit  ~ 
that  he  bound  his  father  (Cronos)  because  he  wickedly  de- 

voured his  sons,  and  that  he  too  had  punished  his  own  father 
(Uranus)  for  a  similar  reason,  in  a  nameless  manner.  And  yet 
when  I  proceed  against  my  father,  they  are  angry  with  me. 
This  is  their  inconsistent  way  of  talking  when  the  gods  are  con- 

cerned, and  when  I  am  concerned. 

Soc.  May  not  this  be  the  reason,  Euthyphro,  why  I  am 

charged  with  impiety  —  that  I  cannot  away  with  these  stories 
about  the  gods  ?  and  therefore  I  suppose  that  people  think  me 
wrong.  But,  as  you  who  are  well  informed  about  them  approve 

of  them,  I  cannot  do  better  than  assent  to  your  superior  wis- 
dom. For  what  else  can  I  say,  confessing  as  I  do,  that  I  know 

nothing  of  them.  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  whether  you  really 
believe  that  they  are  true  ? 

Euth.  Yes,  Socrates  ;  and  things  more  wonderful  still,  of 
which  the  world  is  in  ignorance. 

Soc.  And  do  you  really  believe  that  the  gods  fought  with 
one  another,  and  had  dire  quarrels,  battles,  and  the  like,  as  the 
poets  say,  and  as  you  may  see  represented  in  the  works  of 
great  artists  ?  The  temples  are  full  of  them  ;  and  notably  the 
robe  of  Athene,  which  is  carried  up  to  the  Acropolis  at  the 
great  Panathenaea,  is  embroidered  with  them.  Are  all  these 
tales  of  the  gods  true,  Euthyphro  ? 

Euth.  Yes,  Socrates  ;  and,  as  I  was  saying,  I  can  tell  you,  if 
vol.  i.  19 
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you  would  like  to  hear  them,  many  other  things  about  the  gods 
which  would  quite  amaze  you. 

Soc.  I  dare  say  ;  and  you  shall  tell  me  them  at  some  other 
time  when  I  have  leisure.  But  just  at  present  I  would  rather 
hear  from  you  a  more  precise  answer,  which  you  have  not  as 

yet  given,  my  friend,  to  the  question,  What  is  "  piety  ? "  In 
reply,  you  only  say  that  piety  is,  Doing  as  you  do,  charging 
your  father  with  murder. 

Euih.  And  that  is  true,  Socrates. 

Soc,  I  dare  say,  Euthyphro,  but  there  are  many  other  pious 
acts. 

Euth,  There  are. 

Soc.  Remember  that  I  did  not  ask  you  to  give  me  two  or 
three  examples  of  piety,  but  to  explain  the  general  idea  which 
makes  all  pious  things  to  be  pious.  Do  you  not  recollect  that 
there  was  one  idea  which  made  the  impious  impious,  and  the 

pious  pious  ? 
Euth.  I  remember. 

Soc.  Tell  me  what  this  is,  and  then  I  shall  have  a  standard 

to  which  I  may  look,  and  by  which  I  may  measure  the  nature 

of  actions,  whether  yours  or  any  one's  else,  and  say  that  this 
action  is  pious,  and  that  impious  ? 

Euth.  I  will  tell  you,  if  you  like. 
Soc,  I  should  very  much  like. 

Euth.  Piety,  then,  is  that  which  is  dear  to  the  gods,  and  impi* 
ety  is  that  which  is  not  dear  to  them. 
_  Soc.  Very  good,  Euthyphro ;   you  have   now  given  me 

just  the  sort  of  answer  which  I  wanted.  But  whether  it  is 
true  or  not  I  cannot  as  yet  tell,  although  I  make  no  doubt  that 
you  will  prove  the  truth  of  your  words. 

Euth.  Of  course. 

Soc.  Come,  then,  and  let  us  examine  what  we  are  saying. 
That  thing  or  person  which  is  dear  to  the  gods  is  pious,  and 
that  thing  or  person  which  is  hateful  to  the  gods  is  impious. 
Was  not  that  said  ? 

Euth.  Yes,  that  was  said. 

Soc.  And  that  seems  to  have  been  very  well  said  too  ? 
Euth.  Yes,  Socrates,  I  think  that ;  it  was  certainly  said. 
Soc.  And  further,  Euthyphro,  the  gods  were  admitted  to 

have  enmities  and  hatreds  and  differences  —  that  was  also  said  ? 
Euth.   Yes,  that  was  said. 

Soc.  And  what  sort  of  difference  creates  enmity  and  anger 
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Suppose  for  example  that  you  and  I,  my  good  friend,  differ 
about  a  number ;  do  differences  of  this  sort  make  us  enemies 
and  set  us  at  variance  with  one  another  ?  Do  we  not  go  at  once 
to  calculation,  and  end  them  by  a  sum  ? 

Euth.  True. 

Soc.  Or  suppose  that  we  differ  about  magnitudes,  do  we  not 
quickly  put  an  end  to  that  difference  by  measuring  ? 

Euth,   That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  we  end  a  controversy  about  heavy  and  light  by  re- 
sorting to  a  weighing-machine  ? 

Euth.  To  be  sure. 

Soc.  But  what  differences  are  those  which,  because  they  can- 
not be  thus  decided,  make  us  angry  and  set  us  at  enmity  with 

one  another  ?  I  dare  say  the  answer  does  not  occur  to  you  at 
the  moment,  and  therefore  I  will  suggest  that  this  happens  when 
the  matters  of  difference  are  the  just  and  unjust,  good  and  evil, 
honorable  and  dishonorable.  Are  not  these  the  points  about 
which,  when  differing,  and  unable  satisfactorily  to  decide  our 
differences,  we  quarrel,  when  we  do  quarrel,  as  you  and  I  and 
all  men  experience  ? 

Euth.  Yes,  Socrates,  that  is  the  nature  of  the  differences 
about  which  we  quarrel. 

Soc.  And  the  quarrels  of  the  gods,  noble  Euthyphro,  when 
they  occur,  are  of  a  like  nature  ? 

Euth.  They  are. 
Soc.  They  have  differences  of  opinion,  as  you  say,  about 

good  and  evil,  just  and  unjust,  honorable  and  dishonorable: 
there  would  have  been  no  quarrels  among  them,  if  there  had 
been  no  such  differences  —  would  there  now  ? 

Euth.  You  are  quite  right. 
Soc.  Does  not  every  man  love  that  which  he  deems  noble 

and  just  and  good,  and  hate  the  opposite  of  them? 
Euth.  Very  true. 

Soc.  But  then,  as  you  say,  people  regard  the  same  things, 
gome  as  just  and  others  as  unjust ;  and  they  dispute  about  this, 
and  there  arise  wars  and  fightings  among  them.  ~ 

Euth.  Yes,  that  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  the  same  things,  as  appears,  are  hated  by  the 
gods  and  loved  by  the  gods,  are  both  hateful  and  dear  to  them  : 

Euth.  True. 

Soc.  Then  upon  this  view  the  same  things,  Euthyphro,  will 
be  pious  and  also  impious  ? 
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Euth.  That,  I  suppose,  is  true. 
Soc.  Then,  my  friend,  I  remark  with  surprise  that  you  have 

not  answered  what  I  asked.  For  I  certainly  did  not  ask  what 
was  that  which  is  at  once  pious  and  impious :  and  that  which  is 
loved  by  the  gods  appears  also  to  be  hated  by  them.  And 
therefore,  Euthyphro,  in  thus  chastising  your  father  you  may 
very  likely  be  doing  what  is  agreeable  to  Zeus  but  disagreeable 
to  Cronos  or  Uranus,  and  what  is  acceptable  to  Hephaestus  but 
unacceptable  to  Here,  and  there  may  be  other  gods  who  have 
gimilar  differences  of  opinion. 

Euth.  But  I  believe,  Socrates,  that  all  the  gods  weald  be 
agreed  as  to  the  propriety  of  punishing  a  murderer :  there 
would  be  no  difference  of  opinion  about  that. 

Soc.  Well,  but  speaking  of  men,  Euthyphro,  did  you  ever 

hear  any  one  arguing  that  a  murderer  or  any  sort  of  evil-doer 
ought  to  be  let  off? 

Euth.  I  should  rather  say  that  they  are  always  arguing  this, 
especially  in  courts  of  law  ;  they  commit  all  sorts  of  crimes,  and 
there  is  nothing  that  they  will  not  do  or  say  in  order  to  escape 

punishment. 
Soc.  But  do  they  admit  their  guilt,  Euthyphro,  and  yet  say 

that  they  ought  not  to  be  punished  ? 
Euth.  No  ;   they  do  not. 
Soc.  Then  there  are  some  things  which  they  do  not  venture 

to  say  and  do :  for  they  do  not  venture  to  argue  that  the  guilty 
are  to  be  unpunished,  but  they  deny  their  guilt,  do  they  not  ? 

Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  Then  they  do  not  argue  that  the  evil-doer  should  not 
be  punished,  but  they  argue  about  the  fact  of  who  the  evil-doer 
is,  and  what  he  did  and  when  ? 

Euth.  True. 

Soc.  And  the  gods  are  in  the  same  case,  if  as  you  imply  they 
quarrel  about  just  and  unjust,  and  some  of  them  say  that  they 
wrong  one  another,  aud  others  of  them  deny  this.  For  surely 
neither  God  nor  man  will  ever  venture  to  say  that  the  doer  of 

evil  is  not  to  be  punished  :  you  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  ? 
Euth.  That  is  true,  Socrates,  in  the  main. 

Soc.  But  they  join  issue  about  particulars;  and  this  applies 

not  only  to  men  but  to  the  gods ;  if  they  dispute  at  all  they  dis- 
pute about  some  act  which  is  called  in  question,  and  which  some 

kffirm  to  be  just,  others  to  be  unjust     Is  not  that  true  ? 
Euth.  Quite  true. 
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Soc.  Well  then,  my  dear  friend  Euthyphro,  do  tell  me,  ~ 
for  my  better  instruction  and  information,  what  proof  have 
you  that  in  the  opinion  of  all  the  gods  a  servant  who  is  guilty 
of  murder,  and  is  put  in  chains  by  the  master  of  the  dead  man, 
and  dies  because  he  is  put  in  chains  before  his  corrector  can 
learn  from  the  interpreters  what  he  ought  to  do  with  him,  dies 

unjustly ;  and  that  on  behalf  of  such  a  one  a  son  ought  to  pro- 
ceed against  his  father  and  accuse  him  of  murder.  How  would 

you  show  that  all  the  gods  absolutely  agree  in  approving  of  his 
act  ?  Prove  to  me  that,  and  I  will  applaud  your  wisdom  as  long 
as  you  live. 

Euth.  That  would  not  be  an  easy  task,  although  I  could  make 
the  matter  very  clear  indeed  to  you. 

Soc.  I  understand ;  you  mean  to  say  that  I  am  not  so  quick 
of  apprehension  as  the  judges  :  for  to  them  you  will  be  sure  to 
prove  that  the  act  is  unjust,  and  hateful  to  the  gods. 

Euth.  Yes  indeed,  Socrates;  at  least  if  they  will  listen  to 
me. 

Soc.  But  they  will  be  sure  to  listen  if  they  find  that  you  are 
a  good  speaker.  There  was  a  notion  that  came  into  my  mind 

while  you  were  speaking  ;  I  said  to  myself :  "  Well,  and  what  if 
Euthyphro  does  prove  to  me  that  all  the  gods  regarded  the 
death  of  the  serf  as  unjust,  how  do  I  know  anything  more  of 
the  nature  of  piety  and  impiety  ?  for  granting  that  this  action  may 
be  hateful  to  the  gods,  still  these  distinctions  have  no  bearing 
on  the  definition  of  piety  and  impiety,  for  that  which  is  hateful  to 

the  gods  has  been  shown  to  be  also  pleasing  and  dear  to  them." 
And  therefore,  Euthyphro,  I  don't  ask  you  to  prove  this ;  I  will 
suppose,  if  you  like,  that  all  the  gods  condemn  and  abominate 
such  an  action.  But  I  will  amend  the  definition  so  far  as  to  say 
that  what  all  the  gods  hate  is  impious,  and  what  they  love  pious 
or  holy ;  and  what  some  of  them  love  and  others  hate  is  both  or 
neither.     Shall  this  be  our  definition  of  piety  and  impiety  ? 

Euth.  Why  not,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.  Why  not !  certainly,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  Euthyphro. 

But  whether  this  admission  will  greatly  assist  you  in  the  task  of 
instructing  me  as  you  promised,  is  a  matter  for  you  to  consider. 

Euth.  Yes,  I  should  say  that  what  all  the  gods  love  is  pious 
and  holy,  and  the  opposite  which  they  all  hate,  impious. 

Soc.  Ought  we  to  inquire  into  the  truth  of  this,  Euthyphro,  or 
simply  to  accept  the  mere  statement  on  our  own  authority  and 
that  of  otheK  ? 
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Euih.  We  should  inquire  ;  and  I  believe  that  the  statement 
will  stai-d  the  test  of  inquiry. 

Soc.  That,  my  good  friend,  we  shall  know  better  in  a  little 
while.  The  point  which  I  should  first  wish  to  understand  is 

-^  whether  the  pious  or  holy  is  beloved  by  the  gods  because 
it  is  holy,  or  holy  because  it  is  beloved  of  the  gods. 

Euth.  I  don't  understand  your  meaning,  Socrates. 
Soc.  I  will  endeavor  to  explain  :  we  speak  of  carrying  and 

we  speak  of  being  carried,  of  leading  and  being  led,  seeing  and 
being  seen.  And  here  is  a  difference  the  nature  of  which  you 
understand. 

Euth.  I  think  that  I  understand. 
Soc.  And  is  not  that  which  is  beloved  distinct  from  that  which 

loves  ? 
Euth.  Certainly. 
Soc.  Well ;  and  now  tell  me,  is  that  which  is  carried  in  this 

state  of  carrying  because  it  is  carried,  or  for  some  other  reason  ? 
Euth.  No ;  that  is  the  reason. 
Soc.  And  the  same  is  true  of  that  which  is  led  and  of  that 

which  is  seen  ? 
Euth.  True. 

Soc.  And  a  thing  is  not  seen  because  it  is  visible,  but  con- 
versely, visible  because  it  is  seen ;  nor  is  a  thing  in  the  state  of 

being  led  because  it  is  led,  or  in  the  state  of  being  carried  because 

it  is  carried,  but  the  converse  of  this.  And  now  I  think,  Euthy- 
phro,  that  my  meaning  will  be  intelligible ;  and  my  meaning  is, 
that  any  state  of  action  or  passion  implies  previous  action  or 
passion.  It  does  not  become  because  it  is  becoming,  but  it  is 
becoming  because  it  comes ;  neither  does  it  suffer  because  it  is 
ji  a  state  of  suffering,  but  it  is  in  a  state  of  suffering  because  it 
suffers.     Do  you  admit  that  ? 

Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  Is  not  that  which  is  loved  in  some  state  either  of  be- 

coming or  suffering  ? 
Euth.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  the  same  holds  as  in  the  previous  instances  ;  the 
state  of  being  loved  follows  the  act  of  being  loved,  and  not  the 
*ct  the  state. 

Euth.    That  is  certain. 

Soc.  And  what  do  you  say  of  piety,  Euthyphro :  is  not  piety 
according  to  your  definition,  loved  by  all  the  gods  ? 

Euth.    Yes. 
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Sec.  Because  it  is  pious  or  holy,  or  for  some  other  reason  ? 
Euth.    No,  that  is  the  reason. 
Soc.  It  is  loved  because  it  is  holy,  not  holy  because  it  in 

loved  ? 
Euth.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  that  which  is  in  a  state  to  be  loved  of  the  gods, 
and  is  dear  to  them,  is  in  a  state  to  be  loved  of  them  because 
it  is  loved  of  them  ? 

Euth.    Certainly. 
Soc.  Then  that  which  is  loved  of  God,  Euthyphro,  is  not 

holy,  nor  is  that  which  is  holy  loved  of  God,  as  you  affirm ;  but 
they  are  two  different  things. 

Euth.    How  do  you  mean,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.  I  mean  to  say  that  the  holy  has  been  acknowledged  by 

us  to  be  loved  of  God  because  it  is  holy,  not  to  be  holy  because 
it  is  loved. 

Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  But  that  which  is  dear  to  the  gods  is  dear  to  them  be- 
cause it  is  loved  by  them,  not  loved  by  them  because  it  is  dear 

to  them. 
Euth.    True. 

Soc.  But,  friend  Euthyphro,  if  that  which  is  holy  is  the 
same  as  that  which  is  dear  to  God,  and  that  which  is  holy  is 
loved  as  being  holy,  then  that  whicli  is  dear  to  God  would 
have  been  loved  as  being  dear  to  God  ;  but  if  that  which 
is  dear  to  God  is  dear  to  him  because  loved  by  him,  then 
that  which  is  holy  would  have  been  holy  because  loved  by  him. 
But  now  you  see  that  the  reverse  is  the  case,  and  that  they  are 
quite  different  from  one  another.  For  one  (OeocbiXls)  is  of  a 
kind  to  be  loved  because  it  is  loved,  and  the  other  (oonov)  is 
loved  because  it  is  of  a  kind  to  be  loved.  Thus  you  appear  to 
me,  Euthyphro,  when  I  ask  you  what  is  the  essence  of  holiness, 
to  offer  an  attribute  only,  and  not  the  essence  —  the  attribute 
of  being  loved  by  all  the  gods.  But  you  still  refuse  to  explain, 
to  me  the  nature  of  piety.  And  therefore,  if  you  please,  I 
will  ask  you  not  to  hide  your  treasure,  but  to  tell  me  once 
more  what  piety  or  holiness  really  is,  whether  dear  to  the  gods 
or  not  (for  that  is  a  matter  about  which  we  will  not  quarrel). 
And  what  is  impiety  ? 

Euth.  I  really  do  not  know,  Socrates,  how  to  say  what  1 
mean.  For  somehow  or  other  our  arguments,  on  whatever 
ground  we  rest  them,  seem  to  turn  round  and  walk  away. 
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Soc.  Your  word's^  Euthyphro,  are  like  the  handiwork  of  my 
ancestor  Daedalus  ;  and  if  I  were  the  sayer  or  propounder  of 
them,  you  might  say  that  this  comes  of  my  being  his  relation 
and  that  this  is  the  reason  why  my  arguments  walk  away  and 

won't  remain  fixed  where  they  are  placed.  But  now,  ss  the 
notions  are  your  own,  you  must  find  some  other  gibe,  for  they 
certainly,  as  you  yourself  allow,  show  an  inclination  to  be  on 
the  move. 

Euth.  Nay,  Socrates,  I  shall  still  say  that  you  are  the  Dae- 
dalus who  sets  arguments  in  motion  ;  not  I,  certainly,  make 

them  move  or  go  round,  for  they  would  never  have  stirred,  as 
far  as  I  am  concerned. 

Soc.  Then  I  must  be  a  greater  than  Daedalus ;  for  whereas 
he  only  made  his  own  inventions  to  move,  I  move  those  of 
other  people  as  well.  And  the  beauty  of  it  is,  that  I  would 
rather  not.  For  I  would  give  the  wisdom  of  Daedalus,  and 
the  wealth  of  Tantalus,  to  be  able  to  detain  them  and  keep 
them  fixed.  But  enough  of  this.  As  I  perceive  that  you  are 
indolent,  I  will  myself  endeavor  to  show  you  how  you  might 
instruct  me  in  the  nature  of  piety  ;  and  I  hope  that  you  will 

not  grudge  your  labor.  Tell  me,  then,  —  Is  not  that  which  is 
pious  necessarily  just  ? 

Euth.    Yes. 

-  0  Soc.    And  is,  then,  all  which  is  just  pious  ?  or,  is  that 
which  is  pious  all  just,  but  that  which  is  just  only  in  part 

and  not  all  pious  ? 

Euth.    I  don't  understand  you,  Socrates. 
Soc.  And  yet  I  know  that  you  are  as  much  wiser  than  I  am, 

as  you  are  younger.  But,  as  I  was  saying,  revered  friend,  the 
abundance  of  your  wisdom  makes  you  indolent.  Please  to 
exert  yourself,  for  there  is  no  real  difficulty  in  understanding 
me.  What  I  mean  I  may  explain  by  an  illustration  of  what  I 

do  not  mean.     The  poet  (Stasinus)  sings  :  — 
"  Of  Zeus,  the  author  and  creator  of  all  these  things, 
You  will  not  tell:  for  where  there  is  fear  there  is  also  reverence." 

And  I  disagree  with  this  poet.     Shall  I  tell  you  in  what  I  dis- 

agree ? 
Euth.  By  all  means. 
Soc.  I  should  not  say  that  where  there  is  fear  there  is  also 

reverence ;  for  I  am  sure  that  many  persons  fear  poverty  and 
disease,  and  the  like  evils,  but  I  do  not  perceive  that  they  rev 
erence  the  objects  of  their  fear. 
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i.  Very  true. 
Soc.  But  where  reverence  is,  there  is  fear ;  for  he  who  has  a 

feeling  of  reverence  and  shame  about  the  commission  of  any 
action,  fears  and  is  afraid  of  an  ill  reputation. 

Euth.   No  doubt. 

Soc.  Than  we  are  wrong  in  saying  that  where  there  is  fear 
there  is  also  reverence ;  and  we  should  say,  where  there  is  rev- 

erence there  is  also  fear.  But  there  is  not  always  reverence 
where  there  is  fear ;  for  fear  is  a  more  extended  notion,  and 

reverence  is  a  part  of  fear,  just  as  the  odd  is  a  part  of  number, 
and  number  is  a  more  extended  notion  than  the  odd.  I  suppose 
that  you  follow  me  now  ? 

Euth.  Quite  well. 
Soc.  That  was  the  sort  of  question  which  I  meant  to  raise 

when  asking  whether  the  just  is  the  pious,  or  the  pious  the  just ; 
and  whether  there  may  not  be  justice  where  there  is  not  always 
piety ;  for  justice  is  the  more  extended  notion  of  which  piety  is 
only  a  part.     Do  you  agree  in  that  ? 

Euth.   Yes  ;  that,  I  think,  is  correct. 
Soc.  Then,  now,  if  piety  is  a  part  of  justice,  I  suppose  that 

we  inquire  what  part  ?  If  you  had  pursued  the  inquiry  in  the 
previous  cases  ;  for  instance,  if  you  had  asked  me  what  is  an 
even  number,  and  what  part  of  number  the  even  is,  I  should 
have  had  no  difficulty  in  replying,  a  number  which  represents  a 
figure  having  two  equal  sides.     Do  you  agree  ? 

Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  In  like  manner,  I  want  you  to  tell  me  what  part  of  jus- 
tice is  piety  or  holiness ;  that  I  may  be  able  to  tell  Meletus  not 

to  do  me  injustice,  or  indict  me  for  impiety  ;  as  I  am  now  ade- 
quately instructed  by  you  in  the  nature  of  piety  or  holiness,  and 

their  opposites. 
Euth.  Piety  or  holiness,  Socrates,  appears  to  me  to  be  that 

part  of  justice  which  attends  to  the  gods,  as  there  is  the  other 
part  of  justice  which  attends  to  men. 

Soc.  That  is  good,  Euthyphro  ;  yet  still  there  is  a  little  -  „ 

point  about  which  I  should  like  to  have  further  informa- 

tion, What  is  the  meaning  of  "  attention  ?  "  For  attention  can 
can  hardly  be  used  in  the  same  sense  when  applied  to  the  gods 
as  when  applied  to  other  things.  For  instance,  horses  are  said 
to  require  attention,  and  not  every  person  is  able  to  attend  to 
them,  but  only  a  person  skilled  in  horsemanship.  Is  pot  that 
true  ? 
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Euth.   Quite  true. 

Soc.  I  should  suppose  that  the  art  of  horsemanship  is  the  art 
of  attending  to  horses  ? 

Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  Nor  is  every  one  qualified  to  attend  to  dogs,  but  only 
the  huntsman. 

Euth.  Trae. 

Soc.  And  I  should  also  conceive  that  the  art  of  the  huntsman 

is  the  art  of  attending  to  dogs  ? 
Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  As  the  art  of  the  oxherd  is  the  art  of  attending  to 
oxen  ? 

Euth.  Very  true. 

Soc.  And  as  holiness  or  piety  is  the  art  of  attending  to  the 

gods  ?  —  that  would  be  your  meaning,  Euthyphro  ? 
Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  is  not  attention  always  designed  for  the  good  or 
benefit  of  that  to  which  the  attention  is  given  ?  As  in  the  case 

of  horses,  you  may  observe  that  when  attended  to  by  the  horse- 

man's art  they  are  benefited  and  improved,  are  they  not  ? Euth.   True. 

Soc.  As  the  dogs  are  benefited  by  the  huntsman's  art,  and 
the  oxen  by  the  art  of  the  oxherd,  and  all  other  things  are 
tended  or  attended  for  their  good  and  not  for  their  hurt  ? 

Euth.     Certainly,  not  for  their  hurt. 
Soc.    But  for  their  good  ? 
Euth.   Of  course. 

Soc.  And  does  piety  or  holiness,  which  has  been  defined  as 
the  art  of  attending  to  the  gods,  benefit  or  improve  them  ? 
Would  you  say  that  when  you  do  a  holy  act  you  make  any  of 
the  gods  better? 

Euth.   No,  no  ;  that  is  certainly  not  my  meaning. 
Soc.  Indeed,  Euthyphro,  I  did  not  suppose  that  this  was 

your  meaning;  far  otherwise.  And  that  was  the  reason  why  I 
asked  you  the  nature  of  this  attention,  because  I  thought  that 
this  was  not  your  meaning. 

Euth.  You  do  me  justice,  Socrates ;  for  that  is  not  my  mean- 
ing. 

Soc.  Good  :  but  I  must  still  ask  what  is  this  attention  to 

the  gods  which  is  called  piety  ? 
Euth.   It  is  such,  Socrates,  as  servants  show  to  their  master* 
Soc.   I  understand,  —  a  sort  of  ministration  to  the  gods. 
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Euth.   Exactly. 
Soc.  Medicine  is  also  a  sort  of  ministration  or  service,  tend- 

ing to  the  attainment  of  some  object,  —  would  you  say  health  ? 
Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  Again,  there  is  an  art  which  ministers  to  the  ship- 
builder with  a  view  to  the  attainment  of  some  result  ? 

Euth.  Yes,  Socrates,  with  a  view  to  the  building  of  a  ship. 
Soc.  As  there  is  an  art  which  ministers  to  the  house-builder 

with  a  view  to  the  building  of  a  house  ? 
Euth.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  now  tell  me,  my  good  friend,  about  this  art  which 
ministers  to  the  gods:  what  work  does  that  help  to  accomplish? 
For  you  must  surely  know  if,  as  you  say,  you  are  of  all  men 
living  the  one  who  is  best  instructed  in  religion. 

Euth.   And  that  is  true,  Socrates. 

Soc.  Tell  me  then,  O  tell  me,  —  what  is  that  fair  work 
which  the  gods  do  by  the  help  of  us  as  their  ministers  ? 

Euth.   Many  and  fair,  Socrates,  are  the  works  which  they  do. 
Soc.    Why,  my  friend,  and  so  are  those  of  a  general.      -  . 

But  the  chief  of  them  is  easily  told.     Would  you  not  say 
that  victory  in  war  is  the  chief  of  them  ? 

Euth.  Certainly. 
Soc.  Many  and  fair,  too,  are  the  works  of  the  husbandman, 

if  I  am  not  mistaken ;  but  his  chief  work  is  the  production  of 
food  from  the  earth  ? 

Euth.   Exactly. 
Soc.  And  of  the  many  and  fair  things  which  the  gods  do, 

which  is  the  chief  and  principal  one  ? 
Euth.  I  have  told  you  already,  Socrates,  that  to  learn  all 

these  things  accurately  will  be  very  tiresome.  Let  me  simply 
say  that  piety  is  learning  how  to  please  the  gods  in  word  and 
deed,  by  prayers  and  sacrifices.  That  is  piety,  which  is  the  sal- 

vation of  families  and  states,  just  as  the  impious,  which  is  un- 
pleasing  to  the  gods,  is  their  ruin  and  destruction. 

Soc.  I  think  that  you  could  have  answered  in  much  fewer 
words  the  chief  question  which  I  asked,  Euthyphro,  if  you  had 
chosen.  But  I  see  plainly  that  you  are  not  disposed  to  instruct 
me :  else  why,  when  we  had  reached  the  point,  did  you  turn  aside? 
Had  you  only  answered  me,  I  should  have  learned  of  you  oy 
this  time  the  nature  of  piety.  Now,  as  the  asker  of  a  question 
is  necessarily  dependent  on  the  answerer,  whither  he  leads  I 
must  follow ;  and  can  only  ask  again,  what  is  the  pious,  and 
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what  is  piety  ?  Do  you  mean  that  they  are  a  sort  of  science 
of  praying  and  sacrificing? 

Euth,  Yes,  I  do. 

Soc.  And  sacrificing  is  giving  to  the  gods,  and  prayer  is  ask- 
ing of  the  gods  ? 

Euth.  Yes,  Socrates. 

Soc.  Upon  this  view,  then,  piety  is  a  science  of  asking  and 

giving  ? 
Euth.  You  understand  me  capitally,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Yes,  my  friend ;  the  reason  is  that  I  am  a  votary  of 

your  science,  and  give  my  mind  to  it,  and  therefore  nothing 
which  you  say  will  be  thrown  away  upon  me.  Please  then  to 
tell  me,  what  is  the  nature  of  this  service  to  the  gods  ?  Do  you 
mean  that  we  prefer  requests  and  give  gifts  to  them  ? 

Euth.  Yes,  I  do. 

Soc.  Is  not  the  right  way  of  asking  to  ask  of  them  what  we 
want? 

Euth.   Certainly. 

Soc.  And  the  right  way  of  giving  is  to  give  them  in  return 
what  they  want  of  us.  There  would  be  no  meaning  in  an  art 
which  gives  to  any  one  that  which  he  does  not  want. 

Euth.   Very  true,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Then  piety,  Euthyphro,  is  an  art  which  gods  and  men 

have  of  doing  business  with  one  another  ? 
Euth.  That  is  an  expression  which  you  may  use,  if  you  like. 
Soc,  But  I  have  no  particular  liking  for  anything  but  the 

truth.  I  wish,  however,  that  you  would  tell  me  what  benefit 
accrues  to  the  gods  from  our  gifts.  That  they  are  the  givers  of 
-  -  every  good  to  us  is  clear  ;  but  how  we  can  give  any  good 

thing  to  them  in  return  is  far  from  being  equally  clear.  If 
they  give  everything  and  we  give  nothing,  that  must  be  an 
affair  of  business  in  which  we  have  very  greatly  the  advantage 
of  them. 

Euth.  And  do  you  imagine,  Socrates,  that  any  benefit  accrues 
to  the  gods  from  what  they  receive  of  us  ? 

Soc.  But  if  not,  Euthyphro,  what  sort  of  gifts  do  we  confer 
upon  the  gods  ? 

Euth.  What  should  we  confer  upon  them,  but  tributes  of 
honor;  and, as  I  was  just  now  saying,  what  is  pleasing  to  them? 

Soc.  Piety,  then,  is  pleasing  to  the  gods,  but  not  beneficial 
or  dear  to  them  ? 

Euth.  I  should  say  that  nothing  could  be  dearer. 
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Soc.  Then  once  more  the  assertion  is  repeated  that  piety  is 
dear  to  the  gods  ? 

Euth.  No  doubt. 

Soc.  And  when  you  say  this,  can  you  wonder  at  your  words 
not  standing  firm,  but  walking  away  ?  Will  you  accuse  me  of 
being  the  Daedalus  who  makes  them  walk  away,  not  perceiving 
that  there  is  another  and  far  greater  artist  than  Daedal  us  who 
makes  them  go  round  in  a  circle ;  and  that  is  yourself:  for  the 
argument,  as  you  will  perceive,  comes  round  to  the  same  point. 
I  think  that  you  must  remember  our  saying  that  the  holy  or 
pious  was  not  the  same  as  that  which  is  loved  of  the  gods.  Do 
you  remember  that  ? 

Euih.  I  do. 

Soc.  And  do  you  not  see  that  what  is  loved  of  the  gods  is 
holy,  and  this  is  the  same  as  what  is  dear  to  them  ? 

Euih.  True. 

Soc.  Then  either  we  were  wrong  in  that  admission ;  or,  if  wa 
were  right  then,  we  are  wrong  now. 

Euih.  I  suppose  that  is  the  case. 
Soc.  Then  we  must  begin  again  and  ask,  What  is  piety  ? 

That  is  an  inquiry  which  I  shall  never  be  weary  of  pursuing  as 
far  as  in  me  lies ;  and  I  entreat  you  not  to  scorn  me,  but  to  ap- 

ply your  mind  to  the  utmost,  and  tell  me  the  truth.  For,  if  any 
man  knows,  you  are  he  ;  and  therefore  I  shall  detain  you,  like 
Proteus,  until  you  tell.  For  if  you  had  not  certainly  known  the 
nature  of  piety  and  impiety,  I  am  confident  that  you  would  never, 
on  behalf  of  a  serf,  have  charged  your  aged  father  with  murder. 
You  would  not  have  run  such  a  risk  of  doing  wrong  in  the 
sight  of  the  gods,  and  you  would  have  had  too  much  respect  for 
the  opinions  of  men.  I  am  sure,  therefore,  that  you  know  the 

nature  of  piety  and  impiety.  Speak  out  then,  my  dear  Euthy- 
phro,  and  do  not  hide  your  knowledge. 

Euih.  Another  time,  Socrates ;  for  I  am  in  a  hurry,  and  must 

go  now. 
Soc.  Alas !  my  companion,  and  will  you  leave  me  in  despair  ? 

I  was  hoping  that  you  would  instruct  me  in  the  nature  of  piety 
and  impiety,  so  that  I  might  have  cleared  myself  of  Meletus  and 
his  indictment.  Then  I  might  have  proved  to  him  that  I  had 

been  converted  by  Euthyphro,  and  had  done  with  rash  innova- 
tions and  speculations,  in  which  I  had  indulged  through  ignorance, 

and  was  about  to  lead  a  better  life. 
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HOW  you  have  felt,  O  men  of  Athens,  at  hearing  the  Stopk 
speeches  of  my  accusers,  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  know  17 

that  their  persuasive  words  almost  made  me  forget  who  I  was, 
such  was  the  effect  of  them ;  and  yet  they  have  hardly 
spoken  a  word  of  truth.  But  many  as  their  falsehoods  were, 
there  was  one  of  them  which  quite  amazed  me :  I  mean  when 
they  told  you  to  be  upon  your  guard,  and  not  to  let  yourselves 
be  deceived  by  the  force  of  my  eloquence.  They  ought  to  have 

been  ashamed  of  saying  this,  because  they  were  sure  to  be  de- 
tected as  soon  as  I  opened  my  lips  and  displayed  my  deficiency ; 

they  certainly  did  appear  to  be  most  shameless  in  saying  this, 
unless  by  the  force  of  eloquence  they  mean  the  force  of  truth  ; 
for  then  I  do  indeed  admit  that  I  am  eloquent.  But  in  how 
different  a  way  from  theirs  !  Well,  as  I  was  saying,  they  have 
hardly  uttered  a  word,  or  not  more  than  a  word,  of  truth ;  but 

you  shall  hear  from  me  the  whole  truth  :  not,  however,  de- 
livered after  their  manner,  in  a  set  oration  duly  ornamented 

with  words  and  phrases.  No,  indeed !  but  I  shall  use  the 
words  and  arguments  which  occur  to  me  at  the  moment ;  for  I 
am  certain  that  this  is  right,  and  that  at  my  time  of  life  I  ought 

not  to  be  appearing  before  you,  O  men  of  Athens,  in  the  char- 
acter of  a  juvenile  orator:  let  no  one  expect  this  of  me. 

And  I  must  beg  of  you  to  grant  me  one  favor,  which  is  this,  — 
If  you  hear  me  using  the  same  words  in  my  defense  which  I 
have  been  in  the  habit  of  using,  and  which  most  of  you  may 

have  heard  in  the  agora,  and  at  the  tables  of  the  money-chang- 
ers, or  anywhere  else,  I  would  ask  you  not  to  be  surprised  at 

this,  and  not  to  interrupt  me.  For  I  am  more  than  seventy 
years  of  age,  and  this  is  the  first  time  that  I  have  ever  appeared 
in  a  court  of  law,  and  I  am  quite  a  stranger  to  the  ways  of  the 
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lft  place;  and  therefore  I  would  have  you  regaii  me  as  if  I 
were  really  a  stranger,  whom  you  would  excuse  if  he  spoke 

in  his  native  tongue,  and  after  the  fashion  of  his  country : 
that  I  think  is  not  an  unfair  request.  Never  mind  the  manner, 
which  may  or  may  not  be  good ;  but  think  only  of  the  justice 
of  my  cause,  and  give  heed  to  that :  let  the  judge  decide  justly 
and  the  speaker  speak  truly. 

And  first,  I  have  to  reply  to  the  older  charges  and  to  my 
first  accusers,  and  then  I  will  go  on  to  the  later  ones.  For  I 
have  had  many  accusers,  who  accused  me  of  old,  and  their  false 
charges  have  continued  during  many  years  ;  and  I  am  more 
afraid  of  them  than  of  Anytus  and  his  associates,  wha  are  dan- 

gerous, too,  in  their  own  way.  But  far  more  dangerous  are 
these,  who  began  when  you  were  children,  and  took  possession 
of  your  minds  with  their  falsehoods,  telling  of  one  Socrates,  a 
wise  man,  who  speculated  about  the  heaven  above,  and  searched 
into  the  earth  beneath,  and  made  the  worse  appear  the  better 
cause.  These  are  the  accusers  whom  I  dread  ;  for  they  are  the 
circulators  of  this  rumor,  and  their  hearers  are  too  apt  to  fancy 
that  speculators  of  this  sort  do  not  believe  in  the  gods.  And 
they  are  many,  and  their  charges  against  me  are  of  ancient  date, 

and  they  made  them  in  days  when  you  were  impressible,  —  in 
childhood,  or  perhaps  in  youth,  —  and  the  cause  when  heard 
went  by  default,  for  there  was  none  to  answer.  And  hardest 
of  all,  their  names  I  do  not  know  and  cannot  tell ;  unless  in  the 

chance  case  of  a  comic  poet.  But  the  main  body  of  these 
slanderers  who  from  envy  and  malice  have  wrought  upon  you, 
—  and  there  are  some  of  them  who  are  convinced  themselves, 

and  impart  their  convictions  to  others,  —  all  these,  T  say,  are 
most  difficult  to  deal  with ;  for  I  cannot  have  them  up  here,  and 
examine  them,  and  therefore  I  must  simply  fight  with  shadows 

in  my  own  defense,  and  examine  when  there  is  no  one  who  an- 
swers. I  will  ask  you  then  to  assume  with  me,  as  I  was  say- 

ing, that  my  opponents  are  of  two  kinds, —  one  recent,  the  other 
ancient ;  and  I  hope  that  you  will  see  the  propriety  of  my  an- 

swering the  latter  first,  for  these  accusations  you  heard  long  be- 
fore the  others,  and  much  oftener. 

Well,  then,  I  will  make  my  defense,  and  I  will  endeavor 
in  the  short  time  which  is  allowed  to  do  away  with  this 

evil  opinion  of  me  which  you  have  held  for  such  a  long  time 
and  I  hope  that  I  may  succeed,  if  this  be  well  for  you  and  me,. 
and  that  my  words  may  find  favor  with  you.     But  I  know  thar 
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to  accomplish  this  is  not  easy  —  I  quite  see  the  nature  of  ihe 
task.  Let  the  event  be  as  God  wills :  in  obedience  to  the  law 

I  make  my  defense. 
I  will  begin  at  the  beginning,  and  ask  what  the  accusation  is 

which  has  given  rise  to  this  slander  of  me,  and  which  has  en- 
couraged Meletus  to  proceed  against  me.  What  do  the  slan 

derers  say  ?  They  shall  be  my  prosecutors,  and  I  will  sum  up 
their  words  in  an  affidavit :  "  Socrates  is  an  evil-doer,  and  a 
curious  person,  who  searches  into  things  under  the  earth  and  in 
heaven,  and  he  makes  the  worse  appear  the  better  cause ;  and 

he  teaches  the  aforesaid  doctrines  to  others."  That  is  the 
nature  of  the  accusation,  and  that  is  what  you  have  seen  your- 

selves in  the  comedy  of  Aristophanes,  who  has  introduced  a 
man  whom  he  calls  Socrates,  going  about  and  saying  that  he 
can  walk  in  the  air,  and  talking  a  deal  of  nonsense  concerning 
matters  of  which  I  do  not  pretend  to  know  either  much  or  little 

—  not  that  I  mean  to  say  anything  disparaging  of  any  one  who 
is  a  student  of  natural  philosophy.  I  should  be  very  sorry  if 
Meletus  could  lay  that  to  my  charge.  But  the  simple  truth  is, 
O  Athenians,  that  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  these  studies. 
Very  many  of  those  here  present  are  witnesses  to  the  truth  of 
this,  and  to  them  I  appeal.  Speak  then,  you  who  have  heard 
me,  and  tell  your  neighbors  whether  any  of  you  have  ever 
known  me  hold  forth  in  few  words  or  in  many  upon  matters 
of  this  sort   You  hear  their  answer.     And  from 

what  they  say  of  this  you  will  be  able  to  judge  of  the  truth  of 
the  rest. 

As  little  foundation  is  there  for  the  report  that  I  am  a 
teacher,  and  take  money  ;  that  is  no  more  true  than  the  other. 
Although,  if  a  man  is  able  to  teach,  I  honor  him  for  being  paid. 

There  is  Gorgias  of  Leontium,  and  Prodicus  of  Ceos,  and  Hip- 
pias  of  Elis,  who  go  the  round  of  the  cities,  and  are  able  to 
persuade  the  young  men  to  leave  their  own  citizens,  by  whom 
they  might  be  taught  for  nothing,  and  come  to  them,  whom 
they  not  only  pay,  but  are  thankful  if  they  may  be  allowed  ~~ 
to  pay  them.  There  is  actually  a  Parian  philosopher 
residing  in  Athens,  of  whom  I  have  heard  ;  and  I  came  to  hear 
of  him  in  this  way :  I  met  a  man  who  has  spent  a  world  of 
noney  on  the  Sophists,  Callias  the  son  of  Hipponicus,  and 

snowing  that  he  had  sons,  I  asked  him  :  "  Callias,"  I  said,  *  if 
jour  two  sons  were  foals  or  calves,  there  would  be  no  difficulty 
to  finding  some  one  to  put  over  them ;  we  should  hire  a  trainer 
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of  horses,  or  a  farmer  probably,  who  would  improve  and  perfect 
them  in  their  own  proper  virtue  and  excellence  ;  but  as  they 
are  human  beings,  whom  are  you  thinking  of  placing  over 
them  ?  Is  there  any  one  who  understands  human  and  political 
virtue  ?  You  must  have  thought  about  this  as  you  have  sons ; 

is  there  any  one  ?  "  u  There  is,"  he  said.  "  Who  is  he  ?  "  said 
I,  "  and  of  what  country  ?  and  what  does  he  charge  ? " 
"  Evenus  the  Parian,"  he  replied  ;  "  he  is  the  man,  and  his 
charge  is  five  minae."  Happy  is  Evenus,  I  said  to  myself,  if 
he  really  has  this  wisdom,  and  teaches  at  such  a  modest  charge. 
Had  I  the  same,  I  should  have  bsen  very  proud  and  conceited  ; 
but  the  truth  is  that  I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  kind,  O  Athe- 
nians. 

I  dare  say  that  some  one  will  ask  the  question,  "Why  is 
this,  Socrates,  and  what  is  the  origin  of  these  accusations  of 
you  :  for  there  must  have  been  something  strange  which  you 
have  been  doing?  All  this  great  fame  and  talk  about  you 
would  never  have  arisen  if  you  had  been  like  other  men  :  tell 
us,  then,  why  this  is,  as  we  should  be  sorry  to  judge  hastily  of 

you."  Now  I  regard  this  as  a  fair  challenge,  and  I  will  en- 
deavor to  explain  to  you  the  origin  of  this  name  of  "  wise,"  and 

of  this  evil  fame.  Please  to  attend,  then.  And  although  some 
of  you  may  think  that  I  am  joking,  I  declare  that  I  will  tell 
you  the  entire  truth.  Men  of  Athens,  this  reputation  of  mine 
has  come  of  a  certain  sort  of  wisdom  which  I  possess.  If  you 

ask  me  what  kind  of  wisdom,  I  reply,  such  wisdom  as  is  attain- 
able by  man,  for  to  that  extent  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  I 

im  wise  ;  whereas  the  persons  of  whom  I  was  speaking  have  a 
superhuman  wisdom,  which  I  may  fail  to  describe,  because  I 
have  it  not  myself;  and  he  who  says  that  I  have,  speaks  falsely, 
and  is  taking  away  my  character.  And  here,  O  men  of  Athens, 
I  must  beg  you  not  to  interrupt  me,  even  if  I  seem  to  say 
something  extravagant.  For  the  word  which  I  will  speak  is 
not  mine.  I  will  refer  you  to  a  witness  who  is  worthy  of 

credit,  and  will  tell  you  about  my  wisdom  —  whether  I  have 
any,  and  of  what  sort  —  and  that  witness  shall  be  the  God  of 
91  Delphi.  You  must  have  known  Chaerephon ;  he  was 

early  a  friend  of  mine,  and  also  a  friend  of  yours,  for  he 
shared  in  the  exile  of  the  people,  and  returned  with  you. 
Well,  Chaerephon,  as  you  know,  was  very  impetuous  iu  all  his 
aomgs,  and  he  went  to  Delphi  and  boldly  asked  the  oracle  to 

tell  him  whether  —  as  I  was  saying,  I  must  beg  you   not  to 
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Interrupt  —  he  asked  the  oracle  to  tell  him  whether  there  was 
any  one  wiser  than  I  was,  and  the  Pythian  prophetess  answered, 
that  there  was  no  man  wiser.  Chaerephon  is  dead  himself, 
but  his  brother,  who  is  in  court,  will  confirm  the  truth  of  this 
story. 

Why  do  I  mention  this?  Because  I  am  going  to  explain  to 
you  why  I  have  such  an  evil  name.  When  I  heard  the  answer, 
1  said  to  myself,  What  can  the  god  mean  ?  and  what  is  the 
interpretation  of  this  riddle  ?  for  I  know  that  I  have  no  wisdom, 
small  or  great.  What  can  he  mean  when  he  says  that  I  am  the 
wisest  of  men  ?  And  yet  he  is  a  god  and  cannot  lie  ;  that  would 
be  against  his  nature.  After  a  long  consideration,  I  at  last 
thought  of  a  method  of  trying  the  question.  I  reflected  that  if 
I  could  only  find  a  man  wiser  than  myself,  then  I  might  go  to 

the  god  with  a  refutation  in  my  hand.  I  should  say  to  him,  "  Here 
is  a  man  who  is  wiser  than  I  am  ;  but  you  said  that  I  was  the 

wisest."  Accordingly  I  went  to  one  who  had  the  reputation 
of  wisdom,  and  observed  to  him  — his  name  I  need  not  mention  ; 

he  was  a  politician  whom  I  selected  for  examination  —  and  the 
result  was  as  follows :  When  I  began  to  talk  with  him,  I  could 
not  help  thinking  that  he  was  not  really  wise,  although  he  was 
thought  wise  by  many,  and  wiser  still  by  himself;  and  I  went 
and  tried  to  explain  to  him  that  he  thought  himself  wise,  but 
was  not  really  wise ;  and  the  consequence  was  that  he  hated  me, 
and  his  enmity  was  shared  by  several  who  were  present  and 
heard  me.  So  I  left  him,  saying  to  myself,  as  I  went  away : 

Well,  although  I  do  not  suppose  that  either  of  us  knows  any- 
thing really  beautiful  and  good,  I  am  better  off  than  he  is,  —  for 

he  knows  nothing,  and  thinks  that  he  knows.  I  neither  know 
nor  think  that  I  know.  In  this  latter  particular,  then,  I  seem  to 
have  slightly  the  advantage  of  him.  Then  I  went  to  another  who 
had  still  higher  philosophical  pretensions,  and  my  conclusion  was 
exactly  the  same.  I  made  another  enemy  of  him,  and  of  many 
others  beside    him. 

After  this  I  went  to  one  man  after  another,  being  not  uncon- 
scious of  the  enmity  which  I  provoked,  and  I  lamented  and 

feared  this  :  but  necessity  was  laid  upon  me,  —  the  word  of  God, 
1  thought,  ought  to  be  considered  first.  And  1  said  to  myself, 
Go  I  must  to  all  who  appear  to  know,  and  find  out  the  meaning 
of  the  oracle.  And  I  swear  to  you,  Athenians,  by  the  dog  I 

swear !  —  for  I  must  tell  you  the  truth  —  the  result  of  my  mis- 
sion was  just  this :  I  found  that  the  men  most  in  repute  were 
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2~  all  but  the  most  foolish  ;  and  that  some  inferior  men  were 
really  wiser  and  better.  I  will  tell  you  the  tale  of  my 

wanderings  and  of  the  "  Herculean  "  labors,  as  I  may  call  them, 
which  I  endured  only  to  find  at  last  the  oracle  irrefutable.  When 
I  left  the  politicians,  I  went  to  the  poets ;  tragic,  dithyrambic, 
and  all  sorts.  And  there,  I  said  to  myself,  you  will  be  detected ; 
now  you  will  find  out  that  you  are  more  ignorant  than  they  are. 
Accordingly,  I  took  them  some  of  the  most  elaborate  passages 
m  their  own  writings,  and  asked  what  was  the  meaning  of  them 

—  thinking  that  they  would  teach  me  something.  Will  you 
believe  me  ?  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  speak  of  this,  but  still  I 
must  say  that  there  is  hardly  a  person  present  who  would  not 
have  talked  better  about  their  poetry  than  they  did  themselves. 
That  showed  me  in  an  instant  that  not  by  wisdom  do  poets  write 
poetry,  but  by  a  sort  of  genius  and  inspiration  ;  they  are  like 
diviners  or  soothsayers  who  also  say  many  fine  things,  but  do 
not  understand  the  meaning  of  them.  And  the  poets  appeared 
to  me  to  be  much  in  the  same  case ;  and  I  further  observed  that 

upon  the  strength  of  their  poetry  they  believed  themselves  to 
be  the  wisest  of  men  in  other  things  in  which  they  were  not 
wise.  So  I  departed,  conceiving  myself  to  be  superior  to  them 
for  the  same  reason  that  I  was  superior  to  the  politicians. 

At  last  I  weut  to  the  artisans,  for  I  was  conscious  that  I  knew 

nothing  at  all,  as  I  may  say,  and  I  was  sure  that  they  knew 
many  fine  things  ;  and  in  this  I  was  not  mistaken,  for  they  did 

know  many  things  of  which  I  was  ignorant,  and  in  this  they  cer- 
tainly were  wiser  than  I  was.  But  I  observed  that  even  the 

good  artisans  fell  into  the  same  error  as  the  poets ;  because  they 
were  good  workmen  they  thought  that  they  also  knew  all  sorts 
of  high  matters,  and  this  defect  in  them  overshadowed  their 
wisdom  —  therefore  I  asked  myself  on  behalf  of  the  oracle, 
whether  I  would  like  to  be  as  I  was,  neither  having  their  knowl- 

edge noi  their  ignorance,  or  like  them  in  both  ;  and  I  made 
answer  to  myself  and  the  oracle  that  I  was  better  off  as  I 
was. 

This  investigation  has  led  to  my  having  many  enemies  of  the 

9„  worst  and  most  dangerous  kind,  and  has  given  occasion  also 
to  many  calumnies.  And  I  am  called  wise,  for  my  hear- 

ers always  imagine  that  I  myself  possess  the  wisdom  which  I 
find  wanting  in  others  :  but  the  truth  is,  O  men  of  Athens,  that 
God  only  is  wise  ;  and  in  this  oracle  he  means  to  say  that  the 

wisdom  of  men  is  ittle  or  nothing ;  he  is  not  speaking  of  Soc- 
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rates,  he  is  only  using  my  name  as  an  illustration,  as  if  he  said, 
He,  0  men,  is  the  wisest,  who,  like  Socrates,  knows  that  his 

wisdom  is  in  truth  worth  nothing.  And  so  I  go  my  way,  obe- 
dient to  the  god,  and  make  inquisition  into  the  wisdom  of  any 

one,  whether  citizen  or  stranger,  who  appears  to  be  wise  ;  and 
if  he  is  not  wise,  then  in  vindication  of  the  oracle  I  show  him 

that  he  is  not  wise  ;  and  this  occupation  quite  absorbs  me,  and 
I  have  no  time  to  give  either  to  any  public  matter  of  interest  or 
to  any  concern  of  my  own,  but  I  am  in  utter  poverty  by  reasoa 
of  my  devotion  to  the  god. 

There  is  another  thing :  —  young  men  of  the  richer  classes, 
who  have  not  much  to  do,  come  about  me  of  their  own  accord 

they  like  to  hear  the  pretenders  examined,  and  they  often  imi* 
tate  me,  and  examine  others  themselves ;  there  are  plenty  of 
persons,  as  they  soon  enough  discover,  who  think  that  they 
know  something,  but  really  know  little  or  nothing :  and  then 
those  who  are  examined  by  them  instead  of  being  angry  with 
themselves  are  angry  with  me  :  This  confounded  Socrates,  they 

say  ;  this  villainous  misleader  of  youth  !  —  and  then  if  some- 
body asks  them,  Why,  what  evil  does  he  practice  or  teach  ?  they 

do  not  know,  and  cannot  tell ;  but  in  order  that  they  may  not 

appear  to  be  at  a  loss,  they  repeat  the  ready-made  charges  which 
are  used  against  all  philosophers  about  teaching  things  up  in  the 
clouds  and  under  the  earth,  and  having  no  gods,  and  making 

the  worse  appear  the  better  cause ;  for  they  do  not  like  to  con- 
fess that  their  pretense  of  knowledge  has  been  detected  —  which 

is  the  truth :  and  as  they  are  numerous  and  ambitious  and  en- 
ergetic, and  are  all  in  battle  array  and  have  persuasive  tongues, 

they  have  filled  your  ears  with  their  loud  and  inveterate  calum- 
nies. And  this  is  the  reason  why  my  three  accusers,  Meletus 

and  Anytus  and  Lycon,  have  set  upon  me  i(  Meletus,  who  has  a 
quarrel  with  me  on  behalf  of  the  poets  ;  Anytus,  on  behalf  of 
the  craftsmen  ;  Lycon,  on  behalf  of  the  rhetoricians  :  and  as  I 
said  at  the  beginning,  I  cannot  expect  to  get  rid  of  this  mass 
of  calumny  all  in  a  moment.  And  this,  O  men  of  Athens,  ~  . 
is  the  truth  and  the  whole  truth ;  I  have  concealed  noth- 

ing, I  have  dissembled  nothing.  And  yet,  I  know  that  this 
plainness  of  speech  makes  them  hate  me,  aud  what  is  their 

hatred  but  a  proof  that  I  am  speaking  the  truth  ?  —  this  is  the 
occasion  and  reason  of  their  slander  of  me,  as  you  will  find  out 
either  in  this  or  in  any  future  inquiry. 

I  have  said  enough  in  my  defense  against  the  first  class  of 
▼OL.  i.  21 
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my  accusers ;  I  turn  to  the  second  class  who  are  headed  by 
Meletus,  that  good  and  patriotic  man,  as  he  calls  himself.  And 
now  I  will  try  to  defend  myself  against  them :  these  new  accus- 

ers must  also  have  their  affidavit  read.  What  do  they  say  ? 
Something  of  this  sort :  That  Socrates  is  a  doer  of  evil,  and 
corrupter  of  the  youth,  and  he  does  not  believe  in  the  gods  of 
the  state,  and  has  other  new  divinities  of  his  own.  That  is 

the  sort  of  charge ;  and  now  let  us  examine  the  particular 
count*.  He  says  that  I  am  a  doer  of  evil,  who  corrupt  the  youth ; 
but  I  say,  O  men  of  Athens,  that  Meletus  is  a  doer  of  evil,  and 
the  evil  is  that  he  makes  a  joke  of  a  serious  matter,  and  is  too 
ready  at  bringing  other  men  to  trial  from  a  pretended  zeal  and 
interest  about  matters  in  which  he  really  never  had  the  smallest 
interest.     And  the  truth  of  this  I  will  endeavor  to  prove. 

Come  hither,  Meletus,  and  let  me  ask  a  question  of  you. 
You  think  a  great  deal  about  the  improvement  of  youth  ? 

Yes  I  do. 

Tell  the  judges,  then,  who  is  their  improver ;  for  you  must 
know,  as  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  discover  their  corrupter, 
and  are  citing  and  accusing  me  before  them.  Speak,  then,  and 
tell  the  judges  who  their  improver  is.  Observe,  Meletus,  that 
you  are  silent,  and  have  nothing  to  say.  But  is  not  this  rather 

disgraceful,  and  a  very  considerable  proof  of  what  I  was  say- 
ing, that  you  have  no  interest  in  the  matter  ?  Speak  up, 

friend,  and  tell  us  who  their  improver  is. 
The  laws. 

But  that,  my  good  sir,  is  not  my  meaning.  I  want  to  know 
who  the  person  is,  who,  in  the  first  place,  knows  the  laws. 

The  judges,  Socrates,  who  are  present  in  court. 
What,  do  you  mean  to  say,  Meletus,  that  they  are  able  to 

instruct  and  improve  youth  ? 
„-  Certainly  they  are. 

What,  all  of  them,  or  some  only  and  not  others  ? 
All  of  them. 

By  the  goddess  Here,  that  is  good  news  I  There  are  plenty 

of  improvers,  then.  And  what  do  you  say  of  the  audience,  — 
do  they  improve  them  ? 

Yes,  they  do. 
And  the  senators  ? 

Yes,  the  senators  improve  them. 

But  perhaps  the  ecclesiasts  corrupt  them  ?  —  or  do  they  too 
improve  them? 
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They  improve  them. 
Then  every  Athenian  improves  and  elevates  them ;  all  with 

the  exception  of  myself;  and  I  alone  am  their  corrupter  ?  Ii 
that  what  you  affirm  ? 

That  is  what  I  stoutly  affirm. 
I  am  very  unfortunate  if  that  is  true.  But  suppose  I  ask 

you  a  question :  Would  you  say  that  this  also  holds  true  in  the 
:ase  of  horses  ?  Does  one  man  do  them  harm  and  all  the  world 

good  ?  Is  not  the  exact  opposite  of  this  true  ?  One  man  is 
able  to  do  them  good,  or  at  least  not  many  ;  the  trainer  of 
horses,  that  is  to  say,  does  them  good,  and  others  who  have  to 
do  with  them  rather  injure  them  ?  Is  not  that  true,  Meletus, 
of  horses,  or  any  other  animals  ?  Yes,  certainly.  Whether 

you  and  Anytus  say  yes  or  no,  that  is  no  matter.  Happy  in- 
deed would  be  the  condition  of  youth  if  they  had  one  corrupter 

only,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  world  were  their  improvers.  And 
you,  Meletus,  have  sufficiently  shown  that  you  never  had  a 
thought  about  the  young :  your  carelessness  is  seen  in  your  not 
caring  about  the  matters  spoken  of  in  this  very  indictment. 

And  now,  Meletus,  I  must  ask  you  another  question :  Which 

is  better,  to  live  among  bad  citizens,  or  among  good  ones  ?  An- 
swer, friend,  I  say ;  for  that  is  a  question  which  may  be  easily 

answered.  Do  not  the  good  do  their  neighbors  good,  and  the 

bad  do  "them  evil  ? 
Certainly. 

And  is  there  any  one  who  would  rather  be  injured  than 
benefited  by  those  who  live  with  him.  Answer,  my  good 

friend ;  the  law  requires  you  to  answer  —  does  any  one  like  to 
be  injured  ? 

Certainly  not. 
And  when  you  accuse  me  of  corrupting  and  deteriorating  the 

youth,  do  you  allege  that  I  corrupt  them  intentionally  or  uuin 
tentionally  ? 

Intentionally,  I  say. 
But  you  have  just  admitted  that  the  good  do  their  neighbors 

good,  and  the  evil  do  them  evil.  Now,  is  that  a  truth  which 
your  superior  wisdom  has  recognized  thus  early  in  life,  and  am 
I,  at  my  age,  in  such  darkness  and  ignorance  as  not  to  know 
that  if  a  man  with  whom  I  have  to  live  is  corrupted  by  me, 
I  am  very  likely  to  be  harmed  by  him,  and  yet  I  corrupt  him, 
and  intentionally,  too ;  that  is  what  you  are  saying,  and  of  that 
jrou  will  never  persuade  me  or  any  other  human  being.     But 
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9R  either  I  do  not  corrupt  them,  or  I  corrupt  them  uninten- 
tionally, so  that  on  either  view  of  the  case  you  lie.  If  my 

9ffense  is  unintentional,  the  law  has  no  cognizance  of  uninten- 
tional offenses :  you  ought  to  have  taken  me  privately,  and 

warned  and  admonished  me  ;  for  if  I  had  been  better  advised,  I 

should  have  left  off  doing  what  I  only  did  unintentionally,  —  no 
doubt  I  should;  whereas  you  hated  to  converse  with  me  or 
teach  me,  but  you  indicted  me  in  this  court,  which  is  a  place, 
not  of  instruction,  but  of  punishment. 

I  have  shown,  Athenians,  as  I  was  saying,  that  Meletus  has 
no  care  at  all,  great  or  small,  about  the  matter.  But  still  I 
should  like  to  know,  Meletus,  in  what  I  am  affirmed  to  corrupt 

the  young.  I  suppose  you  mean,  as  I  infer  from  your  indict- 
ment, that  I  teach  them  not  to  acknowledge  the  gods  which  the 

state  acknowledges,  but  some  other  new  divinities  or  spiritual 
agencies  in  their  stead.  These  are  the  lessons  which  corrupt 
the  youth,  as  you  say. 

Yes,  that  I  say  emphatically. 
Then,  by  the  gods,  Meletus,  of  whom  we  are  speaking,  tell 

me  and  the  court,  in  somewhat  plainer  terms,  what  you  mean  ! 
for  I  do  not  as  yet  understand  whether  you  affirm  that  I  teach 
others  to  acknowledge  some  gods,  and  therefore  do  believe  in 

gods  and  am  not  an  entire  atheist  —  this  you  do  not  lay  to  my 
charge;  but  only  that  they  are  not  the  same  gods  which  the 

city  recognizes  —  the  charge  is  that  they  are  different  gods. 
Or,  do  you  mean  to  say  that  I  am  an  atheist  simply,  and  a 
teacher  of  atheism  ? 

I  mean  the  latter  —  that  you  are  a  complete  atheist. 
That  is  an  extraordinary  statement,  Meletus.  Why  do  you 

say  that  ?  Do  you  mean  that  I  do  not  believe  in  the  godhead 
of  the  sun  or  moon,  which  is  the  common  creed  of  all  men  ? 

I  assure  you,  judges,  that  he  does  not  believe  in  them ;  for 
he  says  that  the  sun  is  stone,  and  the  moon  earth. 

Friend  Meletus,  you  think  that  you  are  accusing  Anaxag- 
oras:  and  you  have  but  a  bad  opinion  of  the  judges,  if  you 
fancy  them  ignorant  to  such  a  degree  as  not  to  know  that  these 

doctrines  are  found  in  the  books  of  Anaxagoras  the  Clazome- 
nian,  who  is  full  of  them.  And  these  are  the  doctrines  which 

the  youth  are  said  to  learn  of  Socrates,  when  there  are  not  un- 

frequently  exhibitions  of  them  at  the  theatre  l  (price  of  admis- 

1  Probably  in  allusion  to  Aristophanes  who  caricatured,  and  to  Euripides  who 
borrowed  the  notions  of  Anaxagoras,  as  well  as  to  other  dramatic  poets. 
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gion  one  drachma  at  the  most)  ;  and  they  might  cheaply  pur- 
chase them,  and  laugh  at  Socrates  if  he  pretends  to  father  such 

eccentricities.  And  so,  Meletus,  you  really  think  that  I  do  not 
believe  in  any  god  ? 

I  swear  by  Zeus  that  you  believe  absolutely  in  none  at  all. 
You  are  a  liar,  Meletus,  not  believed  even  by  yourself.  For 

I  cannot  help  thinking,  O  men  of  Athens,  that  Meletus  is  reck- 
less and  impudent,  and  that  he  has  written  this  indictment  in  a 

spirit  of  mere  wantonness  and  youthful  bravado.  Has  he  9- 
not  compounded  a  riddle,  thinking  to  try  me  ?  He  said 
to  himself:  I  shall  see  whether  this  wise  Socrates  will  dis- 

coT3r  my  ingenious  contradiction,  or  whether  I  shall  be  able  to 
deceive  him  and  the  rest  of  them.  For  he  certainly  does  ap- 

pear to  me  to  contradict  himself  in  the  indictment  as  much  as  if 
he  said  that  Socrates  is  guilty  of  not  believing  in  the  gods,  and 

yet  of  believing  in  them  —  but  this  surely  is  a  piece  of  fun. 
I  should  like  you,  0  men  of  Athens,  to  join  me  in  examining 

what  I  conceive  to  be  his  inconsistency  ;  and  do  you,  Meletus, 
answer.  And  I  must  remind  you  that  you  are  not  to  interrupt 
me  if  I  speak  in  my  accustomed  manner. 

Did  ever  man,  Meletus,  believe  in  the  existence  of  human 

things,  and  not  of  human  beings  ?  ....  I  wish,  men  of 
Athens,  that  he  would  answer,  and  not  be  always  trying  to  get 

up  an  interruption.  Did  ever  any  man  believe  in  horseman- 
ship, and  not  in  horses  ?  or  in  flute-playing,  and  not  in  flute- 

players  ?  No,  my  friend  ;  I  will  answer  to  you  and  to  the 
court,  as  you  refuse  to  answer  for  yourself.  There  is  no  man 
who  ever  did.  But  now  please  to  answer  the  next  question : 
Can  a  man  believe  in  spiritual  and  divine  agencies,  and  not  in 
spirits  or  demigods  ? 

He  cannot. 

I  am  glad  that  I  have  extracted  that  answer,  by  the  assist- 
ance of  the  court ;  nevertheless  you  swear  in  the  indictment 

that  I  teach  and  believe  in  divine  or  spiritual  agencies  (new  or 
old,  no  matter  for  that)  ;  at  any  rate,  I  believe  in  spiritual 
agencies,  as  you  say  and  swear  in  the  affidavit ;  but  if  I  believe 
in  divine  beings,  I  must  believe  in  spirits  or  demigods ;  is  not 

that  true  ?  Yes,  that  is  true,  for  I  may  assume  that  your  si- 
lence gives  assent  to  that.  Now  what  are  spirits  or  demigods  ? 

we  they  not  either  gods  or  the  sons  of  gods  ?     Is  that  true  ? 
Yes,  that  is  true. 

But  this  is  just  the  ingenious  riddle  of  which  I  was  speak- 
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ing  :  the  demigods  or  spirits  are  gods,  and  yon  say  first  that  I 

don't  believe  in  gods,  and  then  again  that  I  do  believe  in  gods 
that  is,  if  I  believe  in  demigods.  For  if  the  demigods  are  the 
illegitimate  sons  of  gods,  whether  by  the  nymphs  or  by  any 
other  mothers,  as  is  thought,  that,  as  all  men  will  allow,  neces- 

sarily implies  the  existence  of  their  parents.  You  might  as 
well  affirm  the  existence  of  mules,  and  deny  that  of  horses  and 
asses.  Such  nonsense,  Meletus,  could  only  have  been  intended 
by  you  as  a  trial  of  me.  You  have  put  this  into  the  indictment 
because  you  had  nothing  real  of  which  to  accuse  me.  But  no 
one  who  has  a  particle  of  understanding  will  ever  be  convinced 
by  you  that  the  same  men  can  believe  in  divine  and  superhu- 

2£  man  things,  and  yet  not  believe  that  there  are  gods  and 
demigods  and  heroes. 

I  have  said  enough  in  answer  to  the  charge  of  Meletus :  any 
elaborate  defense  is  unnecessary ;  but  as  I  was  saying  before, 
I  certainly  have  many  enemies,  and  this  is  what  will  be  my 
destruction  if  I  am  destroyed  ;  of  that  I  am  certain  j  not 
Meletus,  nor  yet  Anytus,  but  the  envy  and  detraction  of  the 
world,  which  has  been  the  death  of  many  good  men,  and  will 
probably  be  the  death  of  many  more ;  there  is  no  danger  of  my 
being  the  last  of  them. 

Some  one  will  say :  And  are  you  not  ashamed,  Socrates,  of  a 
course  of  life  which  is  likely  to  bring  you  to  an  untimely  end? 
To  him  I  may  fairly  answer  :  There  you  are  mistaken  :  a  man 
who  is  good  for  anything  ought  not  to  calculate  the  chance  of 
living  or  dying  ;  he  ought  only  to  consider  whether  in  doing 

anything  he  is  doing  right  or  wrong  —  acting  the  part  of  a  good 
man  or  of  a  bad.  Whereas,  according  to  your  view,  the  heroes 
who  fell  at  Troy  were  not  good  for  much,  and  the  son  of  Thetis 
above  all,  who  altogether  despised  danger  in  comparison  with 
disgrace ;  and  when  his  goddess  mother  said  to  him>  in  his 
eagerness  to  slay  Hector,  that  if  he  avenged  his  companion 

Patroclus,  and  slew  Hector,  he  would  die  himself,  —  "  Fate,"  as 
she  said,  "  waits  upon  you  next  after  Hector ;  "  he,  hearing  this, 
utterly  despised  danger  and  death,  and  instead  of  fearing  them, 
feared  rather  to  live  in  dishonor,  and  not  to  avenge  his  friend. 

**  Let  me  die  next,"  he  replies,  "  and  be  avenged  of  my  enemy, 
rather  than  abide  here  by  the  beaked  ships,  a  scorn  and  a  bur- 

den of  the  earth."  Had  Achilles  any  thought  of  death  and  dan- 
ger ?  For  wherever  a  man's  place  is,  whether  the  place  which 

he  has  chosen  or  that  in  which  he  has  been  placed  by  a  com- 
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maader,  there  he  ought  to  remain  in  the  hour  of  danger;  he 
should  not  think  of  death  or  of  anything,  but  of  disgrace.  And 
this,  O  men  of  Athens,  is  a  true  saying. 

Strange,  indeed,  would  be  my  conduct,  O  men  of  Athens,  if  I 
who,  when  I  was  ordered  by  the  generals  whom  you  chose  to 
command  me  at  Potidaea  and  Amphipolis  and  Delium,  remained 

where  they  placed  me,  like  any  other  man,  facing  death,  —  if,  I 
gay,  now,  when,  as  I  conceive  and  imagine,  God  orders  me  to 

fulfill  the  philosopher's  mission  of  searching  into  myself  and 
other  men,  I  were  to  desert  my  post  through  fear  of  death,  9Q 
or  any  other  fear ;  that  would  indeed  be  strange,  and  I 
might  justly  be  arraigned  in  court  for  denying  the  existence  of 
the  gods,  if  I  disobeyed  the  oracle  because  I  was  afraid  of  death : 
then  I  should  be  fancying  that  I  was  wise  when  I  was  not  wise. 
For  this  fear  of  death  is  indeed  the  pretense  of  wisdom,  and  not 
real  wisdom,  being  the  appearance  of  knowing  the  unknown  ; 
since  no  one  knows  whether  death,  which  they  in  their  fear  ap- 

prehend to  be  the  greatest  evil,  may  not  be  the  greatest  good. 
Is  there  not  here  conceit  of  knowledge,  which  is  a  disgraceful 
sort  of  ignorance  ?  And  this  is  the  point  in  which,  as  I  think, 
I  am  superior  to  men  in  general,  and  in  which  I  might  perhaps 

fancy  myself  wiser  than  other  men,  —  that  whereas  I  know  but 
little  of  the  world  below,  I  do  not  suppose  that  I  know  :  but  I 
do  know  that  injustice  and  disobedience  to  a  better,  whether 
God  or  man,  is  evil  and  dishonorable,  and  I  will  never  fear  or 
avoid  a  possible  good  rather  than  a  certain  evil.  And  therefore 
if  you  let  me  go  now,  and  reject  the  counsels  of  Anytus,  who 
said  that  if  I  were  not  put  to  death  I  ought  not  to  have  been 
prosecuted,  and  that  if  I  escape  now,  your  sons  will  all  be 

utterly  ruined  by  listening  to  my  words,  —  if  you  say  to  me, 
Socrates,  this  time  we  will  not  mind  Anytus,  and  will  let  you 
off,  but  upon  one  condition,  that  you  are  not  to  inquire  and 

ipeculate  in  this  way  any  more,  and  that  if  you  are  caught  do- 
ing this  again  you  shall  die,  —  if  this  was  the  condition  on 

which  you  let  me  go,  I  should  reply :  Men  of  Athens,  I  honor 
and  love  you ;  but  I  shall  obey  God  rather  than  you,  and  whiie 
I  have  life  and  strength  I  shall  never  cease  from  the  practice 
and  teaching  of  philosophy,  exhorting  any  one  whom  I  meet 
after  my  manner,  and  convincing  him,  saying  :  0  my  friend, 
why  do  you,  who  are  a  citizen  of  the  great  and  mighty  and 
wise  city  of  Athens,  care  so  much  about  laying  up  the  greatest 
amount  of  money  and  honor  and  reputation,  and  so  little  about 
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wisdom  and  truth  and  the  greatest  improvement  of  the  soul, 
which  you  never  regard  or  heed  at  all  ?  Are  you  not  ashamed 
of  this  ?  And  if  the  person  with  whom  I  am  arguing,  says 
Yes,  but  I  do  care ;  I  do  not  depart  or  let  him  go  at  once  ;  I 

interrogate  and  examine  and  cross-examine  him,  and  if  I  think 
that  he  has  no  virtue,  but  only  says  that  he  has,  I  reproach  him 
with  undervaluing  the  greater,  and  overvaluing  the  less.  And 

„p  this  I  should  say  to  every  one  whom  I  meet,  young  and 
old,  citizen  and  alien,  but  especially  to  the  citizens,  inas- 

much as  they  are  my  brethren.  For  this  is  the  command  to 
God,  as  I  would  have  you  know  ;  and  I  believe  that  to  this 
day  no  greater  good  has  ever  happened  in  the  state  than  my 
service  to  the  God.  For  I  do  nothing  but  go  about  persuading 

you  all,  old  and  young  alike,  not  to  take  thought  for  your  per- 
sons or  your  properties,  but  first  and  chiefly  to  care  about  the 

greatest  improvement  of  the  soul.  I  tell  you  that  virtue  is  not 
given  by  money,  but  that  from  virtue  come  money  and  every 

other  good  of  man,  public  as  well  as  private.  This  is  my  teach- 
ing, and  if  this  is  the  doctrine  which  corrupts  the  youth,  my  in- 

fluence is  ruinous  indeed.  But  if  any  one  says  that  this  is  not 
my  teaching,  he  is  speaking  an  untruth.  Wherefore,  O  men  of 
Athens,  I  say  to  you,  do  as  Anytus  bids  or  not  as  Anytus  bids, 
and  either  acquit  me  or  not ;  but  whatever  you  do,  know  that  I 
shall  never  alter  my  ways,  not  even  if  I  have  to  die  many 
times. 

Men  of  Athens,  do  not  interrupt,  but  hear  me;  there  was 
an  agreement  between  us  that  you  should  hear  me  out.  And 
I  think  that  what  I  am  going  to  say  will  do  you  good :  for  I 
have  something  more  to  say,  at  which  you  may  be  inclined  to 
cry  out ;  but  I  beg  that  you  will  not  do  this.  I  would  have 
you  know,  that  if  you  kill  such  a  one  as  I  am,  you  will 
injure  yourselves  more  than  you  will  injure  me.  Meletus  and 
Anytus  will  not  injure  me :  they  cannot ;  for  it  is  not  in  the 
nature  of  things  that  a  bad  man  should  injure  a  better  than 
himself.  I  do  not  deny  that  he  may,  perhaps,  kill  him,  or 
drive  him  into  exile,  or  deprive  him  of  civil  rights ;  and  he 

may  imagine,  and  others  may  imagine,  that  he  is  doing  him  a 
,$reat  injury :  but  in  that  I  do  not  agree  with  him ;  for  the  evil 
of  doing  as  Anytus  is  doing  —  of  unjustly  taking  away  another 

man's  life — is  greater  far.  And  now,  Athenians,  I  am  not 
going  to  argue  for  my  own  sake,  as  you  may  think,  but  for 
yours,  that  you  may  not  sin  against  the   God,  or  lightly  reject 
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yielded  any  base  compliance  to  those  who  are  slanderously 
termed  my  disciples,  or  to  any  other.  For  the  truth  is  that  1 
have  no  regular  disciples:  but  if  any  one  likes  to  come  and 
hear  me  while  I  am  pursuing  my  mission,  whether  he  be  young 
or  old,  he  may  freely  come.  Nor  do  I  converse  with  those  who 
pay  only,  and  not  with  those  who  do  not  pay ;  but  any  one, 
whether  he  be  rich  or  poor,  may  ask  and  answer  me  and  listen 
to  my  words  ;  and  whether  he  turns  out  to  be  a  bad  man  or  a 
good  one,  that  cannot  be  justly  laid  to  my  charge,  as  I  never 
taught  him  anything.  And  if  any  one  says  that  he  has  ever 
learned  or  heard  anything  from  me  in  private  which  all  the 
world  has  not  heard,  I  should  like  you  to  know  that  he  is 
speaking  an  untruth. 

But  I  shall  be  asked,  Why  do  people  delight  in  continually' 
conversing  with  you  ?  I  have  told  you  already,  Athenians,  the 
whole  truth  about  this :  they  like  to  hear  the  cross-examination 
of  the  pretenders  to  wisdom  ;  there  is  amusement  in  this.  And 
this  is  a  duty  which  the  God  has  imposed  upon  me,  as  I  am 
assured  by  oracles,  visions,  and  in  every  sort  of  way  in  which 
the  will  of  divine  power  was  ever  signified  to  any  one.  This  is 
true,  O  Athenians ;  or,  if  not  true,  would  be  soon  refuted.  For 

if  I  am  really  corrupting  the  youth,  and  have  corrupted  some 
of  them  already,  those  of  them  who  have  grown  up  and  have 
become  sensible  that  I  gave  them  bad  advice  in  the  days  of 

their  youth  should  come  forward  as  accusers  and  take  their  re- 
venge ;  and  if  they  do  not  like  to  come  themselves,  some  of 

their  relatives,  fathers,  brothers,  or  other  kinsmen,  should  say 
what  evil  their  families  suffered  at  my  hands.  Now  is  their 
time.  Many  of  them  I  see  in  the  court.  There  is  Crito,  who 
is  of  the  same  age  and  of  the  same  deme  with  myself;  and  there 

"i6  Critobulus  his  son,  whom  I  also  see.  Then  again  there  is 
Lysanias  of  Sphettus,  who  is  the  father  of  Aeschines, —  he  is 
present ;  and  also  there  is  Antiphon  of  Cephisus,  who  is  the 
father  of  Epigenes  ;  and  there  are  the  brothers  of  several  who 
have  associated  with  me.  There  is  Nicostratus  the  son  of 

Theosdotides,  and  the  brother  of  Theodotus  (now  Theodotus 
himself  is  dead,  and  therefore  he,  at  any  rate,  will  not  seek  to 
stop  him)  ;  and  there  is  Paralus  the  son  of  Demodoc  is,  who 

had  a  brother  Theages  ,  and  Adeimantus  the  son  of  Aris-  « i 
ton,  whose  brother  Plato  is  present ;  and  Aeantodorus, 
who  is  the  brother  of  Apollodorus,  whom  I  also  see.  I  might 
iiention  a  great  many  others,  any  of  whom  Meletus  should  have 
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produced  as  witnesses  in  the  course  of  his  speech  ;  and  let  him 
still  produce  them,  if  he  has  forgotten  ;  I  will  make  way  for 
him.  And  let  him  say,  if  he  has  any  testimony  of  the  sort 
which  he  can  produce.  Nay,  Athenians,  the  very  opposite  is 
the  truth.  For  all  these  are  ready  to  witness  on  behalf  of  the 
corrupter,  of  the  destroyer  of  their  kindred,  as  Meletus  and 

Anytus  call  me  ;  not  the  corrupted  youth  only,  —  there  might 
have  been  a  motive  for  that,  —  but  their  uncorrupted  elder  rel- 

atives. Why  should  they  too  support  me  with  their  testimony  ? 

Why,  indeed,  except  for  the  sake  of  truth  and  justice,  and  be- 
cause they  know  that  I  am  speaking  the  truth,  and  that  Meletus 

is  lying. 

Well,  Athenians,  this  and  the  like  of  this  is  nearly  all  the 
defense  which  I  have  to  offer.  Yet  a  word  more.  Perhaps 
there  may  be  some  one  who  is  offended  at  me,  when  he  calls  to 
mind  how  he  himself  on  a  similar,  or  even  a  less  serious  occa- 

sion, had  recourse  to  prayers  and  supplications  with  many  tears, 

and  how  he  produced  his  children  in  court,  which  was  a  mov- 
ing spectacle,  together  with  a  posse  of  his  relations  and  friends ; 

whereas  I,  who  am  probably  in  danger  of  my  life,  will  do  none 
of  these  things.  Perhaps  this  may  come  into  his  mind,  and  he 

may  be  set  against  me,  and  vote  in  anger  because  he  is  dis- 
pleased at  this.  Now  if  there  be  such  a  person  among  you, 

which  I  am  far  from  affirming,  I  may  fairly  reply  to  him :  My 
friend,  I  am  a  man,  and  like  other  men,  a  creature  of  flesh  and 
blood,  and  not  of  wood  or  stone,  as  Homer  says ;  and  I  have  a 
family,  yes,  and  sons,  O  Athenians,  three  in  number,  one  of 
whom  is  growing  up,  and  the  two  others  are  still  young ;  and 
yet  I  will  not  bring  any  of  them  hither  in  order  to  petition  you 

for  an  acquittal.  And  why  not?  Not  from  any  self-will  or 
disregard  of  you.  Whether  I  am  or  am  not  afraid  of  death  is 

another  question,  of  which  I  will  not  now  speak.  But  my  rea- 
son simply  is,  that  I  feel  such  conduct  to  be  discreditable  to 

myself,  and  you,  and  the  whole  state.  One  who  has  reached 
my  years,  and  who  has  a  name  for  wisdom,  whether  deserved  or 
not,  ought  not  to  demean  himself.  At  any  rate,  the  world  han 
decided  that  Socrates  is  in  some  way  superior  to  other  men. 
qk  And  if  those  among  you  who  are  said  to  be  superior  in 

wisdom  and  courage,  and  any  other  virtue,  demean  them- 
selves in  this  way.  how  shameful  is  their  conduct!  I  have  seen 

men  of  reputation,  when  they  have  been  condemned,  behaving 
ji  the  strangest  manner :  they  seemed  to  fancy  that  they  were 



APOLOGY.  333 

going  to  suffer  something  dreadful  if  they  died,  and  that  they 
could  be  immortal  if  you  only  allowed  them  to  live ;  and  I 
think  that  they  were  a  dishonor  to  the  state,  and  that  any 
stranger  coming  in  would  say  of  them  that  the  most  eminent 
men  of  Athens,  to  whom  the  Athenians  themselves  give  honor 
and  command,  are  no  better  than  women.  And  I  say  that 
these  things  ought  not  to  be  done  by  those  of  us  who  are  of 
reputation  ;  and  if  they  are  done,  you  ought  not  to  permit 
them  ;  you  ought  rather  to  show  that  you  are  more  inclined  to 
condemn,  not  the  man  who  is  quiet,  but  the  man  who  gets  up  a 
doleful  scene,  and  makes  the  city  ridiculous. 

But,  setting  aside  the  question  of  dishonor,  there  seems  to  be 
something  wrong  in  petitioning  a  judge,  and  thus  procuring  an 
acquittal  instead  of  informing  and  convincing  him.  For  his 
duty  is,  not  to  make  a  present  of  justice,  but  to  give  judgment ; 
and  he  has  sworn  that  he  will  judge  according  to  the  laws,  and 
not  according  to  his  own  good  pleasure  ;  and  neither  he  nor  we 

should  get  into  the  habit  of  perjuring  ourselves  —  there  can  be 
no  piety  in  that.  Do  not  then  require  me  to  do  what  I  con- 

sider dishonorable  and  impious  and  wrong,  especially  now,  when 
I  am  being  tried  for  impiety  on  the  indictment  of  Meletus. 
For  if,  O  men  of  Athens,  by  force  of  persuasion  and  entreaty, 
I  could  overpower  your  oaths,  then  I  should  be  teaching  you 
to  believe  that  there  are  no  gods,  and  convict  myself,  in  my 
own  defense,  of  not  believing  in  them.  But  that  is  not  the 
case  ;  for  I  do  believe  that  there  are  gods,  and  in  a  far  higher 
sense  than  that  in  which  any  of  my  accusers  believe  in  them. 
And  to  you  and  to  God  I  commit  my  cause,  to  be  determined 
by  you  as  is  best  for  you  and  me. 

There  are  many  reasons  why  I  am  not  grieved,  0  men  of 
Athens,  at  the  vote  of  condemnation.  I  expected  this,  „/» 
and  am  only  surprised  that  the  votes  are  so  nearly  equal  ; 
for  I  had  thought  that  the  majority  against  me  would  have 
been  far  larger  ;  but  now,  had  thirty  votes  gone  over  to  the 
other  side,  I  should  have  been  acquitted.  And  I  may  say  that 
I  have  escaped  Meletus.  And  I  may  say  more  ;  for  without 
the  assistance  of  Anytus  and  Lycon,  he  would  not  have  had  a 
fifth  part  of  the  votes,  as  the  law  requires,  in  winch  case  he 
would  have  incurred  a  fine  of  a  thousand  drachmae,  as  is  evi- 
dent. 
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And  83  he  proposes  death  as  the  penalty.  And  what  shall 
I  propose  on  my  part,  O  men  of  Athens  ?  Clearly  that  which 
is  my  due.  And  what  is  that  which  I  ought  to  pay  or  to  re- 

ceive ?  What  shall  be  done  to  the  man  who  has  never  had 

the  wit  to  be  idle  during  his  whole  life  ;  but  has  been  careless 

of  what  the  many  care  about  —  wealth,  and  family  interests, 
and  military  offices,  and  speaking  in  the  assembly,  and  magis- 

tracies, and  plots,  and  parties.  Reflecting  that  I  was  really 
too  honest  a  man  to  follow  in  this  way  and  live,  I  did  not  go 
where  I  could  do  no  good  to  you  or  to  myself ;  but  where  I 
could  do  the  greatest  good  privately  to  every  one  of  you, 
thither  I  went,  and  sought  to  persuade  every  man  among  you, 
that  he  must  look  to  himself,  and  seek  virtue  and  wisdom  be- 

fore he  looks  to  his  private  interests,  and  look  to  the  state 
before  he  looks  to  the  interests  of  the  state ;  and  that  this 
should  be  the  order  which  he  observes  in  all  his  actions.  What 

shall  be  done  to  such  a  one  ?  Doubtless  some  good  thing,  O 
men  of  Athens,  if  he  has  his  reward ;  and  the  good  should  be 
of  a  kind  suitable  to  him.  What  would  be  a  reward  suitable 

to  a  poor  man  who  is  your  benefactor,  who  desires  leisure  that 
he  may  instruct  you  ?  There  can  be  no  more  fitting  reward 

than  maintenance  in  the  prytaneum,  O  men  of  Athens,  a  re- 
ward which  he  deserves  far  more  than  the  citizen  who  has  won 

the  prize  at  Olympia  in  the  horse  or  chariot  race,  whether  the 
chariots  were  drawn  by  two  horses  or  by  many.  For  I  am  in 

want,  and  he  has  enough ;  and  he  only  gives  you  the  appear- 
ance of  happiness,  and  I  give  you  the  reality.  And  if  I  am  to 

„_  estimate  the  penalty  justly,  I  say  that  maintenance  in  the 
prytaneum  is  the  just  return. 

Perhaps  you  may  think  that  I  am  braving  you  in  saying  this, 
as  in  what  I  said  before  about  the  tears  and  prayers.  But  that 
is  not  the  case.  I  speak  rather  because  I  am  convinced  that  I 

never  intentionally  wronged  any  one,  although  I  cannot  con- 
vince you  of  that  —  for  we  have  had  a  short  conversation  only  ; 

but  if  there  were  a  law  at  Athens,  such  as  there  is  in  other 

cities,  that  a  capital  cause  should  not  be  decided  in  one  day, 
then  I  believe  that  I  should  have  convinced  you  ;  but  now  the 
time  is  too  short.  I  cannot  in  a  moment  refute  great  slanders  ; 
and,  as  I  am  convinced  that  I  never  wronged  another,  I  will 
assuredly  not  wrong  myself.  I  will  not  say  of  myself  that  I 
deserve  any  evil,  or  propose  any  penalty.  Why  should  I 
Because  I  am  afraid  of  the  penalty  of  death  which  Meletus  pro* 
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poses  ?  When  I  do  not  know  whether  death  is  a  good  or  an 
evil,  why  should  I  propose  a  penalty  which  would  certainly  be 
an  evil  ?  Shall  I  say  imprisonment  ?  And  why  should  I  live 

in  prison,  and  be  the  slave  of  the  magistrates  of  the  year  —  of 
the  eleven  ?  Or  shall  the  penalty  be  a  fine,  and  imprisonment 
until  the  fine  is  paid  ?  There  is  the  same  objection.  I  should 
have  to  lie  in  prison,  for  money  I  have  none,  and  cannot  pay 
And  if  I  say  exile  (and  this  may  possibly  be  the  penalty  which 
you  will  affix),  I  must  indeed  be  blinded  by  the  love  of  life,  if  I 
were  to  consider  that  when  yon,  who  are  my  own  citizens,  can- 

not endure  my  discourses  and  words,  and  have  found  them  so 
grievous  and  odious  that  you  would  fain  have  done  with  them, 
others  are  likely  to  endure  me.  No  indeed,  men  of  Athens, 
that  is  not  very  likely.  And  what  a  life  should  I  lead,  at  my 

age,  wandering  from  city  to  city,  living  in  ever-changing  exile, 
and  always  being  driven  out !  For  I  am  quite  sure  that  into 
whatever  place  I  go,  as  here  so  also  there,  the  young  men  will 
come  to  me  ;  and  if  I  drive  them  away,  their  elders  will  drive 
me  out  at  their  desire  :  and  if  I  let  them  come,  their  fathers 
and  friends  will  drive  me  out  for  their  sakes. 

Some  one  will  say  :  Yes,  Socrates,  but  cannot  you  hold  your 
tongue,  and  then  you  may  go  into  a  foreign  city,  and  no  one 
will  interfere  with  you  ?  Now  I  have  great  difficulty  in  making 
you  understand  my  answer  to  this.  For  if  I  tell  you  that  this 
would  be  a  disobedience  to  a  divine  command,  and  therefore  that 

I  cannot  hold  my  tongue,  you  will  not  believe  that  I  am  «^ 
serious  ;  and  if  I  say  again  that  the  greatest  good  of  man 
is  daily  to  converse  about  virtue,  and  all  that  concerning  which 
you  hear  me  examining  myself  and  others,  and  that  the  life 

which  is  unexamined  is  not  worth  living  —  tKaT~yolT~al:e^l8till 
^ss4ikeiy-feo--;belie"ve:  2£nd  yet TwBat  Fsay  is  true,  although  a 
thing  of  which  it  is  hard  for  me  to  persuade  you.  Moreover,  I 
am  not  accustomed  to  think  that  I  deserve  any  punishment. 
Had  I  money  I  might  have  proposed  to  give  you  what  I  had, 
and  have  been  none  the  worse.  But  you  see  that  1  have  none, 
and  can  only  ask  you  to  proportion  the  fine  to  my  means. 
However,  I  think  that  I  could  afford  a  mina,  and  therefore  I 

propose  that  penalty :  Plato,  Crito,  Critobulus,  and  Apollodorus, 
ray  friends  here,  bid  me  say  thirty  minae,  and  they  will  be  the 
sureties.  Well,  then,  say  thirty  minae,  let  that  be  the  penalty; 
fir  that  tbey  will  be  ample  security  to  you. 
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Not  much  time  will  be  gained,  O  Athenians,  in  return  for 

the  evil  name  which  you  will  get  from  the  detractors  of  the  city, 

who  will  say  that  you  killed  Socrates,  a  wise  man ;  for  they  wil* 
call  me  wise  even  although  I  am  not  wise  when  they  want  to 
reproach  you.  If  you  had  waited  a  little  while,  your  desire 
would  have  been  fulfilled  in  the  course  of  nature.  For  I  am 

far  advanced  in  years,  as  you  may  perceive,  and  not  far  from 
death.  I  am  speaking  now  only  to  those  of  you  who  have  con- 

demned me  to  death.  And  I  have  another  thing  to  say  to 
them  :  You  think  that  I  was  convicted  through  deficiency  of 

words  —  I  mean,  that  if  I  had  thought  fit  to  leave  nothing  un- 
done, nothing  unsaid,  I  might  have  gained  an  acquittal.  Not 

so  ;  the  deficiency  which  led  to  my  conviction  was  not  of  words 

—  certainly  not.  But  I  had  not  the  boldness  or  impudence  or 
inclination  to  address  you  as  you  would  have  liked  me  to  ad- 

dress you,  weeping  and  wailing  and  lamenting,  and  saying  and 
doing  many  things  which  you  have  been  accustomed  to  hear 
from  others,  and  which,  as  I  say,  are  unworthy  of  me.  But  I 
thought  that  I  ought  not  to  do  anything  common  or  mean  in 

~q  the  hour  of  danger :  nor  do  I  now  repent  of  the  manner 
of  my  defense,  and  I  would  rather  die  having  spoken  after 

my  manner,  than  speak  in  your  manner  and  live.  For  neither 

in  war  nor  yet  at  law  ought  any  man  to  use  every  way  of  es- 
caping death.  For  often  in  battle  there  is  no  doubt  that  if  a 

man  will  throw  away  his  arms,  and  fall  on  his  knees  before  his 
pursuers,  he  may  escape  death  ;  and  in  other  dangers  there  are 
other  ways  of  escaping  death,  if  a  man  is  willing  to  say  and  do 
anything.  Xhe  difficulty,  my  friends,  is  not  in  avoiding  death, 
but  in  avoiding  unrighteousness  ;  for  that  runs  faster  tl  *n 
death.  I  am  old  and  move  slowly,  and  the  slower  runner  has 
overtaken  me,  and  my  accusers  are  keen  and  quick,  and  the 
faster  runner,  who  is  unrighteousness,  has  overtaken  them. 

And  now  I  depart  hence  condemned  by  you  to  suffer  the  pen- 
alty of  death,  and  they  too  go  their  ways  condemned  by  the 

truth  to  suffer  the  penalty  of  villainy  and  wrong ;  and  I  must 

abide  by  my  award  —  let  them  abide  by  theirs.  I  suppose  that 
these  things  may  be  regarded  as  fated,  —  and  I  think  that  they 
are  well. 

And  now,  0  men  who  have  condemned  me,  I  would  fain  pro- 
phesy to  you ;  for  I  am  about  to  die,  and  that  is  the  hour  in 

which  men  are  gifted  with  prophetic  power.  And  I  prophesy 
to  you  who  are  my  murderers,  that  immediately  after  my  death 
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punishment  far  heavier  than  you  have  inflicted  on  me  will  surely 
await  you.  Me  you  have  killed  because  you  wanted  to  escape 
the  accuser,  and  not  to  give  an  account  of  your  lives.  But  that 
will  not  be  as  you  suppose  :  far  otherwise.  For  I  say  that  there 
will  be  more  accusers  of  you  than  there  are  now  ;  accusers  whom 
hitherto  I  have  restrained :  and  as  they  are  younger  they  will 
be  more  severe  with  you,  and  you  will  be  more  offended  at 
them.  For  if  you  think  that  by  killing  men  you  can  avoid  the 
accuser  censuring  your  lives,  you  are  mistaken ;  that  is  not  a 
/Way  of  escape  which  is  either  possible  or  honorable  ;  the  easiest 

^frnd  the  noblest  way  is  not  to  be  crushing  others,  but  to  be  im- 
proving yourselves.  This  is  the  prophecy  which  I  utter  before 

my  departure  to  the  judges  who  have  condemned  me. 
Friends,  who  would  have  acquitted  me,  I  would  like  also  to 

talk  with  you  about  this  thing  which  has  happened,  while  the 
magistrates  are  busy,  and  before  I  go  to  the  place  at  which  I  must 
die.  Stay  then  a  while,  for  we  may  as  well  talk  with  one  an- 

other while  there  is  time.  You  are  my  friends,  and  I  should  .* 

like  to  show  you  the  meaning  of  this  event  which  has  hap- 
pened to  me.  O  my  judges  —  for  you  I  may  truly  call  judges  — 

I  should  like  to  tell  you  of  a  wonderful  circumstance.  Hitherto 
the  familiar  oracle  within  me  has  constantly  been  in  the  habit 
of  opposing  me  even  about  trifles,  if  I  was  going  to  make  a  slip 
or  error  about  anything ;  and  now  as  you  see  there  has  come 
upon  me  that  which  may  be  thought,  and  is  generally  believed 
to  be,  the  last  and  worst  evil.  But  the  oracle  made  no  sign  of 
opposition,  either  as  I  was  leaving  my  house  and  going  out  in 
the  morning,  or  when  I  was  going  up  into  this  court,  or  while  I 
was  speaking,  at  anything  which  I  was  going  to  say ;  and  yet  I 
have  often  been  stopped  in  the  middle  of  a  speech,  but  now  in 
nothing  I  either  said  or  did  touching  this  matter  has  the  oracle 
opposed  me.  What  do  I  take  to  be  the  explanation  of  this  ?  I 
will  tell  you.  I  regard  this  as  a  proof  that  what  has  happened 
to  me  is  a  good,  and  that  those  of  us  who  think  that  death  is  an 

evil  are  in  error.  This  is  a  great  proof  to  me  of  what  I  am  say- 
ing, for  the  customary  sign  would  surely  have  opposed  me  had  I 

been  going  to  evil  and  not  to  good. 
Let  us  reflect  in  another  way,  and  we  shall  see  that  there  is 

great  reason  to  hope  that  death  is  a  good,  for  one  of  two  things : 
either  death  is  a  state  of  nothingness  and  utter  unconsciousness, 
or,  as  men  say,  there  is  a  change  and  migration  of  the  soul  from 

this  world  to  another.  Now  if  you  suppose  that  there  is  no  con- 
vol.  i.  22 
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scioustess,  but  a  sleep  like  the  sleep  of  him  who  is  undisturbed 
even  by  the  sight  of  dreams,  death  will  be  an  unspeakable  gain. 
For  if  a  person  were  to  select  the  night  in  which  his  sleep  was 
undisturbed  even  by  dreams,  and  were  to  compare  with  this  the 
other  days  and  nights  of  his  life,  and  then  were  to  tell  us  how 
many  days  and  nights  he  had  passed  in  the  course  of  his  life  better 
and  more  pleasantly  than  this  one,  I  think  that  any  man,  I  will 
not  say  a  private  man,  but  even  the  great  king  will  not  find  many 
such  days  or  nights,  when  compared  with  the  others.  Now  if 
death  is  like  this,  T  say  that  to  die  is  gain  ;  for  eternity  is  then 
only  a  single  night.  But  if  death  is  the  journey  to  another 
place,  and  there,  as  men  say,  all  the  dead  are,  what  good,  O  my 
._  friends  and  judges,  can  be  greater  than  this?  If  indeed 

when  the  pilgrim  arrives  in  the  world  below,  he  is  delivered 
from  the  professors  of  justice  in  this  world,  and  finds  the  true 

judges  who  are  said  to  give  judgment  there,  Minos  and  Rhada- 
manthus  and  Aeacus  and  Triptolemus,  and  other  sons  of  God  who 
were  righteous  in  their  own  life,  that  pilgrimage  will  be  worth 
making.  What  would  not  a  man  give  if  he  might  converse 
with  Orpheus  and  Musaeus  and  Hesiod  and  Homer  ?  Nay,  if 
this  be  true,  let  me  die  again  and  again.  I,  too,  shall  have  a 
wonderful  interest  in  a  place  where  I  can  converse  with  Pala- 
medes,  and  Ajax  the  son  of  Telamon,  and  other  heroes  of  old, 
who  have  suffered  death  through  an  unjust  judgment;  and  there 

will  be  no  small  pleasure,  as  I  think,  in  comparing  my  own  suffer- 
ings with  theirs.  Above  all,  I  shall  be  able  to  continue  my 

search  into  true  and  false  knowledge ;  as  in  this  world,  so  also 
in  that;  I  shall  find  out  who  is  wise,  and  who  pretends  to  be 
wise,  and  is  not.  What  would  not  a  man  give,  O  judges,  to  be 
able  to  examine  the  leader  of  the  great  Trojan  expedition ;  or 
Odysseus  or  Sisyphus,  or  numberless  others,  men  and  women 
too !  What  infinite  delight  would  there  be  in  conversing  with 
them  and  asking  them  questions  !  For  in  that  world  they  do 
jot  put  a  man  to  death  for  this ;  certainly  not.  For  besides 
oeing  happier  in  that  world  than  in  this,  they  will  be  immortal, 
f  what  is  said  is  true. 

Wherefore,  O  judges,  be  of  good  cheer  about  death,  and  know 

this  of  a  truth  —  that  no  evil  can  happen  to  a  good  man,  either 
in  life  or  after  death.  He  and  his  are  not  neglected  by  the 

gods  ;  nor  has  my  own  approaching  end  happened  by  mere 
chance.  But  I  see  clearly  that  to  die  aud  be  released  wai 
better  for  me;   and   therefore  the  oracle  gave  no  sign.     Fof 
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which  reason,  also,  I  am  not  angry  with  my  accusers  or  my 
condemners  ;  they  have  done  me  no  harm,  although  neither  of 
them  meant  to  do  me  any  good ;  and  for  this  I  may  gently 
blame  them. 

Still  I  have  a  favor  to  ask  of  them.  When  my  sons  are 
grown  up,  I  would  ask  you,  O  my  friends,  to  punish  them  ;  and 
I  would  have  you  trouble  them,  as  I  have  troubled  you,  if  they 
seem  to  care  about  riches,  or  anything,  more  than  about  virtue  ; 

or  if  they  pretend  to  be  something  when  they  are  really  noth- 
ing, —  then  reprove  them,  as  I  have  reproved  you,  for  not  car- 
ing about  that  for  which  they  ought  to  care,  and  thinking  that 

they  are  something  when  they  are  really  nothing.  And  .~ 
if  you  do  this,  I  and  my  sons  will  have  received  justice  at 
your  hands. 

The  hour  of  departure  has  arrived,  and  we  go  our  ways  —  I 
to  die,  and  you  to  live.     Which  is  better  God  only  knows. 





CETTO. 





OEITO. 

I 

PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Socrates.  Crito 

Scene  :  —  The  Prison  of  Socrates. 

Soc.  1TTHY  have  you  come  at  this  hour,  Crito?  it  Steph 
V  V     must  be  quite  early  ?  43 

Crito.  Yes,  certainly. 
Soc.  What  is  the  exact  time  ? 

Or.  The  dawn  is  breaking. 
Soc.  I  wonder  the  keeper  of  the  prison  would  let  you  in. 
Or.  He  knows  me  because  I  often  come,  Socrates ;  more- 

over, I  have  done  him  a  kindness. 
Soc.  And  are  you  only  just  come  ? 
Or.  No,  I  came  some  time  ago. 
Soc.  Then  why  did  you  sit  and  say  nothing,  instead  of 

awakening  me  at  once  ? 
Or.  Why,  indeed,  Socrates,  I  myself  would  rather  not  have 

all  this  sleeplessness  and  sorrow.  But  I  have  been  wondering 
at  your  peaceful  slumbers,  and  that  was  the  reason  why  I  did 
not  awaken  you,  because  I  wanted  you  to  be  out  of  pain.  I 

have  always  thought  you  happy  in  the  calmness  of  your  tem- 
perament ;  but  never  did  I  see  the  like  of  the  easy,  cheerful 

way  in  which  you  bear  this  calamity. 
Soc.  Why,  Crito,  when  a  man  has  reached  my  age  he  ought 

not  to  be  repining  at  the  prospect  of  death. 

Or.  And  yet  other  old  men  find  themselves  in  similar  misfor- 
tunes, and  age  does  not  prevent  them  from  r(  pining. 

Soc.  That  may  be.  But  you  have  not  told  me  why  you 
oome  at  this  early  hour. 
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Cr,  I  come  to  bring  you  a  message  which  is  sad  and  painful ; 
not  as  I  believe,  to  yourself,  but  to  all  of  us  who  are  your 
friends,  and  saddest  of  all  to  me. 

Soc.  What !  I  suppose  that  the  ship  has  come  from  Delos, 
on  the  arrival  of  which  I  am  to  die  ? 

Cr.  No,  the  ship  has  not  actually  arrived,  but  she  will  prob- 
ably be  here  to-day,  as  persons  who  have  come  from  Sunium 

tell  me  that  they  left  her  there ;  and  therefore  to-morrow,  Soc- 
rates, will  be  the  last  day  of  your  life. 

Soc.  Very  well,  Crito;  if  such  is  the  will  of  God,  I  am 
. .  willing ;  but  my  belief  is  that  there  will  be  a  delay  of  a 

day. 

Cr.  Why  do  you  say  this  ? 
Soc.  I  will  tell  you.  I  am  to  die  on  the  day  after  the 

arrival  of  the  ship? 

Cr.  Yes ;  that  is  what  the  authorities  say. 
Soc.  But  I  do  not  think  that  the  ship  will  be  here  until  to- 

morrow ;  this  I  gather  from  a  vision  which  I  had  last  night,  or 
rather  only  just  now,  when  you  fortunately  allowed  me  to  sleep. 

Cr.  And  what  was  the  nature  of  the  vision  ? 

Soc.  There  came  to  me  the  likeness  of  a  woman,  fair  and 

comely,  clothed  in  white  raiment,  who  called  to  me  and  said: 

0  Socrates, — 

"  The  third  day  hence,  to  Phthia  shalt  thou  go." 

Cr.  What  a  singular  dream,  Socrates  ! 
Soc.  There  can  be  no  doubt  about  the  meaning,  Crito,  I 

think. 

Cr.  Yes :  the  meaning  is  only  too  clear.  But,  O !  my 
beloved  Socrates,  let  me  entreat  you  once  more  to  take  my 
advice  and  escape.  For  if  you  die  I  shall  not  only  lose  a  friend 
who  can  never  be  replaced,  but  there  is  another  evil :  people 
wfto  do  not  know  you  and  me  will  believe  that  I  might  have 
saved  you  if  I  had  been  willing  to  give  money,  but  that  I  did 

not  care.     Now,  can  there  be  a  worse  disgrace  than  this  —  that 
1  should  be  thought  to  value  money  more  than  the  life  of  a 
friend  ?  For  the  many  will  not  be  persuaded  that  I  wanted 
you  to  escape,  and  that  you  refused. 

Soc.  But  why,  my  dear  Crito,  should  we  care  about  the 

opinion  of  the  many  ?  Good  men,  and  they  are  the  only  per- 
sons who  are  worth  considering,  will  think  of  these  things  truly 

as  they  happened. 
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Or.  But  do  you  see,  Socrates,  that  the  opinion  of  the  many 
must  be  regarded,  as  is  evident  in  your  own  case,  because  they 
can  do  the  very  greatest  evil  to  any  one  who  has  lost  their  good 
opinion. 

jSoc.  I  only  wish,  Crito,  that  they  could ;  for  then  they  could 
also  do  the  greatest  good,  and  that  would  be  well.  But  the 

truth  is,  that  they  can  do  neither  good  nor  evil :  they  cannot 
make  a  man  wise  or  make  him  foolish  ;  and  whatever  thev  do 
is  the  result  of  chance. 

Or.  Well,  I  will  not  dispute  about  that ;  but  please  to  tell 
me,  Socrates,  whether  you  are  not  acting  out  of  regard  to  me 
and  your  other  friends  :  are  you  not  afraid  that  if  you  escape 
hence  we  may  get  into  trouble  with  the  informers  for  having 
stolen  you  away,  and  lose  either  the  whole  or  a  great  part  of 
our  property  ;  or  that  even  a  worse  evil  may  happen  to 
us  ?  Now,  if  this  is  your  fear,  be  at  ease  ;  for  in  order  to 

save  you,  we  ought  surely  to  run  this,  or  even  a  greater  risk  ; 
be  persuaded,  then,  and  do  as  I  say. 

Soc.  Yes,  Crito,  that  is  one  fear  which  you  mention,  but  by 
no  means  the  only  one. 

Cr.  Fear  not.  There  are  persons  who  at  no  great  cost  are 
willing  to  save  you  and  bring  you  out  of  prison  ;  and  as  for  the 

informers,  you  may  observe  that  they  are  far  from  being  exor- 
bitant in  their  demands  ;  a  little  money  will  satisfy  them.  My 

means,  which,  as  I  am  sure,  are  ample,  are  at  your  service,  and 
if  you  have  a  scruple  about  spending  all  mine,  here  are  stran- 

gers who  will  give  you  the  use  of  theirs  ;  and  one  of  them,  Sim- 

mias  the  Theban,  has  brought  a  sum  of  money  for  this  very 
purpose ;  and  Cebes  and  many  others  are  willing  to  spend  their 
money  too.  I  say  therefore,  do  not  on  that  account  hesitate 

about  making  your  escape,  and  do  not  say,  as  you  did  in  the 
court,  that  you  will  have  a  difficulty  in  knowing  what  to  do 
with  yourself  if  you  escape.  For  men  will  love  you  in  o:her 
places  to  which  you  may  go,  and  not  in  Athens  only  ;  there  are 
friends  of  mine  in  Thessaly,  if  you  like  to  go  to  them,  who  will 
rah.e  and  protect  you,  and  no  Thessalian  will  give  you  any 
trouble.  Nor  can  I  think  that  you  are  justified,  Socrates,  in 
betraying  your  own  life  when  you  might  be  saved ;  this  is  play- 

ing into  the  hands  of  your  enemies  and  destroyers  ;  and  more- 
over I  should  say  that  you  were  betraying  your  children  ;  for 

you  might  bring  them  up  and  educate  them  ;  instead  of  which 
you  go  away  and  leave  them,  and  they  will  have  to  take  their 
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chance  ;  and  if  they  do  not  meet  with  the  usual  fate  of  orphans, 

there  will  be  small  thanks  to  you.  No  man  should  bring  chil- 
dren into  the  world  who  is  unwilling  to  persevere  to  the  end  in 

their  nurture  and  education.  But  you  are  choosing  the  easier 
part,  as  I  think,  not  the  better  and  manlier,  which  would  rather 
have  become  one  who  professes  virtue  in  all  his  actions,  like 
yourself.  And  indeed,  I  am  ashamed  not  only  of  you,  but  of 

us  who  are  your  friends,  when  I  reflect  that  this  entire  busi- 
ness of  yours  will  be  attributed  to  our  want  of  courage.  Tho 

trial  need  never  have  come  on,  or  might  have  been  brought  to 

another  issue  ;  and  the  end  of  all,  which  is  the  crowning  ab- 
surdity, will  seem  to  have  been  permitted  by  us,  through  cow- 

.fi  ardice  and  baseness,  who  might  have  saved  you,  as  you 
might  have  saved  yourself,  if  we  had  been  good  for  any- 
thing (for  there  was  no  difficulty  in  escaping)  ;  and  we  did  not 

see  how  disgraceful,  Socrates,  and  also  miserable  all  this  will  be 
to  us  as  well  as  to  you.  Make  your  mind  up  then,  or  rather 
have  your  mind  already  made  up,  for  the  time  of  deliberation  is 
over,  and  there  is  only  one  thing  to  be  done,  which  must  be 
done,  if  at  all,  this  very  night,  and  which  any  delay  will  render 
all  but  impossible  ;  I  beseech  you  therefore,  Socrates,  to  be 
persuaded  by  me,  and  to  do  as  I  say. 

Soc.  Dear  Crito,  your  zeal  is  invaluable,  if  a  right  one  ;  but 

if  wrong,  the  greater  the  zeal  the  greater  the  evil ;  and  there- 
fore we  ought  to  consider  whether  these  things  shall  be  done  or 

not.  For  I  am  and  always  have  been  one  of  those  natures 
who  must  be  guided  by  reason,  whatever  the  reason  may  be 
which  upon  reflection  appears  to  me  to  be  the  best ;  and  now 

that  this  fortune  has  come  upon  me,  I  cannot  put  away  the  rea- 
sons which  I  have  before  given :  the  principles  which  I  have 

hitherto  honored  and  revered  I  still  honor,  and  unless  we  can 

find  other  and  better  principles  on  the  instant,  I  am  certain  not 
to  agree  with  you  ;  no,  not  even  if  the  power  of  the  multitude 
could  inflict  many  more  imprisonments,  confiscations,  deaths, 
frightening  us  like  children  with  hobgoblin,  terrors.  But  what 
will  be  the  fairest  way  of  considering  the  question  ?  Shall  I 
return  to  your  old  argument  about  the  opinions  of  men  ?  some 
>f  which  are  to  be  regarded,  and  others,  as  we  were  saying,  are 
not  to  be  regarded.  Now  were  we  right  in  maintaining  this 
lefore  I  was  condemned  ?  And  has  the  argument  which  was 
once  good  now  proved  to  be  talk  for  the  sake  of  talking ;  in 

c*ict  an  amusement  only,  and  altogether  vanity  ?     That  is  what 
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I  want  to  consider  with  your  help,  Crito :  whether,  under  my 
present  circumstances,  the  argument  appears  to  be  in  any  way 
different  or  not;  and  is  to  be  allowed  by  me  or  disallowed. 
That  argument,  which,  as  I  believe,  is  maintained  by  many  who 
assume  to  be  authorities,  was  to  the  effect,  as  I  was  saying,  that 
the  opinions  of  some  men  are  to  be  regarded,  and  of  other  men 
not  to  be  regarded.  Now  you,  Crito,  are  a  disinterested  person 

who  are  not  going  to  die  to-morrow  —  at  least,  there  is  no  .- 
human  probability  of  this,  and  you  are  therefore  not  liable 
to  be  deceived  by  the  circumstances  in  which  you  are  placed. 
Tell  me  then,  whether  I  am  right  in  saying  that  some  opinions, 
and  the  opinions  of  some  men  only,  are  to  be  valued,  and  other 
opinions,  and  the  opinions  of  other  men,  are  not  to  be  valued. 
I  ask  you  whether  I  was  right  in  maintaining  this  ? 

Cr.   Certainly. 
Soc.  The  good  are  to  be  regarded,  and  not  the  bad  ? 
Cr.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  the  opinions  of  the  wise  are  good,  and  the  opin- 
ions of  the  unwise  are  evil  ? 

Cr.   Certainly. 
Soc.  And  what  was  said  about  another  matter  ?  Was  the 

iisciple  in  gymnastics  supposed  to  attend  to  the  praise  and 

blame  and  opinion  of  every  man,  or  of  one  man  only  —  his  phy- 
sician or  trainer,  whoever  that  was? 

Cr.  Of  one  man  only. 
Soc.  And  he  ought  to  fear  the  censure  and  welcome  the 

praise  of  that  one  only,  and  not  of  the  many  ? 
Cr.  That  is  clear. 

Soc.  And  he  ought  to  live  and  train,  and  eat  and  drink  in 

the  way  which  seems  good  to  his  single  master  who  has  under- 
standing, rather  than  according  to  the  opinion  of  all  other  men 

put  together  ? 
Cr.  True. 

Soc.  And  if  he  disobeys  and  disregards  the  opinion  and  ap- 
proval of  the  one,  and  regards  the  opinion  of  the  many  who 

have  no  understanding,  will  he  not  suffer  evil? 
Cr.   Certainly  he  will. 
Soc.  And  what  will  the  evil  be,  whither  tending  and  what 

affecting,  in  the  disobedient  person  ? 
Cr.  Clearly,  affecting  the  body  that  is  what  is  destroyed  by 

the  evil. 

Soc.  Very  good ;  and  is  not  this  true,  Crito,  of  other  thingi 
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which  we  need  not  separately  enumerate  ?  In  the  matter  of 
just  and  unjust,  fair  and  foul,  good  and  evil,  which  are  the 
subjects  of  our  present  consultation,  ought  we  to  follow  the 
opinion  of  the  many  and  to  fear  them  ;  or  the  opinion  of  the 
one  man  who  has  understanding,  and  whom  we  ought  to  fear 
and  reverence  more  than  all  the  rest  of  the  world :  and  whom 

-ft  deserting  we  shall  destroy  and  injure  that  principle  in  us 
which  may  be  assumed  to  be  improved  by  justice  and  de- 

teriorated by  injustice;  is  there  not  such  a  principle? 
Cr.   Certainly  there  is,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Take  a  parallel  instance :  if,  acting  under  the  advice 

of  men  who  have  no  understanding,  we  destroy  that  which  is 

improvable  by  health  and  deteriorated  by  disease  —  when  that 
has  been  destroyed,  I  say,  would  life  be  worth  having  ?  And 
that  is  —  the  body  ? 

Cr.  Yes. 

Soc.  Could  we  live,  having  an  evil  and  corrupted  body  ? 
Cr.   Certainly  not. 
Soc.  And  will  life  be  worth  having,  if  that  higher  part  of 

man  be  depraved,  which  is  improved  by  justice  and  deteriorated 
by  injustice  ?  Do  we  suppose  that  principle,  whatever  it  may 
be  in.  man,  which  has  to  do  with  justice  and  injustice,  to  be  in- 

ferior to  the  body  ? 
Cr.   Certainly  not. 
Soc.   More  honored,  then  ? 
Cr.  Far  more  honored. 

Soc.  Then,  my  friend,  we  must  not  regard  what  the  many 
say  of  us  :  but  what  he,  the  one  man  who  has  understanding  of 
just  and  unjust,  will  say,  and  what  the  truth  will  say.  And 
therefore  you  begiu  in  error  when  you  suggest  that  we  should 
regard  the  opinion  of  the  many  about  just  and  unjust,  good  and 
evil,  honorable  and  dishonorable.  Well,  some  one  will  say, 

"  But.the  many  can  kill  us." 
Cr.  Yes,  Socrates  ;  that  will  clearly  be  the  answer. 
Soc.  That  is  true  :  but  still  I  find  with  surprise  that  the  old 

argument  is,  as  I  conceive,  unshaken  as  ever.  And  I  should 

like  to  .know  whether  I  may  say  the  same  of  another  proposi- 
Xtion —  that  not  life,  but  a  good  life,  is  to  be  chiefly  valued  ? 

Cr.    Yes,  that  also  remains. 

Soc.  And  a  good  life  is  equivalent  to  a  just  and  honorable 
»ne  —  that  holds  also? 

Or.    Yes,  that  holds. 
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f  Soc.    From  these  premises  I  proceed  to  argue  the  question 
/whether  I  ought  or  ought  not  to  try  and  escape  without  the 
•  consent  of  the  Athenians :  and  if  I  am  clearly  right  in  escaping, 
\    i;hen  I  will  make  the  attempt ;  but  if  not,  I  will  abstain.     The 

*^oEHer  considerations  which  you  mention,  of  money  and  loss  of 
character  and  the  duty  of   educating  children,  are,  as  I  fear, 
only  the  doctrines  of  the  multitude,  who  would  be  as  ready  to 
call  people  to  life,  if  they  were  able,  as  they  are  to  put  them  to 

death  —  and  with  as  little  reason.      But  now,  since  the  argu- 
ment has   thus  far  prevailed,  the   only  question  which  remains 

to  be  considered  is,  whether  we  shall  do  rightly  either  in  escap- 
ing or  in  suffering  others  to  aid  in  our  escape  and  paying  them 

in  money  and  thanks,  or  whether  we  shall  not  do  rightly  ;  and 
if  the  latter,  then  death  or  any  other  calamity  which  may  ensue 
on  my  remaining  here  must  not  be  allowed  to  enter  into  the 
calculation. 

Or.  I  think  that  you  are  right,  Socrates  ;  how  then  shall 
we  proceed  ? 

Soc.  Let  us  consider  the  matter  together,  and  do  you  either 
refute  me  if  you  can,  and  I  will  be  convinced ;  or  else  cease, 
my  dear  friend,  from  repeating  to  me  that  I  ought  to  escape 

against  the  wishes  of  the  Athenians  :  for  I  am  extremely  desir- 
ous to  be  persuaded  by  you,  but  not  against  my  own  better 

judgment.  And  now  please  to  consider  my  first  position,  .« 
and  do  your  best  to  answer  me. 

Or.    I  will  do  my  best. 
Soc.  Are  we  to  say  that  we  are  never  intentionally  to  do 

wrong,  or  that  in  one  way  we  ought  and  in  another  way  we 

ought  not  to  do  wrong,  or  is  doing  wrong  always  evil  and  dis- 
honorable, as  I  was  just  now  saying,  and  as  has  been  already 

acknowledged  by  us  ?  Are  all  our  former  admissions  which 
were  made  within  a  few  days  to  be  thrown  away  ?  And  have 
ce,  at  our  age,  been  earnestly  discoursing  with  one  another  all 
our  life  long  only  to  discover  that  we  are  no  better  than  chil- 

dren ?  Or  are  we  to  rest  assured,  in  spite  of  the  opinion  of 
the  many,  and  in  spite  of  consequences  whether  better  or 
worse,  of  the  truth  of  what  was  then  said,  that  injustice  is 
always  an  evil  and  dishonor  to  him  who  acts  unjustly  ?  Shall 
we  affirm  that  ? 

Or.    Yes. 

Soc.    Then  we  must  do-  no  wrong  ? 
Or.    Certainly  not. 

you  i.  23 
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Soc.  Nor  when  injured  injure  in  return,  as  the  many  iniag« 
ine  ;  for  we  must  injure  no  one  at  all? 

Cr.    Clearly  not. 
Soc.    Again,  Crito,  may  we  do  evil  ? 
Cr.    Surely  not,  Socrates. 
Soc.  And  what  of  doing  evil  in  return  for  evil,  which  ii 

the  morality  of  the  many  —  is  that  just  or  not  ? 
Cr.    Not  just. 

Soc.    For  doing  evil  to  another  is  the  same  as  injuring  him  ? 
Cr.  Very  true. 

*  Soc.  Then  we  ought  not  to  retaliate  or  render  evil  for  evil 
to  any  one,  whatever  evil  we  may  have  suffered  from  him. 
But  I  would  have  you  consider,  Crito,  whether  you  really 
mean  what  you  are  saying.  For  this  opinion  has  never  been 
held,  and  never  will  be  held,  by  any  considerable  number  of 
persons ;  and  those  who  are  agreed  and  those  who  are  not 
agreed  upon  this  point  have  no  common  ground,  and  can  only 
despise  one  another  when  they  see  how  widely  they  differ. 
Tell  me,  then,  whether  you  agree  with  and  assent  to  my  first 
principle,  that  neither  injury  nor  retaliation  nor  warding  off 
evil  by  evil  is  ever  right.  And  shall  that  be  the  premise  of 
our  argument?  Or  do  you  decline  and  dissent  from  this? 
For  this  has  been  of  old  and  is  still  my  opinion  ;  but,  if  you 
are  of  another  opinion,  let  me  hear  what  you  have  to  say.  If, 
however,  you  remain  of  the  same  mind  as  formerly,  I  will 
proceed  to  the  next  step. 

Cr.    You  may  proceed,  for  I  have  not  changed  my  mind. 
Soc.  Then  I  will  proceed  to  the  next  step,  which  may  be 

put  in  the  form  of  a  question  :  Ought  a  man  to  do  what  he 
admits  to  be  right,  or  ought  he  to  betray  the  right  ? 

Cr.    He  ought  to  do  what  he  thinks  right. 

-n  Soc.    But  if  this  is  true,  what  is  the  application?     In 
leaving  the  prison  against  the  will  of  the  Athenians,  do  I 

wrong  any  ?  or  rather  do  I  not  wrong  those  whom  I  ought 
east  to  wrong  ?  Do  I  not  desert  the  principles  which  were 
acknowledged  by  us  to  be  just?     What  do  you  say  ? 

Cr.  I  cannot  tell,  Socrates  ;  for  I  do  not  know. 

Soc.  Then  consider  the  matter  in  this  way :  Imagine  that  1 
am  about  to  play  truant  (you  may  call  the  proceeding  by  any 
name  which  you  like),  and  the  laws  and  the  government  come 

and  interrogate  me  :  "  Tell  us,  Socrates,"  they  say ;  "  what  are 
you  about  ?  are  you  going  by  an  act  of  yours  to  overturn  us  — 
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the  laws  and  the  whole  state,  as  far  as  in  you  lies  ?  Do  you  iria 
Bgine  that  a  state  can  subsist  and  not  be  overthrown,  in  which  the 
decisions  of  law  have  no  power,  but  are  set  aside  and  overthrown 

by  individuals?"  What  will  be  our  answer,  Crito,  to  these  and 
the  like  words  ?  Any  one,  and  especially  a  clever  rhetorician,  will 
have  a  good  deal  to  urge  about  the  evil  of  setting  aside  the  law 
which  requires  a  sentence  to  be  carried  out ;  and  we  might  reply, 

"  Yes ;  but  the  state  has  injured  us  and  given  an  unjust  sen- 

tence."    Suppose  I  say  that  ? 
Or.  Very  good,  Socrates. 

Soc.  "  And  was  that  our  agreement  with  you  ? "  the  law 
would  say  ;  "  or  were  you  to  abide  by  the  sentence  of  the  state  ?  " 
And  if  I  were  to  express  astonishment  at  their  saying  this,  the 

law  would  probably  add :  "  Answer,  Socrates,  instead  of  open- 
ing your  eyes  :  you  are  in  the  habit  of  asking  and  answering 

questions.  Tell  us  what  complaint  you  havo  to  make  against 
us  which  justifies  you  in  attempting  to  destroy  us  and  the  state? 
In  the  first  place  did  we  not  bring  you  into  existence  ?  Your 
father  married  your  mother  by  our  aid  and  begat  you.  Say 
whether  you  have  any  objection  to  urge  against  those  of  us  who 

regulate  marriage?"  None,  I  should  reply.  "Or  against  those 
of  us  who  regulate  the  system  of  nurture  and  education  of  chil- 

dren in  which  you  were  trained  ?  Were  not  the  laws,  who  have 
the  charge  of  this,  right  in  commanding  your  father  to  train  you 

in  music  and  gymnastic  ?  "  Right,  I  should  reply.  "  Well  then, 
since  you  were  brought  into  the  world  and  nurtured  and  edu- 

cated by  us,  can  you  deny  in  the  first  place  that  you  are  our 
child  and  slave,  as  your  fathers  were  before  you  ?  And  if  thia 
is  true  you  are  not  on  equal  terms  with  us ;  nor  can  you  think 
that  you  have  a  right  to  do  to  us  what  we  are  doing  to  you. 
Would  you  have  any  right  to  strike  or  revile  or  do  any  other  evil 
to  a  father  or  to  your  master,  if  you  had  one,  when  you  have 
been  struck  or  reviled  by  him,  or  received  some  other  evil  at  his 

hands?  —  you  would  not  say  this?  And  because  we  think  _- 
right  to  destroy  you,  do  you  think  that  you  have  any  right 
to  destroy  us  in  return,  and  your  country  as  far  as  in  you  lies  ? 

And  will  you,  O  professor  of  true  virtue,  say  that  you  are  justi- 
fied in  this  ?  Has  a  philosopher  like  you  failed  to  discover  that 

our  country  is  more  to  be  valued  and  higher  and  holier  far  than 
mother  or  father  or  any  ancestor,  and  more  to  be  regarded  in  the 
eyes  of  the  gods  and  of  men  of  understanding  ?  also  to  be  soothed, 
and  gently  and  reverently  entreated  when  angry,  even  more  than 
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a  fathei ,  and  if  not  persuaded,  obeyed  ?  And  when  we  are 

punished  by  her,  whether  with  imprisonment  or  stripes,  the  pun- 
ishment is  to  be  endured  in  silence ;  and  if  she  leads  us  to 

wounds  or  death  in  battle,  thither  we  follow  as  is  right ;  neither 
may  any  one  yield  or  retreat  or  leave  his  rank,  but  whether  in 
battle  or  in  a  court  of  law,  or  in  any  other  place,  he  must  do  what 
his  city  and  his  country  order  him ;  or  he  must  change  their 
view  of  what  is  just :  and  if  he  may  do  no  violence  to  his  father 

or  mother,  much  less  may  he  do  violence  to  his  country."  What 
answer  shall  we  make  to  this,  Crito  ?  Do  the  laws  speak  truly, 
or  do  they  not? 

Gr.  I  think  that  they  do. 

Soc.  Then  the  laws  will  say  :  "  Consider,  Socrates,  if  this  is  true, 
that  in  your  present  attempt  you  are  going  to  do  us  wrong. 
For,  after  having  brought  you  into  the  world,  and  nurtured  and 
educated  you,  and  given  you  and  every  other  citizen  a  share 
in  every  good  that  we  had  to  give,  we  further  proclaim  and  give 
the  right  to  every  Athenian,  that  if  he  does  not  like  us  when  he 
has  come  of  age  and  has  seen  the  ways  of  the  city,  and  made 
our  acquaintance,  he  may  go  where  he  pleases  and  take  his  goods 
with  him ;  and  none  of  us  laws  will  forbid  him  or  interfere  with 

him.  Any  of  you  who  does  not  like  us  and  the  city,  and  who 
wants  to  go  to  a  colony  or  to  any  other  city,  may  go  where  he 
likes,  and  take  his  goods  with  him.  But  he  who  has  experience 
of  the  manner  in  which  we  order  justice  and  administer  the  state, 
and  still  remains,  has  entered  into  an  implied  contract  that  he 
will  do  as  we  command  him.  And  he  who  disobeys  us  is,  as  we 
maintain,  thrice  wrong :  first,  because  in  disobeying  us  he  is 
disobeying  his  parents ;  secondly,  because  we  are  the  authors  of 
his  education  ;  thirdly,  because  he  has  made  an  agreement  with 
us  that  he  will  duly  obey  our  commands ;  and  he  neither  obeys 

-9  them  nor  convinces  us  that  our  commands  are  wrong ;  and 
we  do  not  rudely  impose  them,  but  give  him  the  alterna- 

tive of  obeying  or  convincing  us  ;  that  is  what  we  offer,  and  he 
does  neither.  These  are  the  sort  of  accusations  to  which,  as  we 

were  saying,  you,  Socrates,  will  be  exposed  if  you  accomplish 

your  intentions  ;  you,  above  all  other  Athenians."  Suppose  I 
ask,  why  is  this  ?  they  will  justly  retort  upon  me  that  I  above 

all  other  men  have  acknowledged  the  agreement.  "  There  is 

clear  proof,"  they  will  say, "  Socrates,  that  we  and  the  city  were 
not  displeasing  to  you.  Of  all  Athenians  you  have  been  the 
most  constant  resident  in  the  city,  which,  as  you  never  leave,  you 
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may  be  supposed  to  love.  For  you  never  went  out  of  tho  city 
either  to  see  the  games,  except  once  when  you  went  to  the  Isth- 

mus, or  to  any  other  place  unless  when  you  were  on  military 
service  ;  nor  did  you  travel  as  other  men  do.  Nor  had  you  any 
curiosity  to  know  other  states  or  their  laws  :  your  affections  did 
not  go  beyond  us  and  our  state  ;  we  were  your  special  favorites, 
and  you  acquiesced  in  our  government  of  you  ;  and  this  is  the 
state  in  which  you  begat  your  children,  which  is  a  proof  of  your 
satisfaction.  Moreover,  you  might,  if  you  had  liked,  have  fixed 

the  penalty  at  banishment  in  the  course  of  the  trial  —  the  state 
which  refuses  to  let  you  go  now  would  have  let  you  go  then. 
But  you  pretended  that  you  preferred  death  to  exile,  and  that 

you  were  not  grieved  at  death.  And  now  you  have  forgotten 
these  fine  sentiments,  and  pay  no  respect  to  us  the  laws,  of 

whom  you  are  the  destroyer ;  and  are  doing  what  only  a  miser- 
able slave  would  do,  running  away  and  turning  your  back  upon 

the  compacts  and  agreements  which  you  made  as  a  citizen. 

And  first  of  all  answer  this  very  question :  Are  we  right  in  say- 
ing that  you  agreed  to  be  governed  according  to  us  in  deed,  and 

not  in  word  only  ?  Is  that  true  or  not  ?  How  shall  we  an- 
swer that,  Crito  ?     Must  we  not  agree  ? 

Or.  There  is  no  help,  Socrates. 

Soo.  Then  will  they  not  say :  "  You,  Socrates,  are  breaking 
the  covenants  and  agreements  which  you  made  with  us  at  your 
leisure,  not  in  any  haste  or  under  any  compulsion  or  deception, 
but  having  had  seventy  years  to  think  of  them,  during  which 
time  you  were  at  liberty  to  leave  the  city,  if  we  were  not  to 
your  mind,  or  if  our  covenants  appeared  to  you  to  be  unfair. 

You  had  your  choice,  and  might  have  gone  either  to  Laeedae- 
mon  or  Crete,  which  you  often  praise  for  their  good  gov-  -,, 
ernment,  or  to  some  other  Hellenic  or  foreign  state. 
Whereas  you  above  all  other  Athenians,  seemed  to  be  so  fond 
of  the  state,  or,  in  other  words,  of  us  her  laws  (for  who  would 
like  a  state  that  has  no  laws),  that  you  never  stirred  out  of  her : 
the  halt,  the  blind,  the  maimed  were  not  more  stationary  in  her 
than  you  were.  And  now  you  run  away  and  forsake  your 
agreements.  Not  so,  Socrates,  if  you  will  take  our  advice  ;  do 
not  make  yourself  ridiculous  by  escaping  out  of  the  city. 

"  For  just  consider,  if  you  transgress  and  err  in  this  sort  of 
way,  what  good  will  you  do,  either  to  yourself  or  to  your  friends  ? 

That  your  friends  will  be  driven  into  exile  and  deprived  of  cit- 
izenship, or  will  lose  their  property,  is  tolerably  certain  ;  and 
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you  yourself,  if  you  fly  to  one  of  the  neighboring  cities,  as,  for 

example,  Thebes  or  Megara,  both  of  which  are  well-governed 
cities,  will  come  to  them  as  an  enemy,  Socrates,  and  their  gov- 

ernment will  be  against  you,  and  all  patriotic  citizens  will  cast 
an  evil  eye  upon  you  as  a  subverter  of  the  laws,  and  you  wih 
confirm  in  the  minds  of  the  judges  the  justice  of  their  own  con- 

demnation of  you.  For  he  who  is  a  corrupter  of  the  laws  is 
more  than  likely  to  be  corrupter  of  the  young  and  foolish  portion 
of  mankind.  Will  you  then  flee  from  well-ordered  cities  and 
virtuous  men  ?  and  is  existence  worth  having  on  these  terms  ? 
Or  will  you  go  to  them  without  shame,  and  talk  to  them,  Socra- 

tes ?  And  what  will  you  say  to  them  ?  What  you  say  here 
about  virtue  and  justice  and  institutions  and  laws  being  the  best 
things  among  men  ?  Would  that  be  decent  of  you  ?  Surely  not. 

But  if  you  go  away  from  well-governed  states  to  Crito's  friends 
in  Thessaly,  where  there  is  great  disorder  and  license,  they  will 
be  charmed  to  have  the  tale  of  your  escape  from  prison,  set  off 
with  ludicrous  particulars  of  the  manner  in  which  you  were 

wrapped  in  a  goatskin  or  some  other  disguise,  and  metamor- 
phosed as  the  fashion  of  runaways  is  —  that  is  very  likely ; 

but  will  there  be  no  one  to  remind  you  that  in  your  old  age 
you  violated  the  most  sacred  laws  from  a  miserable  desire  of  a 

little  more  life.  Perhaps  not,  if  you  keep  them  in  a  good  tem- 
per ;  but  if  they  are  out  of  temper  you  will  hear  many  degrad- 
ing things ;  you  will  live,  but  how  ?  —  as  the  flatterer  of  all 

men,  and  the  servant  of  all  men ;  and  doing  what  ?  —  eating 
and  drinking  in  Thessaly,  having  gone  abroad  in  order  that  you 

-.  may  get  a  dinner.  And  where  will  be  your  fine  senti- 
ments about  justice  and  virtue  then  ?  Say  that  you  wish 

to  live  for  the  sake  of  your  children,  that  you  may  bring  them 

up  and  educate  then — will  you  take  them  into  Thessaly  and 
deprive  them  of  Athenian  citizenship  ?  Is  that  the  benefit 
which  you  would  confer  upon  them  ?  Or  are  you  under  the 
impression  that  they  will  be  better  cared  for  and  educated  here 
if  you  are  still  alive,  although  absent  from  them ;  for  that  your 
friends  will  take  care  of  them  ?  Do  you  fancy  that  if  you  are 
un  inhabitant  of  Thessaly  they  will  take  care  of  them,  and  if 
you  are  an  inhabitant  of  the  other  world  they  will  not  take 
sare  of  them  ?  Nay  ;  but  if  they  who  call  themselves  friend 
are  truly  friends,  they  surely  will. 

"  Listen,  then,  Socrates,   to  us  who  have    brought  you  up 
Think  not  of  life  and  children  first,  and  of  justioe  afterwards, 
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but  of  justice  first,  that  you  may  be  justified  before  the  princes 
of  the  world  below.  For  neither  will  you  nor  any  that  belong 
to  you  be  happier  or  holier  or  juster  in  this  life,  or  happier  in 
another,  if  you  do  as  Crito  bids.  Now  you  depart  in  innocence, 
a  sufferer  and  not  a  doer  of  evil ;  a  victim,  not  of  the  laws,  but 

of  men.  But  if  you  go  forth,  returning  evil  for  evil,  and  injury 
for  injury  breaking  the  covenants  and  agreements  which  you 
have  made  with  us,  and  wronging  those  whom  you  ought  least 
to  wrong,  that  is  to  say,  yourself,  your  friends,  your  country, 
and  us,  we  shall  be  angry  with  you  while  you  live,  and  our 

brethren,  the  laws  in  the  world  below,  will  receive  you  as  an  en- 
emy ;  for  they  will  know  that  you  have  done  your  best  to  de- 

stroy us.     Listen,  then,  to  us  and  not  to  Crito." 
This  is  the  voice  which  I  seem  to  hear  murmuring  in  my 

ears,  like  the  sound  of  the  flute  in  the  ears  of  the  mystic ;  that 

voice,  I  say,  is  humming  in  my  ears,  and  prevents  me  from  hear- 
ing any  other.  And  I  know  that  anything  more  which  you 

may  say  will  be  vain.     Yet  speak,  if  you  have  anything  to  say. 
Or.  I  have  nothing  to  say,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Then  let  me  follow  the  intimations  of  the  will  of  God. 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Phaedo,  who  is  the  narrator  of  Apollodobu*. 
the  Dialogue  to  Simmias. 

ECHECRATES  of  Phlius.  CfiBES. 
Socrates.  Crito. 

Attendant  of  the  Prison. 

Scene  :  —  The  Prison  of  Socrates. 
Place  oe  the  Narration  :  —  Phlius. 

Ech.    1 ITERE  you  yourself,  Phaedo,   in   the   prison  Steph. 
it      with  Socrates  on  the   day  when  he  drank     57 

the  poison  ? 
Phaedo.  Yes,  Echecrates,  I  was. 
Ech.  I  wish  that  you  would  tell  me  about  his  death.  What 

did  he  say  in  his  last  hours  ?  We  were  informed  that  he  died 

by  taking  poison,  but  no  one  knew  anything  more ;  for  no  Phli- 
asian  ever  goes  to  Athens  now,  and  a  long  time  has  elapsed 
since  any  Athenian  found  his  way  to  Phlius,  and  therefore  we 
had  no  clear  account. 

Phaed.  Did  you  not  hear  of  the  proceedings  at  the  -a 

trial?  
58 

Ech.  Yes ;  some  one  told  us  about  the  trial,  and  we  could 

not  understand  why,  having  been  condemned,  he  was  put  to 
death,  as  appeared,  not  at  the  time,  but  long  afterwards.  What 
was  the  reason  of  this  ? 

Phaed.  An  accident,  Echecrates.  The  reason  was  that  the 

stern  of  the  ship  which  the  Athenians  send  to  Delos  happened 
o  have  been  crowned  on  the  day  before  he  was  tried. 
Ech.  What  is  this  ship  ? 

Pfiaed.  This  is  the  ship  in  which,  as  the  Athenians  say,  The* 
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Beus  went  to  Crete  when  he  took  with  him  the  fourteen  youths, 
and  was  the  savior  of  them  and  of  himself.  And  they  were 
said  to  have  vowed  to  Apollo  at  the  time,  that  if  they  were 
saved  they  would  make  an  annual  pilgrimage  to  Delos.  Now 
this  custom  still  continues,  and  the  whole  period  of  the  voyage 
to  and  from  Delos,  beginning  when  the  priest  of  Apollo  crowns 
the  stern  of  the  ship,  is  a  holy  season,  during  which  the  city  is 
not  allowed  to  be  polluted  by  public  executions  ;  and  often, 
when  the  vessel  is  detained  by  adverse  winds,  there  may  be  a 
very  considerable  delay.  As  I  was  saying,  the  ship  was 
crowned  on  the  day  before  the  trial,  and  this  was  the  reason 

why  Socrates  lay  in  prison  and  was  not  put  to  death  until  long 
after  he  was  condemned. 

Ech.  What  was  the  manner  of  his  death,  Phaedo  ?  What 
was  said  or  done  ?  And  which  of  his  friends  had  he  with  him  ? 

Or  were  they  not  allowed  by  the  authorities  to  be  present  ? 
And  did  he  die  alone  ? 

Phaed.  No ;  there  were  several  of  his  friends  with  him. 

Ech.  If  you  have  nothing  to  do,  I  wish  that  you  would  tell 
me  what  passed,  as  exactly  as  you  can. 

Phaed.  I  have  nothing  to  do,  and  will  try  to  gratify  your 
wish.  For  to  me  too  there  is  no  greater  pleasure  than  to  have 
Socrates  brought  to  my  recollection  ;  whether  I  speak  myself 
or  h^ar  another  speak  of  him. 

Ech.  You  will  have  listeners  who  are  of  the  same  mind  with 

you,  and  I  hope  that  you  will  be  as  exact  as  you  can. 
Phaed.  I  remember  the  strange  feeling  which  came  over  me 

at  being  with  him.  For  I  could  hardly  believe  that  I  was 
present  at  the  death  of  a  friend,  and  therefore  I  did  not  p.ty 
him,  Echecrates  ;  his  mien  and  his  language  were  so  noble  and 
fearless  in  the  hour  of  death  that  to  me  he  appeared  blessed.  I 

thought  that  in  going  to  the  other  world  he  could  not  be  with- 
.  out  a  divine  call,  and  that  he  would  be  happy,  if  any  man 

ever  was,  when  he  arrived  there  ;  and  therefore  I  did  not 

pity  him  as  might  seem  natural  at  such  a  time.  But  neither 
could  I  feel  the  pleasure  which  I  usually  felt  in  philosophical 
discourse  (for  philosophy  was  the  theme  of  which  we  spoke). 
I  was  pleased  and  I  was  also  pained,  because  I  knew  that  he 
was  soon  to  die,  and  this  strange  mixture  of  feeling  was  shared 
by  us  all ;  we  were  laughing  acd  weeping  by  turns,  especially 

the  excitable  Apollodorus  —  you  know  the  sort  of  man  ? 
Ech.  Yes. 
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Phaed.  He  was  qaite  overcome  ;  and  I  myself,  and  all  of  us 
were  greatly  moved. 

Ech.    Who  were  present  ? 
Phaed.  Of  native  Athenians  there  were,  besides  Apollodorus, 

Critobulus  and  his  father  Crito,  Hermogenes,  Epigenes,  Aeschi- 
nes,  and  Antisthenes  ;  likewise  Ctesippus  of  the  deme  of  Paea- 
nia,  Menexenus,  and  some  others ;  but  Plato,  if  I  am  not  mis- 

taken, was  ill. 

Ech.    Were  there  any  strangers  ? 
Phaed.  Yes,  there  were ;  Simmias  the  Theban,  and  Cebes, 

and  Phaedondes  ;  Euclid  and  Terpsion,  who  came  from  Me- 

gara. 
Ech.    And  was  Aristippus  there,  and  Cleombrotus  ? 
Phaed.    No,  they  were  said  to  be  in  Aegina. 
Ech.    Any  one  else  ? 
Phaed.    I  think  that  these  were  about  all. 

Ech.    And  what  was  the  discourse  of  which  you  spoke  ? 
Phaed.  I  will  begin  at  the  beginning,  and  endeavor  to  repeat 

the  entire  conversation.  You  must  understand  that  we  had 

been  previously  in  the  habit  of  assembling  early  in  the  morning 
at  the  court  in  which  the  trial  was  held,  and  which  is  not  far 
from  the  prison.  There  we  remained  talking  with  one  another 
until  the  opening  of  the  prison  doors  (for  they  were  not  opened 
very  early),  and  then  went  in  and  generally  passed  the  day 
with  Socrates.  On  the  last  morning  the  meeting  was  earlier 
than  usual ;  this  was  owing  to  our  having  heard  on  the  previous 

evening  that  the  sacred  ship  had  arrived  from  Delos,  and  there- 
fore we  agreed  to  meet  very  early  at  the  accustomed  place.  On 

our  going  to  the  prison,  the  jailer  who  answered  the  door,  in- 
stead of  admitting  us,  came  out  and  bade  us  wait  and  he  would 

call  us.  "  For  the  eleven,"  he  said,  "  are  now  with  Socrates ; 
they  are  taking  off  his  chains,  and  giving  orders  that  he  is  to 

die  to-day."  He  soon  returned  and  said  that  we  might  come 
in.  On  entering  we  found  Socrates  just  released  from  fi~ 
chains,  and  Xanthippe,  whom  you  know,  sitting  by  him, 

and  holding  his  child  in  her  arms.  When  she  saw  us  she  ut- 

tered a  cry  and  said,  as  women  will :  "  O  Socrates,  this  is  the 
last  time  that  either  you  will  converse  with  your  friends,  01 

they  with  you."  Socrates  turned  to  Crito  and  said  :  u  Crito,  let 
*ome  one  take  her  home."  Some  of  Crito's  people  accordingly 
.ed  her  away,  crying  out  and  beating  herself.  And  when  she 
was  gone,  Socrates,  sitting  up  on  the  couch,  began  to  bend  and 

vol.  I.  26 



886  PHAEDO. 

rub  his  leg,  saying,  as  he  rubbed :  How  singular  is  the  thing 
called  pleasure,  and  how  curiously  related  to  pain,  which  might 
be  thought  to  be  the  opposite  of  it;  for  they  never  come  to  a 

man  together,  and  yet  he  who  pursues  either  of  them  is  gener- 
ally compelled  to  take  the  other.  They  are  two,  and  yet  .hey 

grow  together  out  of  one  head  or  stem  ;  and  I  cannot  nelp 
thinking  that  if  Aesop  had  noticed  them,  he  would  have  made  a 
fable  about  God  trying  to  reconcile  their  strife,  and  when  he 
could  not,  he  fastened  their  heads  together ;  and  this  is  the  rea- 

son why  when  one  comes  the  other  follows,  as  I  find  in  my  own 
case  pleasure  comes  following  after  the  pain  in  my  leg  which 
was  caused  by  the  chain. 

Upon  this  Cebes  said  :  I  am  very  glad  indeed,  Socrates,  that 
you  mentioned  the  name  of  Aesop.  For  that  reminds  me  of  a 
question  which  has  been  asked  by  others,  and  was  asked  of  me 
only  the  day  before  yesterday  by  Evenus  the  poet,  and  as  he 
will  be  sure  to  ask  again,  you  may  as  well  tell  me  what  I 
should  say  to  him,  if  you  would  like  him  to  have  an  answer. 
He  wanted  to  know  why  you  who  never  before  wrote  a  line  of 
poetry,  now  that  you  are  in  prison  are  putting  Aesop  into  verse, 
and  also  3omposing  that  hymn  in  honor  of  Apollo. 

Tell  him,  Cebes,  he  replied,  that  I  had  no  idea  of  rivaling 
him  or  his  poems ;  which  is  the  truth,  for  I  knew  that  I  could 
not  do  that.  But  I  wanted  to  see  whether  I  could  purge  away 
a  scruple  which  I  felt  about  certain  dreams.  In  the  course  of 

my  life  I  have  often  had  intimations  in  dreams  "  that  I  should 
make  music."  The  same  dream  came  to  me  sometimes  in  one 
form,  and  sometimes  in  another,  but  always  saying  the  same  or 
nearly  the  same  words  :  Make  and  cultivate  music,  said  the 

dream.  And  hitherto  I  had  imagined  that  this  was  only  in- 
tended to  exhort  and  encourage  me  in  the  study  of  philosophy, 

fi  which  has  always  been  the  pursuit  of  my  life,  and  is  the 
noblest  and  best  of  music.  The  dream  was  bidding  me  do 

what  I  was  already  doing,  in  the  same  way  that  the  competitor 

in  a  race  is  bidden  by  the  spectators  to  run  when  he  :'s  already 
running.  But  I  was  not  certain  of  this,  as  the  dream  might 
have  meant  music  in  the  popular  sense  of  the  word,  and  being 

under  sentence  of  death,  and  the  festival  giving  me  a  i-espite,  I 
thought  that  I  should  be  safer  if  I  satisfied  the  scruple,  and,  in 

obedience  to  the  dream,  composed  a  few  verses  before  I  de- 
parted. And  first  I  made  a  hymn  in  honor  of  the  god  of  the 

festival,  and  then  considering  that  a  poet,  if  he  is  really  to  be  a 
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poet  or  maker,  should  not  only  put  words  together  but  make 
stories,  and  as  I  have  no  invention,  I  took  some  fables  of  Aesop, 
which  I  had  ready  at  hand  and  knew,  and  turned  them  into 
verse.  Tell  Evenus  this,  and  bid  him  be  of  good  cheer ;  say 
that  I  would  have  him  come  after  me  if  he  be  a  wise  man,  and 

not  tarry  ;  and  that  to-day  I  am  likely  to  be  going,  for  the 
Athenians  say  that  I  must. 

Simraias  said :  What  a  message  for  such  a  man !  having 
been  a  frequent  companion  of  his  I  should  say  that,  as  far  as 
I  know  him,  he  will  never  take  your  advice  unless  he  i« 
obliged. 

Why,  said  Socrates.     Is  not  Evenus  a  philosopher  ? 
I  think  that  he  is,  said  Simmias. 

Then  he,  or  any  man  who  has  the  spirit  of  philosophy,  will 
be  willing  to  die,  though  he  will  not  take  his  own  life,  for  that 
is  held  not  to  be  right. 

Here  he  changed  his  position,  and  put  his  legs  off  the  couch 
on  to  the  ground,  and  during  the  rest  of  the  conversation  he 
remained  sitting. 
Why  do  you  say,  inquired  Cebes,  that  a  man  ought  not  to 

take  his  own  life,  but  that  the  philosopher  will  be  ready  to  fol- 
low the  dying  ? 

Socrates  replied:  And  have  you,  Cebes  and  Simmias,  who 
are  acquainted  with  Philolaus,  never  heard  him  speak  of  this  ? 

I  never  understood  him,  Socrates. 

My  words,  too,  are  only  an  echo  ;  but  I  am  very  willing  to 
say  what  I  have  heard:  and  indeed,  as  I  am  going  to  another 
place,  I  ought  to  be  thinking  and  talking  of  the  nature  of  the 
pilgrimage  which  I  am  about  to  make.  What  can  I  do  better 
in  the  interval  between  this  and  the  setting  of  the  sun  ? 

Then  tell  me,  Socrates,  why  is  suicide  held  not  to  be  right  ? 
as  I  have  certainly  heard  Philolaus  affirm  when  he  was  staying 
with  us  at  Thebes  ;  and  there  are  others  who  say  the  same, 

although  none  of  them  has  ever  made  me  understand  him.      g~ 
But  do  your  best,  replied  Socrates,  and  the  day  may 

«ome  when  you  will  understand.  I  suppose  that  you  wonder 
why,  as  most  things  which  are  evil  may  be  accidentally  good, 
this  is  to  be  the  only  exception  (for  may  not  death,  too,  be 
better  than  life  in  some  cases  ?),  and  why,  when  a  man  is  better 
flead,  he  is  not  permitted  to  be  his  own  benefactor,  but  must 
wait  for  the  hand  of  another. 

By  Jupiter !  yes,  indeed,  said  Cebes  laughing,  and  speaking 
in  his  native  Doric. 
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I  admit  the  appearance  of  inconsistency,  replied  Sociates 
but  there  may  not  be  any  real  inconsistency  after  all  in  this. 
There  is  a  doctrine  uttered  in  secret  that  man  is  a  prisoner 
who  has  no  right  to  open  the  door  of  his  prison  and  run  away 
this  is  a  great  mystery  which  I  do  not  quite  understand.  Yet 
I  too  believe  that  the  gods  are  our  guardians,  and  that  we  are 
a  possession  of  theirs.     Do  you  not  agree  ? 

Yes,  I  agree  to  that,  said  Cebes. 
And  if  one  of  your  own  possessions,  an  ox  or  an  ass,  for 

example,  took  the  liberty  of  putting  himself  out  of  the  way 
when  you  had  given  no  intimation  of  your  wish  that  he  should 
die,  would  you  not  be  angry  with  him,  and  would  you  not  pun- 

ish him  if  you  could  ? 
Certainly,  replied  Cebes. 
Then  there  may  be  reason  in  saying  that  a  man  should  wait, 

and  not  take  his  own  life  until  God  summons  him,  as  he  is  now 
summoning  me. 

Yes,  Socrates,  said  Cebes,  there  is  surely  reason  in  that. 
And  yet  how  can  you  reconcile  this  seemingly  true  belief  that 

God  is  our  guardian  and  we  his  possessions,  with  that  willing- 
ness to  die  which  we  were  attributing  to  the  philosopher  ? 

That  the  wisest  of  men  should  be  willing  to  leave  this  service 
in  which  they  are  ruled  by  the  gods  who  are  the  best  of  rulers, 
is  not  reasonable,  for  surely  no  wise  man  thinks  that  when  set 
at  liberty  he  can  take  better  care  of  himself  than  the  gods  take 

of  him.  A  fool  may  perhaps  think  this  —  he  may  argue  that 
he  had  better  run  away  from  his  master,  not  considering  that 
his  duty  is  to  remain  to  the  end,  and  not  to  run  away  from  the 
good,  and  that  there  is  no  sense  in  his  running  away.  But  the 
wise  man  will  want  to  be  ever  with  him  who  is  better  than 

himself.  Now  this,  Socrates,  is  the  reverse  of  what  was  just 
now  said ;  for  upon  this  view  the  wise  man  should  sorrow  and 
the  fool  rejoice  at  passing  out  of  life. 

fi„  The  earnestness  of   Cebes  seemed  to  please  Socrates. 
Here,  said  he,  turning  to  us,  is  a  man  who  is  always  in- 

quiring, and  is  not  to  be  convinced  all  in  a  moment,  nor  by 
every  argument. 

And  in  this  case,  added  Simmias,  his  objection  does  appear 
to  me  to  have  some  force.  For  what  can  be  the  meaning  of  a 

truly  wise  man  wanting  to  fly  away  and  lightly  leave  a  master 
who  is  better  than  himself.  And  I  rather  imagine  that  Cebes 

W  referring  to  you ;  he  thinks  that  you  are  too  ready  to  leave 
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us,  and  too  ready  to  leave   the  gods  who,  as  you  acknowledge, 
are  our  good  rulers. 

Yes,  replied  Socrates  ;  there  is  reason  in  that.  And  this 
indictment  you  think  that  I  ought  to  answer  as  if  I  were  in 
court  ? 

That  is  what  we  should  like,  said  Simmias. 

Then  I  must  try  to  make  a  better  impression  upon  you  than 
I  did  when  defending  myself  before  the  judges.  For  I  am 
quite  ready  to  acknowledge,  Simmias  and  Cebes,  that  I  ought 
to  be  grieved  at  death,  if  I  were  not  persuaded  that  I  am  going 
to  other  gods  who  are  wise  and  good  (of  this  I  am  as  certain  as 
I  can  be  of  anything  of  the  sort),  and  to  men  departed  (though 
I  am  not  so  certain  of  this)  who  are  better  than  those  whom  I 
leave  behind  ;  and  therefore  I  do  not  grieve  as  I  might  have 

done,  for  I  have  good  hope  that  there  is  yet  something  remain- 
ing for  the  dead,  and  as  has  been  said  of  old,  some  far  better 

thing  for  the  good  than  for  the  evil. 
But  do  you  mean  to  take  away  your  thoughts  with  you, 

Socrates,  said  Simmias  ?  Will  you  not  communicate  them  to 

us  ?  —  the  benefit  is  one  in  which  we  too  may  hope  to  share. 
Moreover,  if  you  succeed  in  convincing  us,  that  will  be  an 
answer  to  the  charge  against  yourself. 

I  will  do  my  best,  replied  Socrates.  But  you  must  first  let 
me  hear  what  Crito  wants  ;  he  was  going  to  say  something  to 
me. 

Only  this,  Socrates,  replied  Crito  :  the  attendant  who  is  to 
give  you  the  poison  has  been  telling  me  that  you  are  not  to 
talk  much,  and  he  wants  me  to  let  you  know  this  ;  for  that  by 
talking,  heat  is  increased,  and  this  interferes  with  the  action  of 
the  poison  ;  those  who  excite  themselves  are  sometimes  obliged 
to  drink  the  poison  two  or  turee  times. 

Then,  said  Socrates,  ict  him  mind  his  business  and  be  pre- 
pared to  give  the  poison  two  or  three  times,  if  necessary ;  that 

*s  all. 

I  was  almost  certain  that  you  would  say  that,  replied  Crito ; 
but  I  was  obliged  to  satisfy  him. 

Never  mind  him,  he  said. 

And  now  I  will  make  answer  to  you,  O  my  judges,  and  show 
that  he  who  has  lived  as  a  true  philosopher  has  reason  to  be  of 

good  cheer  when  he  is  about  to  die,  and  that  after  death      fi . 
he  may  hope  to  receive  the  greatest  good  in  the    other 
world.     And  how  this  may  be,  Simmias  and  Cebes,  I  will  en 
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deav^r  to  explain.  For  I  deem  that  the  true  disciple  of  phi 
losophy  is  likely  to  be  misunderstood  by  other  men  ;  they  do 
not  perceive  that  he  is  ever  pursuing  death  and  dying  ;  and  if 
tliis  is  true,  why,  having  had  the  desire  of  death  all  his  life 
long,  should  he  repine  at  the  arrival  of  that  which  he  has  been 
always  pursuing  and  desiring  ? 

Simmias  laughed  and  said :  Though  not  in  a  laughing  humor, 
I  swear  that  I  cannot  help  laughing,  when  I  think  what  the 
wicked  world  will  say  when  they  hear  this.  They  will  say 
that  this  is  very  true,  and  our  people  at  home  will  agree  with 
them  in  saying  that  the  life  which  philosophers  desire  is  truly 
death,  and  that  they  have  found  them  out  to  be  deserving  of 
the  death  which  they  desire. 

And  they  are  right,  Simmias,  in  saying  this,  with  the  excep- 

tion of  the  words  *•  They  have  found  them  out , "  for  they  have 
not  found  out  what  is  the  nature  of  this  death  which  the  tn*« 

philosopher  desires,  or  how  he  deserves  or  desires  death.  But 
let  us  leave  them  and  have  a  word  with  ourselves:  Do  we  b«» 

lieve  that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  death  ? 
To  be  sure,  replied  Simmias. 
And  is  this  anything  but  the  separation  of  soul  and  body? 

And  being  dead  is  the  attainment  of  this  separation  when  the 
Boul  exists  in  herself,  and  is  parted  from  the  body  and  the  bod7 

is  parted  from  the  soul  —  that  is  death  ? 
Exactly  :  that  and  nothing  else,  he  replied. 
And  what  do  you  say  of  another  question,  my  friend,  about 

which  I  should  like  to  have  your  opinion,  and  the  answer  te 
which  will  probably  throw  light  on  our  present  inquiry:  D« 

you  think  that  the  philosopher  ought  to  care  about  the  pleas- 
ures —  if  they  are  to  be  called  pleasures  —  of  eating  and  drinK- 

ing? 

Certainly  not,  answered  Simmias. 
And  what  do  you  say  of  the  pleasures  of  love  —  should  V 

care  about  them? 

By  no  means. 
And  will  he  think  much  of  the  other  ways  of  indulging  th<* 

body,  for  example,  the  acquisition  of  costly  raiment,  or  sandals, 
or  other  adornments  of  the  body  ?  Instead  of  caring  abou* 
them,  does  he  not  rather  despise  anything  more  than  naturr 
Deeds  ?     What  do  you  say  ? 

I  should  say  that  the  true  philosopher  would  despite  them. 
Would  you  not  say  that  he  is  entirely  concerned  with  tl* 
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soul  and  not  with  the  body  ?     He  would  like,  as  far  as  he  can, 
to  be  quit  of  the  body  and  turn  to  the  soul. 

That  is  true. 

In  matters  of  this  sort  philosophers,  above  all  other  men, 
may  be  observed  in  every  sort  of  way  to  dissever  the  soul  from 
the  body. 

That  is  true.  fi. 
Whereas,  Simmias,  the  rest  of  the  world  are  of  opinion 

that  a  life  which  has  no  bodily  pleasures  and  no  part  in  them  ig 
not  worth  having ;  but  that  he  who  thinks  nothing  of  bodily 
pleasures  is  almost  as  though  he  were  dead. 

That  is  quite  true. 
What  again  shall  we  say  of  the  actual  acquirement  of  knowl- 

edge ?  —  is  the  body,  if  invited  to  share  in  the  inquiry,  a  hin- 
derer  or  a  helper  ?  I  mean  to  say,  have  sight  and  hearing  any 
truth  in  them  ?  Are  they  not,  as  the  poets  are  always  telling 
us,  inaccurate  witnesses  ?  and  yet,  if  even  they  are  inaccurate 

and  indistinct,  what  is  to  be  said  of  the  other  senses  ?  —  for  you 
will  allow  that  they  are  the  best  of  them  ? 

Certainly,  he  replied. 

Then  when  does  the  soul  attain  truth  ?  —  for  in  attempting 
to  consider  anything  in  company  with  the  body  she  is  obviously 
deceived. 

Yes,  that  is  true. 

Then  must  not  existence  be  revealed  to  her  in  thought,  if  at 
all? 

Yes. 

And  thought  is  best  when  the  mind  is  gathered  into  herselt 

and  none  of  these  things  trouble  her  —  neither  sounds  nor  sights 
nor  pain  nor  any  pleasure,  —  when  she  has  as  little  as  possible 
to  do  with  the  body,  and  has  no  bodily  sense  or  feeling,  but  is 
aspiring  after  being  ? 

That  is  true. 

And  in  this  the  philosopher  dishonors  the  body  ;  his  soul 
runs  away  from  the  body  and  desires  to  be  alone  and  by  her- 
self? 

That  is  true. 

Well,  but  there  is  another  thing,  Simmias:  Is  there  or  ig 
there  not  an  absolute  justice  ? 

Assuredly  there  is. 
And  an  absolute  beauty  and  absolute  good  ? 
Of  course. 
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But  did  you  ever  behold  any  of  them  with  your  eyes  ? 
Certainly  not. 
Or  did  you  ever  reach  them  with  any  other  bodily  sense? 

(and  I  speak  not  of  these  alone,  but  of  absolute  greatness,  and 

health,  and  strength,  and  of  the  essence  or  true  nature  of  every- 
thing). Has  the  reality  of  them  ever  been  perceived  by  you 

through  the  bodily  organs  ?  or  rather,  is  not  the  nearest  ap- 
proach to  the  knowledge  of  their  several  natures  made  by  him 

who  so  orders  his  intellectual  vision  as  to  have  the  most  exact 

conception  of  the  essence  of  that  which  he  considers  ? 
Certainly. 

And  he  attains  to  the  knowledge  of  them  in  their  highest 
purity  who  goes  to  each  of  them  with  the  mind  alone,  not 

fifi  allowing  when  in  the  act  of  thought  the  intrusion  or  intro- 
duction of  sight  or  any  other  sense  in  the  company  of  rea- 

son, but  with  the  very  light  of  the  mind  in  her  clearness  pene- 
trates into  the  very  light  of  truth  in  each  ;  he  has  got  rid,  as 

far  as  he  can,  of  eyes  and  ears  and  of  the  whole  body,  which  he 
conceives  of  only  as  a  disturbing  element,  hindering  the  soul 

from  the  acquisition  of  knowledge  when  in  company  with  her  — 
is  not  this  the  sort  of  man  who,  if  ever  man  did,  is  likely  to 
attain  the  knowledge  of  existence  ? 

There  is  admirable  truth  in  that,  Socrates,  replied  Simmias. 
And  when  they  consider  all  this,  must  not  true  philosophers 

make  a  reflection,  of  which  they  will  speak  to  one  another  in 
such  words  as  these  :  We  have  found,  they  will  say,  a  path  of 
speculation  which  seems  to  bring  us  and  the  argument  to  the 
conclusion,  that  while  we  are  in  the  body,  and  while  the  soul  is 
mingled  with  this  mass  of  evil,  our  desire  will  not  be  satisfied, 

and  our  desire  is  of  the  truth.  For  the  body  is  a  source  of  end- 
less trouble  to  us  by  reason  of  the  mere  requirement  of  food ; 

and  also  is  liable  to  diseases  which  overtake  and  impede  us  in 
the  search  after  truth  :  and  by  filling  us  so  full  of  loves,  and 
lusts,  and  fears,  and  fancies,  and  idols,  and  every  sort  of  folly, 
prevents  our  ever  having,  as  people  say,  so  much  as  a  thought. 
For  whence  come  wars,  and  fightings,  and  factions  ?  whence  but 

from  the  body  and  the  lusts  of  the  body  ?  For  wars  are  occa- 
sioned by  the  love  of  money,  and  money  has  to  be  acquired  for 

the  sake  and  in  the  service  of  the  body  ;  and  in  consequence  of 
all  these  things  the  time  which  ought  to  be  given  to  philosophy 
is  lost.  Moreover,  if  there  is  time  and  an  inclination  toward 

^nilosopby,  yet  the    body  introduces  a  turmoil  and  confusiou 
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and  fear  into  the  course  of  speculation,  and  hinders  us  from 
seeing  the  truth  ;  and  all  experience  shows  that  if  we  would 
have  pure  knowledge  of  anything  we  must  be  quit  of  the  body, 
and  the  soul  in  herself  must  behold  all  things  in  themselves  : 
then  I  suppose  that  we  shall  attain  that  which  we  desire,  and 
of  which  we  say  that  we  are  lovers,  and  that  is  wisdom ;  not 
while  we  live,  but  after  death,  as  the  argument  shows ;  for  if 

while  in  company  with  the  body,  the  soul  cannot  have  pure 
knowledge,  one  of  two  things  seems  to  follow  —  either  knowl- 

edge is  not  to  be  attained  at  all,  or,  if  at  all,  after  death.  R_ 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  the  soul  will  be  in  herself 
alone  and  without  the  body.  In  this  present  life,  I  reckon  that 
we  make  the  nearest  approach  to  knowledge  when  we  have  the 
least  possible  concern  or  interest  in  the  body,  and  are  not  satu- 

rated with  the  bodily  nature,  but  remain  pure  until  the  hour 
when  God  himself  is  pleased  to  release  us.  And  then  the  fool- 

ishness of  the  body  will  be  cleared  away  and  we  shall  be  pure 
and  hold  converse  with  other  pure  souls,  and  know  of  ourselves 
the  clear  light  everywhere ;  and  this  is  surely  the  light  of  truth. 
For  no  impure  thing  is  allowed  to  approach  the  pure.  These 
are  the  sort  of  words,  Simmias,  which  the  true  lovers  of  wis- 

dom cannot  help  saying  to  one  another,  and  thinking.  You 
will  agree  with  me  in  that  ? 

Certainly,  Socrates. 
But  if  this  is  true,  O  my  friend,  then  there  is  great  hope  that, 

going  whither  I  go,  I  shall  there  be  satisfied  with  that  which 
has  been  the  chief  concern  of  you  and  me  in  our  past  lives. 
And  now  that  the  hour  of  departure  is  appointed  to  me,  this  is 
the  hope  with  which  I  depart,  and  not  I  only,  but  every  man 
who  believes  that  he  has  his  mind  purified. 

Certainly,  replied  Simmias. 
And  what  is  purification  but  the  separation  of  the  soul  from 

the  body,  as  I  was  saying  before  ;  the  habit  of  the  soul  gather- 
ing and  collecting  herself  into  herself,  out  of  all  the  courses  of 

the  body  ;  the  dwelling  in  her  own  place  alone,  as  in  another 
life,  so  also  in  this,  as  far  as  she  can ;  the  release  of  the  soul 
from  the  chains  of  the  body  ? 

Very  true,  he  said. 
And  what  is  that  which  is  termed  death,  but  this  very  separa* 

tion  and  release  of  the  soul  from  the  body  ? 
To  be  sure,  he  said. 

And  the  true  philosophers,  and  they  only,  study  and  are  eager 
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to  release  the  soul.     Is  not  the  separation  and  release  of  the  soul 
from  the  body  their  especial  study  ? 

That  is  true. 

And  as  I  was  saying  at  first,  there  would  be  a  ridiculous  con 

tradiction  in  men  studying  to  live  as  nearly  as  they  can  in  a  state 
of  death,  and  yet  repining  when  death  comes. 

Certainly. 

Then  Siminias,  as  the  true  philosophers  are  ever  studying 
death,  to  them,  of  all  men,  death  is  the  least  terrible.  Look  at 
the  matter  in  this  way :  how  inconsistent  of  them  to  have  been 
always  enemies  of  the  body,  and  wanting  to  have  the  soul  alone, 
and  when  this  is  granted  to  them,  to  be  trembling  and  repining  ; 
instead  of  rejoicing  at  their  departing  to  that  place  where,  when 

fis  they  arrive,  they  hope  to  gain  that  which  in  life  they  loved 
(and  this  was  wisdom),  and  at  the  same  time  to  be  rid  of 

the  company  of  their  enemy.  Many  a  man  has  been  willing  to 
go  to  the  world  below  in  the  hope  of  seeing  there  an  earthly  love, 
or  wife,  or  son,  and  conversing  with  them.  And  will  he  who  is 
a  true  lover  of  wisdom,  and  is  persuaded  in  like  manner  that 
only  in  the  world  below  he  can  worthily  enjoy  her,  still  repine 
at  death  ?  Will  he  not  depart  with  joy  ?  Surely,  he  will,  my 
friend,  if  he  be  a  true  philosopher.  For  he  will  have  a  firm 
conviction  that  there  only,  and  nowhere  else,  he  can  find  wisdom 
in  her  purity.  And  if  this  be  true,  he  would  be  very  absurd,  as 

I  was  saying,  if  he  were  to  fear  death. 
He  would  indeed,  replied  Siminias. 
And  when  you  see  a  man  who  is  repining  at  the  approach  of 

death,  is  not  his  reluctance  a  sufficient  proof  that  he  is  not  a  lover 
of  wisdom,  but  a  lover  of  the  body,  and  probably  at  the  same 
time  a  lover  of  either  money  or  power,  or  both  ? 

That  is  very  true,  he  replied. 
There  is  a  virtue,  Simmias,  which  is  named  courage.  Is  not 

tha*  a  special  attribute  of  the  philosopher  ? 
Certainly. 

Again,  there  is  temperance.  Is  not  the  calm,  and  control, 

and  disdain  of  the  passions  which  even  the  many  call  temper- 
ance, a  quality  belonging  only  to  those  who  despise  the  body, 

and  live  in  philosophy  ? 
That  is  not  to  be  denied. 

For  the  courage  and  temperance  of  other  men,  if  you  will 
consider  them,  are  really  a  contradiction. 

How  is  that,  Socrates  ? 
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Well,  he  said,  you  are  aware  that  death  is  regarded  by  men 
*  general  as  a  great  evil. 
That  is  true,  he  said. 

And  do  not  courageous  men  enduie  death  because  they  are 
afraid  of  yet  greater  evils  ? 

That  is  true. 

Then  all  but  the  philosophers  are  courageous  only  from  fear, 
ind  because  they  are  afraid ;  and  yet  that  a  man  should  be 
courageous  from  fear,  and  because  he  is  a  coward,  is  surely  a 
strange  thing. 

Very  true. 
And  are  not  the  temperate  exactly  in  the  same  case  ?  They 

are  temperate  because  they  are  intemperate,  —  which  may 
seem  to  be  a  contradiction,  but  is  nevertheless  the  sort  of  thing 
which  happens  with  this  foolish  temperance.  For  there  are 
pleasures  which  they  must  have,  and  are  afraid  of  losing  ;  and 
therefore  they  abstain  from  one  class  of  pleasures  because  they 
are  overcome  by  another  :  and  whereas  intemperance  is  defined 

as  '•  being  under  the  dominion  of  pleasure,"  they  overcome  ~Q 
only  because  they  are  overcome  by  pleasure.  And  that 

is  what  I  mean  by  saying  that  they  are  temperate  through  in- 
temperance. 

That  appears  to  be  true. 
Yet  the  exchange  of  one  fear  or  pleasure  or  pain  for  another 

fear  or  pleasure  or  pain,  which  are  measured  like  coins,  the 
greater  with  the  less,  is  not  the  exchange  of  virtue.  O  my 
dear  Simmias,  is  there  not  one  true  coin  for  which  all  things 

ought  to  exchange  ?  —  and  that  is  wisdom  ;  and  only  in  ex- 
change for  this,  and  in  company  with  this,  is  anything  truly 

bought  or  sold,  whether  courage  or  temperance  or  justice.  And 
is  not  all  crue  virtue  the  companion  of  wisdom,  no  matter  what 
fears  or  pleasures  or  other  similar  goods  or  evils  may  or  may 
not  attend  her  ?  But  the  virtue  which  is  made  up  of  these 
goods,  when  they  are  severed  from  wisdom  and  exchanged  with 
one  another,  is  a  shadow  of  virtue  only,  nor  is  there  any  free- 

dom or  health  or  truth  in  her ;  but  in  the  true  exchange  there 

is  a  purging  away  of  all  these  things,  and  temperance,  and  jus- 
tice, and  courage;  and  wisdom  herself,  are  a  purgation  of  them. 

And  I  conceive  that  the  founders  of  the  mysteries  had  a  real 
meaning  and  were  not  mere  triflers  when  they  intimated  in  a 
figure  long  ago  that  he  who  passed  unsanctified  and  uninitiated 
into  the  world  below  will  live  in  a  slough,  but  that  he  who  ar- 
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rives  there  after  initiation  and  purification  will  dwell  with  the 

gods.  For  "  many,"  as  they  say  in  the  mysteries,  "  are  the 
thyrsus-bearers,  but  few  are  the  mystics,"  —  meaning,  as  I  in- 

terpret the  words,  the  true  philosophers.  In  the  number  of 
whom  I  have  been  seeking,  according  to  my  ability,  to  find  a 
place  during  my  whole  life ;  whether  I  have  sought  in  a  right 
way  or  not,  and  whether  I  have  succeeded  or  not,  I  shall  truly 
know  in  a  little  while,  if  God  will,  when  I  myself  arrive  in  the 
other  world  :  that  is  my  belief.  And  now  Simmias  and  Cebes, 

I  have  answered  those  who  charge  me  with  not  grieving  or  re- 
pining at  parting  from  you  and  my  masters  in  this  world ;  and 

I  am  right  in  not  repining,  for  I  believe  that  I  shall  find  other 
masters  and  friends  who  are  as  good  in  the  world  below.  But 
all  men  cannot  receive  this,  and  I  shall  be  glad  if  my  words 

have  any  more  success  with  you  than  with  the  judges  of  Athe- 
nians. 

Cebes  answered :  I  agree,  Socrates,  in  the  greater  part  of 

_n  what  you  say.  But  in  what  relates  to  the  soul,  men  are 
apt  to  be  incredulous ;  they  fear  that  when  she  leaves  the 

body  her  place  may  be  nowhere,  and  that  on  the  very  day  of 

death  she  may  be  destroyed  and  perish,  —  immediately  on  her 
release  from  the  body,  issuing  forth  like  smoke  or  air  and  van- 

ishing away  into  nothingness.  For  if  she  could  only  hold  to- 
gether and  be  herself  after  she  was  released  from  the  evils  of 

the  body,  there  would  be  good  reason  to  hope,  Socrates,  that 

what  you  say  is  true.  But  much  persuasion  and  many  argu- 
ments are  required  in  order  to  prove  that  when  the  man  is  dead 

the  soul  yet  exists,  and  has  any  force  or  intelligence. 
True,  Cebes,  said  Socrates ;  and  shall  I  suggest  that  we  talk 

a  little  of  the  probabilities  of  these  things  ? 
I  am  sure,  said  Cebes,  that  I  should  greatly  like  to  know 

your  opinion  about  them. 
I  reckon,  said  Socrates,  that  no  one  who  heard  me  now,  not 

even  if  he  were  one  of  my  old  enemies,  the  comic  poets,  could 
accuse  me  of  idle  talking  about  matters  in  which  I  have  no 
concern.      Let  us  then,  if  you  please,  proceed  with  the  inquiry. 

Whether  the  souls  of  men  after  death  are  or  are  not  in  the 

world  below,  is  a  question  which  may  be  argued  in  this  manner. 
The  ancient  doctrine  of  which  I  have  been  speaking  affirms 
that  they  go  from  hence  into  the  other  world,  and  return  hither, 
and  are  born  from  the  dead.  Now  if  this  be  true,  and  the  liv- 

ing come  from  the  dead,  then  our  souls  must  be  in  the  other 
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world,  for  if  not,  how  could  they  be  born  again  ?  And  this 
would  be  conclusive,  if  there  were  any  real  evidence  that  the 
living  are  only  born  from  the  dead  ;  but  if  there  is  no  evidence 
of  this,  then  other  arguments  will  have  to  be  adduced. 

That  is  very  true,  replied  Cebes. 
Then  let  us  consider  this  question,  not  in  relation  to  man 

only,  but  in  relation  to  animals  generally,  and  to  plants,  and 
to  everything  of  which  there  is  generation,  and  the  proof  will 
be  easier.  Are  not  all  things  which  have  opposites  generated 
out  of  their  opposites  ?  I  mean  such  things  as  good  and  evil, 

just  and  unjust  —  and  there  are  innumerable  other  opposites 
which  are  generated  out  of  opposites.  And  I  want  to  show  that 
this  holds  universally  of  all  opposites ;  I  mean  to  say,  for  exam- 

ple, that  anything  which  becomes  greater  must  become  greater 
after  being  less. 

True. 

And  that  which  becomes  less  must  have  been  once  71 
greater  and  then  become  less. 

Yes. 

And  the  weaker  is  generated  from  the  stronger,  and  the 
swifter  from  the  slower. 

Very  true. 
And  the  worse  is  from  the  better,  and  the  more  just  is  from 

the  more  unjust? 
Of  course. 

And  is  this  true  of  all  opposites  ?  and  are  we  convinced  that 
all  of  them  are  generated  out  of  opposites  ? 

Yes. 

And  in  this  universal  opposition  of  all  things,  are  there  not 
also  two  intermediate  processes  which  are  ever  going  on,  from 
one  to  the  other,  and  back  again  ;  where  there  is  a  greater  and 
a  less  there  is  also  an  intermediate  process  of  increase  and  di- 

minution, and  that  which  grows  is  said  to  wax,  and  that  which 
decays  to  wane  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 

And  there  are  many  other  processes,  such  as  division  and 

composition,  cooling  and  heating,  which  equally  involve  a  pas- 
sage into  and  out  of  one  another.  And  this  holds  of  all  oppo- 
sites, even  though  not  always  expressed  in  words  —  they  are 

generated  out  of  one  another,  and  there  is  a  passing  or  process 
from  one  to  the  other  of  them  ? 

Very  true,  he  replied. 
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Well,  and  is  there  not  an  opposite  of  life,  as  sleep  is  the  op- 
posite of  waking  ? 

True,  he  said. 
And  what  is  that  ? 

Death,  he  answered. 

And  these  then  are  generated,  if  they  are  opposites,  the  one 
from  the  other,  and  have  there  their  two  intermediate  processea 
also? 

Of  course. 

Now,  said  Socrates,  I  will  analyze  one  of  the  two  pairs  of 

opposites  which  I  have  mentioned  to  you,  and  also  its  interme- 
diate processes,  and  you  shall  analyze  the  other  to  me.  The 

state  of  sleep  is  opposed  to  the  state  of  waking,  and  out  of  sleep- 
ing waking  is  generated,  and  out  of  waking,  sleeping ;  and  the 

process  of  generation  is  in  the  one  case  falling  asleep,  and  in 
the  other  waking  up.     Are  you  agreed  about  that  ? 

Quite  agreed. 
Then,  suppose  that  you  analyze  life  and  death  to  me  in  the 

same  manner.     Is  not  death  opposed  to  life  ? 
Yes. 

And  they  are  generated  one  from  the  other  ? 
Yes. 

What  is  generated  from  life  ? 
Death. 
And  what  from  death  ? 

I  can  only  say  in  answer  —  life. 
Then  the  living,  whether  things  or  persons,  Cebes,  are  gene- 

rated from  the  dead  ? 

That  is  clear,  he  replied. 
Then  the  inference  is  that  our  souls  are  in  the  world  below  ? 
That  is  true. 

And  one  of  the  two  processes  or  generations  is  visible  —  for 
surely  the  act  of  dying  is  visible  ? 

Surely,  he  said. 

And  may  not  the  other  be  inferred  as  the  complement  of  na- 
ture, who  is  not  to  be  supposed  to  go  on  one  leg  only  ?  And 

if  not,  a  corresponding  process  of  generation  in  death  must  also 
be  assigned  to  her  ? 

Certainly,  he  replied. 
And  what  is  that  process  ? 
Revival. 

_  And  revival,  if  there  be  such  a  thing,  :s  the  birth  of  tho 
dead  into  the  world  of  the  living  ? 
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Quite  true. 
Then  here  is  a  new  way  in  which  we  arrive  at  the  inference 

that  the  living  come  from  the  dead,  just  as  the  dead  come  from 
the  living  ;  and  if  this  is  true,  then  the  souls  of  the  dead  must 
be  in  some  place  out  of  which  they  come  again.  And  this,  as 
I  think,  lias  been  satisfactorily  proved. 

Yes,  Socrates,  he  said  ;  all  this  seems  to  flow  necessarily  out 
of  our  previous  admissions. 

And  that  these  admissions  were  not  unfair,  Cebes,  he  said, 

may  be  shown,  as  I  think,  in  this  way  :  If  generation  were  in 
a  straight  line  only,  and  there  were  no  compensation  or  circle 
in  nature,  no  turn  or  return  into  one  another,  then  you  know 
that  all  things  would  at  last  have  the  same  form  and  pass  into 
the  same  state,  and  there  would  be  no  more  generation  of  them. 

What  do  you  mean  ?  he  said. 
A  simple  thing  enough,  which  I  will  illustrate  by  the  case 

of  sleep,  he  replied.  You  know  that  if  there  were  no  compen- 
sation of  sleeping  and  waking,  the  story  of  the  sleeping  Endy 

mion  would  in  the  end  have  no  meaning,  because  all  other 
things  would  be  asleep  too,  and  he  would  not  be  thought  of. 
Or  if  there  were  composition  only,  and  no  division  of  substances, 
then  the  chaos  of  Anaxagoras  would  come  again.  And  in  like 
manner,  my  dear  Cebes,  if  all  things  which  partook  of  life  were 
to  die,  and  after  they  were  dead  remained  in  the  form  of  death, 
and  did  not  come  to  life  again,  all  would  at  last  die,  and  nothing 
would  be  alive  —  how  could  this  be  otherwise  ?  For  if  the  liv- 

ing spring  from  any  others  who  are  not  the  dead,  and  they  die, 
must  not  all  things  at  last  be  swallowed  up  in  death  ? 

There  is  no  escape  from  that,  Socrates,  said  Cebes  ;  and  I 
think  that  what  you  say  is  entirely  true. 

Yes,  he  said,  Cebes,  I  entirely  think  so  too  ;  and  we  are  not 
walking  in  a  vain  imagination  :  but  I  am  confident  in  the  belief 
that  there  truly  is  such  a  thing  as  living  again,  and  that  the 
ftving  spring  from  the  dead,  aud  that  the  souls  of  the  dead  are 

'n  existence,  and  that  the  good  souls  have  a  better  portion  than Jie  evil. 

Cebes  added :  Your  favorite  doctrine,  Socrates,  that  knowl- 
edge is  simply  recollection,  if  true,  also  necessarily  implies  a 

nrevious  time  in  which  we  learned  that*  which  we  now  recollect. 
But  this  would  be  impossible  unless  our  soul  was  in  some  place 

before  existing  in  the  human  form ;  here  then  is  another  .^ 

argument  of  the  soul's  immortality. 
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But  tell  me,  Cebes,  said  Simmias  interposing,  what  proofs 
Are  given  of  this  doctrine  of  recollection  ?  I  am  not  vevy  sure 
at  this  moment  that  I  remember  them. 

One  excellent  proof,  said  Cebes,  is  afforded  by  questions.  If 
you  put  a  question  to  a  person  in  a  right  way,  he  will  give  a 
true  answer  of  himself,  but  how  could  he  do  this  unless  there 

were  knowledge  and  right  reason  already  in  him  ?  And  this 

is  most  clearly  shown  when  he  is  taken  to  a  diagram  or  to  any- 
thing of  that  sort. 

But  if,  said  Socrates,  you  are  still  incredulous,  Simmias,  I 
would  ask  you  whether  you  may  not  agree  with  me  when  you 
look  at  the  matter  in  another  way  ;  I  mean,  if  you  are  still 
incredulous  as  to  whether  knowledge  is  recollection  ? 

Incredulous,  I  am  not,  said  Simmias  ;  but  I  want  to  have 
this  doctrine  of  recollection  brought  to  my  own  recollection, 
and,  from  what  Cebes  has  said,  I  am  beginning  to  recollect  and 
be  convinced  :  but  I  should  still  like  to  hear  what  more  you 
have  to  say. 

This  is  what  I  should  say,  he  replied :  We  should  agree, 
if  I  am  not  mistaken,  that  what  a  man  recollects  he  must  have 

known  at  some  previous  time. 

Very  true. 
And  what  is  the  nature  of  this  recollection  ?  And,  in  asking 

this,  I  mean  to  ask,  whether  when  a  person  has  already  seen 
or  heard  or  in  any  way  perceived  anything,  and  he  knows  not 
only  that,  but  something  else  of  which  he  has  not  the  same  but 
another  knowledge,  we  may  not  fairly  say  that  he  recollects 
that  which  comes  into  his  mind.     Are  we  agreed  about  that  ? 

What  do  you  mean  ? 
I  mean  what  I  may  illustrate  by  the  following  instance : 

The  knowledge  of  a  lyre  is  not  the  same  as  the  knowledge  of 
a  man  ? 

True. 

And  yet  what  is  the  feeling  of  lovers  when  they  recognize 
a  lyre,  or  a  garment,  or  anything  else  which  the  beloved  has 
Been  in  the  habit  of  using  ?  Do  not  they,  from  knowing  the 

lyre,  form  in  the  mind's  eye  an  image  of  the  yc;;th  to  whom 
die  lyre  belongs  ?  And  this  is  recollection  :  and  in  the  same 
way  any  one  who  sees  Simmias  may  remember  Cebes  ;  and 
there  are  endless  other  things  of  the  same  nature. 

Yes,  indeed,  there  are  —  endless,  replied  Simmias. 
And   this  sort  of  thing,  he  said,  is  recollection,  and  is  moBt 
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commonly  a  process  of  recovering  that  which  has  been  for- 
gotten through  time  and  inattention. 

Very  true,  he  said. 
Well ;  and  may  you  not  also  from  seeing  the  picture  of  a 

horse  or  a  lyre  remember  a  man  ?  and  from  the  picture  of 
Simmias,  you  may  be  led  to  remember  Cebes  ? 

True. 

Or  you  may  also  be  led  to  the  recollection  of  Simmias  _ , 
himself? 

True,  he  said. 

And  in  all  these  cases,  the  recollection  may  be  derived  frjin 
things  either  like  or  unlike  ? 

That  is  true. 

And  when  the  recollection  is  derived  from  like  things,  then 
there  is  sure  to  be  another  question,  which  is,  Whether  the 
likeness  of  that  which  is  recollected  is  in  any  way  defective  or 
not? 

Very  true,  he  said. 
And  shall  we  proceed  a  step  further,  and  affirm  that  there 

is  such  a  thing  as  equality,  not  of  wood  with  wood,  or  of  stone 
with  stone,  but  that,  over  and  above  this,  there  is  equality  in 
the  abstract  ?     Shall  we  affirm  this  ? 

Affirm,  yes,  and  swear  to  it,  replied  Simmias,  with  all  the 
confidence  in  life. 

And  do  we  know  the  nature  of  this  abstract  essence  ? 

To  be  sure,  he  said. 

And  whence  did  we  obtain  this  knowledge  ?  Did  we  not 
see  equalities  of  material  things,  such  as  pieces  of  wood  and 
stones,  and  gather  from  them  the  idea  of  an  equality  which  is 

different  from  them  ?  —  you  will  admit  that  ?  Or  look  at  the 
matter  again  in  this  way  :  Do  not  the  same  pieces  of  wood 

or  stone  appear  at  one  time  equal,  and  at  another  time  un- 
equal ? 

That  h  certain. 

But  are  real  equals  ever  unequal  ?  or  is  the  idea  of  equality 
ever  inequality  ? 

That  surely  was  never  yet  known,  Socrates. 

Then  these  (so-called)  equals  are  not  the  same  with  the  idea 
of  equality  ? 

I  should  say,  clearly  not,  Socrates. 
And  yet  from  these  equals,  although  differing  from  the  idea 

of  equality,  you  conceived  and  attained  that  idea? 
TOL»  I.  26 
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Very  true,  he  said. 
Which  might  be  like,  or  might  be  unlike  them  ? 
Yes. 

But  that  makes  no  difference  :  whenever  from  seeing  one 
thing  you  conceived  another,  whether  like  or  unlike,  there 
must  surely  have  been  an  act  of  recollection  ? 

Very  true. 
But  what  would  you  say  of  equal  portions  of  wood  and  stone, 

or  other  material  equals  ?  and  what  is  the  impression  produced 
by  them  ?  Are  they  equals  in  the  same  sense  as  absolute 
equality  ?  or  do  they  fall  short  of  this  in  a  measure  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  in  a  very  great  measure  too. 
And  must  we  not  allow,  that  when  I  or  any  one  look  at  any 

object,  and  perceive  that  the  object  aims  at  being  some  other 

thing,  but  falls  short  of,  and  cannot  attain  to  it,  —  he  who  makes 
this  observation  must  have  had  a  previous  knowledge  of  that  to 
which,  as  he  says,  the  other,  although  similar,  was  inferior? 

Certainly. 

And  has  not  this  been  our  own  case  in  the  matter  of  equals 
and  of  absolute  equality  ? 

Precisely. 

_-  Then  we  must  have  known  absolute  equality  previously 

to  the  time  when  we  first  saw  the  material  equals,  and  re- 
flected that  all  these  apparent  equals  aim  at  this  absolute  equal- 

ity, but  fall  short  of  it  ? 
That  is  true. 

And  we  recognize  also  that  this  absolute  equality  has  only 
been  known,  and  can  only  be  known,  through  the  medium  of 
eight  or  touch,  or  of  some  other  sense.  And  this  I  would  affirm 
of  all  such  conceptions. 

Yes,  Socrates,  as  far  as  the  argument  is  concerned,  one  of 
tbem  is  the  same  as  the  other. 

And  from  the  senses  then  is  derived  the  knowledge  that  all 
sensible  things  aim  at  an  idea  of  equality  of  which  they  fall 
short  —  is  not  that  true  ? 

Yes. 

Then  before  we  began  to  see  or  hear  or  perceive  in  any  way, 
we  must  have  had  a  knowledge  of  absolute  equality,  or  we 

»ould  not  have  referred  to  that  the  equals  which  are  derived 
from  the  senses  ?  —  for  to  that  they  all  aspire,  and  of  that  they 
tall  short  ? 

That.  Socrates,  is  certainly  to  be  inferred  from  the  previous 
statements. 
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And  did  we  not  see  and  hear  and  acquire  our  other  senses 
as  soon  as  we  were  born  ? 

Certainly. 
Then  we  must  have  acquired  the  knowledge  of  the  ideal  equal 

at  some  time  previous  to  this  ? 
Yes. 

That  is  to  say,  before  we  were  born,  I  suppose  ? 
True. 

And  if  we  acquired  this  knowledge  before  we  were  born,  and 
we*re  born  having  it,  then  we  also  knew  before  we  were  born 
and  at  the  instant  of  birth  not  only  the  equal  or  the  greater  or 
the  less,  but  all  other  ideas ;  for  we  are  not  speaking  only  of 
equality  absolute,  but  of  beauty,  good,  justice,  holiness,  and  all 
which  we  stamp  with  the  name  of  essence  in  the  dialectical 
process,  when  we  ask  and  answer  questions.  Of  all  this  we  may 
certainly  affirm  that  we  acquired  the  knowledge  before  birth  ? 

That  is  true. 

But  if,  after  having  acquired,  we  have  not  forgotten  that 
which  we  acquired,  then  we  must  always  have  been  born  with 
knowledge,  and  shall  always  continue  to  know  as  long  as  life 

lasts — for  knowing  is  the  acquiring  and  retaining  knowledge 
and  not  forgetting.  Is  not  forgetting,  Sinimias,  just  the  losing 
of  knowledge  ? 

Quite  true,  Socrates. 
But  if  the  knowledge  which  we  acquired  before  birth  was 

lost  by  us  at  birth,  and  if  afterwards  by  the  use  of  the  senses 
we  recovered  that  which  we  previously  knew,  will  not  that  which 
we  call  learning  be  a  process  of  recovering  our  knowledge,  and 
may  not  this  be  rightly  termed  recollection  by  us  ? 

Very  true. 
For  this  is  clear,  that  when  we  perceived  something,  either 

by  the  help  of  sight,  or  hearing,  or  some  other  sense,  there  _R 
was  no  difficulty  in  receiving  from  this  a  conception  of 
eome  other  thing  like  or  unlike  which  had  been  forgotten  and 
which  was  associated  with  this  ;  and  therefore,  as  I  was  saying, 
one  of  two  alternatives  follows :  either  we  had  this  knowledge 
at  birth,  and  continued  to  knov  through  life;  or,  after  birth, 

those  who  are  said  to  learn  only  remember,  and  learning  is  re- 
collection only. 

Yes,  that  is  quite  true,  Socrates. 
And  which  alternative,  Sinimias,  do  you  prefer?  Had  we 

the  knowledge  at  our  birth,  or  did  we  remember  afterwards  the 
things  which  we  knew  previously  to  our  birth  ? 
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1  cannot  decide  at  the  moment. 

At  any  rate  you  can  decide  whether  he  who  has  knowledge 
ought  or  ought  not  to  be  able  to  give  a  reason  for  what  he 
knows. 

Certainly,  he  ought. 
But  do  you  think  that  every  man  is  able  to  give  a  reason  about 

these  very  matters  of  which  we  are  speaking  ? 
I  wish  that  they  could,  Socrates,  but  I  greatly  fear  that  to- 

morrow at  this  time  there  will  be  no  one  able  to  give  a  reason 
worth  having. 

Then  you  are  not  of  opinion,  Simmias  that  all  men  know 
these  things  ? 

Certainly  not. 
Then  they  are  in  process  of  recollecting  that  which  they 

learned  before  ? 

Certainly. 

But  when  did  our  souls  acquire  this  knowledge  ?  —  not  since 
we  were  born  as  men? 

Certainly  not. 
And  therefore,  previously  ? 
Yes. 

Then,  Simmias,  our  souls  must  have  existed  before  they 
were  in  the  form  of  man  —  without  bodies,  and  must  have 
had  intelligence  ? 

Unless  indeed  you  suppose,  Socrates,  that  these  notions  were 
given  us  at  the  moment  of  birth ;  for  this  is  the  only  time  that 
remains. 

Yes,  my  friend,  but  when  did  we  lose  them  ?  for  they  are  not 
in  us  when  we  are  born  — that  is  admitted.  Did  we  lose  them 

at  the  moment  of  receiving  them,  or  at  some  other  time  ? 
No,  Socrates,  I  perceive  that  I  was  unconsciously  talking 

nonsense. 

Then  may  we  not  say,  Simmias,  that  if,  as  we  are  always 
repeating,  there  is  an  absolute  beauty,  and  goodness,  and  essence 
in  general,  and  to  this,  which  is  now  discovered  to  be  a  previous 
condition  of  our  being,  we  refer  all  our  sensations,  and  with  this 

compare  them — assuming  this  to  have  a  prior  existence,  then 
our  souls  must  have  had  a  prior  existence,  but  if  not,  there 
would  be  no  force  in  the  argument.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
that  if  these  absolute  ideas  existed  before  we  were  born,  then 

our  souls  must  have  existed  before  we  were  born,  and  if  'iot  the 
ideas,  then  not  the  souls. 
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Yes,  Socrates  ;  I  am  convinced  that  there  is  precisely  the 

same  necessity  for  the  existence  of  the  soul  before  birth,  and  _- 

of  the  essence  of  which  you  are  speaking  :  and  the  argu- 
ment arrives  at  a  result  which  happily  agrees  with  my  own 

notion.  For  there  is  nothing  which  to  my  mind  is  so  evident  as 
that  beauty,  good,  and  other  notions  of  which  you  were  just 
now  speaking,  have  a  most  real  and  absolute  existence  ;  and  [ 
am  satisfied  with  the  proof. 

Well,  but  is  Cebes  equally  satisfied  ?  for  I  must  convince 
him  too. 

I  think,  said  Simmias,  that  Cebes  is  satisfied  :  although  he  is 
the  most  incredulous  of  mortals,  yet  I  believe  that  he  is  convinced 
of  the  existence  of  the  soul  before  birth.  But  that  after  death 

the  soul  will  continue  to  exist  is  not  yet  proven  even  to  my  own 
satisfaction.  I  cannot  get  rid  of  the  feeling  of  the  many  to 

which  Cebes  was  referring  —  the  feeling  that  when  the  man  dies 
the  soul  may  be  scattered,  and  that  this  may  be  the  end  of  her. 
For  admitting  that  she  may  be  generated  and  created  in  some 
other  place,  and  may  have  existed  before  entering  the  human 
body,  why  after  having  entered  in  and  gone  out  again  may  she 
not  herself  be  destroyed  and  come  to  an  end  ? 

Very  true,  Simmias,  said  Cebes  ;  that  our  soul  existed  before 

we  were  born  was  the  first  half  of  the  argument,  and  this  appeal's 
to  have  been  proven  ;  that  the  soul  will  exist  after  death  as 
well  as  before  birth  is  the  other  half  of  which  the  proof  is  still 
wanting,  and  has  to  be  supplied. 

But  that  proof,  Simmias  and  Cebes,  has  been  already  given, 

said  Socrates,  if  you  put  the  two  arguments  together  —  I  mean 
this  and  the  former  one,  in  which  we  admitted  that  everything 
living  is  born  of  the  dead.  For  if  the  soul  existed  before  birth, 
and  in  coming  to  life  and  being  born  can  be  born  only  from 
jeath  and  dying,  must  she  not  after  death  continue  to  exist,  since 
she  has  to  be  born  again  ?  surely  the  proof  which  you  desire  has 
been  already  furnished.  Still  I  suspect  that  you  and  Simmias 
vould  be  glad  to  probe  the  argument  further  ;  like  children,  you 
are  haunted  with  a  fear  that  when  the  soul  leaves  the  body, 
the  wind  may  really  blow  her  away  and  scatter  her  ;  especially 
if  a  man  should  happen  to  die  in  stormy  weather  and  not  when 
the  sky  is  calm. 

Cebes  answered  with  a  smile  :  Then,  Socrates,  you  must  ar- 
gue us  out  of  our  fears  —  and  yet,  strictly  speaking,  they  are  not 

our  fears,  but  there  is  a  child  within  us  to  whom  death  is  a  sort 
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of  hobgoblin  ;  him  too  we  must  persuade  not  to  be  afraid  when 
he  is  alone  with  him  in  the  dark. 

Socrates  said  :  Let  the  voice  of  the  charmer  be  applied  daily 
until  you  have  charmed  him  away. 

And  where  shall  we  find  a  good  charmer  of  our  fears,  Socra- 
tes, when  you  are  gone  ? 

-j>  Hellas,  he  replied,  is  a  large  place,  Cebes,  and  has  many 
good  men,  and  there  are  barbarous  races  not  a  few :  seek 

for  him  among  them  all,  far  and  wide,  sparing  neither  pains  nor 
money ;  for  there  is  no  better  way  of  using  your  money.  And 
you  must  not  forget  to  seek  for  him  among  yourselves  too ;  for 
he  is  nowhere  more  likely  to  be  found. 

The  search,  replied  Cebes,  shall  certainly  be  made.  And 
now,  if  you  please,  let  us  return  to  the  point  of  the  argument  at 
which  we  digressed. 

By  all  means,  replied  Socrates  ;  what  else  should  I  please  ? 

Very  good,  he  said. 
Must  we  not,  said  Socrates,  ask  ourselves  some  question  of 

this  sort  ?  —  What  is  that  which,  as  we  imagine,  is  liable  to  be 
scattered  away,  and  about  which  we  fear  ?  and  what  again  is 
that  about  which  we  have  no  fear  ?  And  then  we  may  proceed 
to  inquire  whether  that  which  suffers  dispersion  is  or  is  not  of 

the  nature  of  soul  —  our  hopes  and  fears  as  to  our  own  souls 
will  turn  upon  that. 

That  is  true,  he  said. 

Now  the  compound  or  composite  may  be  supposed  to  be 
naturally  capable  of  being  dissolved  in  like  manner  as  of  being 
compounded  ;  but  that  which  is  uncompounded,  and  that  only, 
must  be,  if  anything  is,  indissoluble. 

Yes  ;  that  is  what  I  should  imagine,  said  Cebes. 
And  the  uncompounded  may  be  assumed  to  be  the  same  and 

jnchanging,  whereas  the  compound  is  always  changing  and 
never  the  same  ? 

That  I  also  think,  he  said. 

Then  now  let  us  return  to  the  previous  discussion.  Is  that 
idea  or  essence,  which  in  the  dialectical  process  we  define  as 

3ssence  or  true  existence —  whether  essence  of  equality,  beauty, 
;>r  anything  else :  are  these  essences,  I  say,  liable  at  times  to 
*ome  degree  of  change  ?  or  are  they  each  of  them  always  what 

they  are,  having  the  same  simple  self-existent  and  unchanging 
form?,  and  not  admitting  of  variation  at  all,  or  in  any  way,  or 
at  any  time  ? 

They  must  be  always  the  same,  Socrates,  replied  Cebes. 
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And  what  would  you  say  of  the  many  beautiful — whether 
men  or  horses  or  garments  or  any  other  things  which  may  be 

called  equal  or  beautiful,  —  are  they  all  unchanging  and  the 
same  always,  or  quite  the  reverse  ?  May  they  not  rather  be 
inscribed  as  almost  always  changing  and  hardly  ever  the  same, 
either  with  themselves  or  with  one  another  ? 

The  latter,  replied  Cebes  ;  they  are  always  in  a  state  of 
change. 

And  these  you  can  touch  and  see  and  perceive  with  the      -^ 
senses,  but  the  unchanging  things  you  can  only  perceive 

with  the  mind  —  they  are  invisible  and  are  not  seen  ? 
That  is  very  true,  he  said. 
Well  then,  he  added,  let  us  suppose  that  there  are  two  sorts 

of  existences,  one  seen,  the  other  unseen. 
Let  us  suppose  them. 
The  seen  is  the  changing,  and  the  unseen  is  the  unchanging  ? 
That  may  be  also  supposed. 
And,  further,  is  not  one  part  of  us  body,  and  the  rest  of  us 

soul  ? 
To  be  sure. 

And  to  which  class  may  we  say  that  the  body  is  more  alike 
and  akin  ? 

Clearly  to  the  seen  :  no  one  can  doubt  that. 
And  is  the  soul  seen  or  not  seen  ? 

Not  by  man,  Socrates. 

And  by  "  seen  "  and  "  not  seen  "  is  meant  by  us  that  which 
is  or  is  not  visible  to  the  eye  of  man  ? 

Yes,  to  the  eye  of  man. 
And  what  do  we  say  of  the  soul  ?  is  that  seen  or  not  seen  ? 
Not  seen. 
Unseen  then  ? 
Yes. 

Then  the  soul  is  more  like  to  the  unseen,  and  the  body  to 
he  seen  ? 

That  is  most  certain,  Socrates. 

And  were  we  not  saying  long  ago  that  the  soul  when  using 
tho  body  as  an  instrument  of  perception,  that  is  to  say,  when 
using  the  sense  of  sight  or  hearing  or  some  other  sense  (for  the 
meaning  of  perceiving  through  the  body  is  perceiving  through 

the  senses),  —  were  we  not  saying  that  the  soul  too  is  then 
dragged  by  the  body  into  the  region  of  the  changeable,  and 
wanders  and  is  confused  ;  the  world  spins  round  her,  and  she  ii 

like  a  drunkard  when  under  their  influence  r 
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Very  true. 
But  when  returning  into  herself  she  reflects ;  then  she  passes 

into  the  realm  of  purity,  and  eternity,  and  immortality,  and  un- 
changeableness,  which  are  her  kindred,  and  with  them  she  ever 
lives,  when  she  is  by  herself  and  is  not  let  or  hindered  ;  then 
she  ceases  from  her  erring  ways,  and  being  in  communion  with 
tho  unchanging  is  unchanging.  And  this  state  of  the  soul  is 
called  wisdom  ? 

That  is  well  and  truly  said,  Socrates,  he  replied. 
And  to  which  class  is  the  soul  more  nearly  alike  and  akin,  as 

far  as  may  be  inferred  from  this  argument,  as  well  as  from  the 

preceding  one  ? 
I  think,  Socrates,  that,  in  the  opinion  of  every  one  who  fol- 

lows the  argument,  the  soul  will  be  infinitely  more  like  the  un- 
changeable, —  even  the  most  stupid  person  will  not  deny  that. 

And  the  body  is  more  like  the  changing  ? 
Yes. 

Yet  once  more  consider  the  matter  in  this  light :  When  the 
soul  and  the  body  are  united,  then  nature  orders  the  soul  to 

q^  rule  and  govern,  and  the  body  to  obey  and  serve.  Now 
which  of  these  two  functions  is  akin  to  the  divine  ?  and 

which  to  the  mortal  ?  Does  not  the  divine  appear  to  you  to  be 
that  which  naturally  orders  and  rules,  and  the  mortal  that  which 
is  subject  and  servant  ? 

True. 
And  which  does  the  soul  resemble  ? 

The  soul  resembles  the  divine,  and  the  body  the  mortal,  — ■ 
there  can  be  no  doubt  of  that,  Socrates. 

Then  reflect,  Cebes :  is  not  the  conclusion  of  the  whole  mat- 

ter this,  —  that  the  soul  is  in  the  very  likeness  of  the  divine, 
and  immortal,  and  intelligible,  and  uniform,  and  indissoluble, 
and  unchangeable  ;  and  the  body  is  in  the  very  likeness  of  the 

human,  and  mortal,  and  unintelligible,  and  multiform,  and  dis- 
soluble, and  changeable.     Can  this,  my  dear  Cebes,  be  denied  ? 

No  indeed. 

But  if  this  is  true,  then  is  not  the  body  liable  to  speedy  dis- 
solution ?  and  is  not  the  soul  almost  or  altogether  indissoluble  ? 

Certainly. 

And  do  you  further  observe,  that  after  a  man  is  dead,  the 

body,  which  is  the  visible  part  of  man,  and  has  a  visible  frame- 
work, which  is  called  a  corpse,  and  which  would  naturally  be 

dissolved  and  decomposed  and  dissipated,  is  not  dissolved  or  de» 
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composed  at  once,  but  may  remain  for  a  good  while,  if  the  con- 
stitution be  sound  at  the  time  of  death,  and  the  season  of  the 

year  favorable  ?  For  the  body  when  shrunk  and  embalmed,  as 

is  the  custom  in  Egypt,  may  remain  almost  entire  through  infi- 
nite ages ;  and  even  in  decay,  still  there  are  some  portions,  such 

as  the  bones  and  ligaments,  which  are  practically  indestructible. 
You  allow  that  ? 

Yes. 

And  are  we  to  suppose  that  the  soul,  which  is  invisible,  in 
passing  to  the  true  Hades,  which  like  her  is  invisible,  and  pure, 
and  noble,  and  on  her  way  to  the  good  and  wise  God,  whither, 

if  God  will,  my  soul  is  also  soon  to  go,  —  that  the  soul,  I  repeat, 
if  this  be  her  nature  and  origin,  is  blown  away  and  perishes 
immediately  on  quitting  the  body,  as  the  many  say  ?  That  can 
never  be,  my  dear  Simmias  and  Cebes.  The  truth  rather  is, 
that  the  soul  which  is  pure  at  departing  draws  after  her  no 
bodily  taint,  having  never  voluntarily  had  connection  with  the 
body,  which  she  is  ever  avoiding,  herself  gathered  into  herself 
(for  such  abstraction  has  been  the  study  of  her  life).  And  what 

does  this  mean  but  that  she  has  been  a  true  disciple  of  philoso- 
phy, and  has  practiced  how  to  die  easily  ?  And  is  not  philoso- 

phy the  practice  of  death  ?  ftl 
Certainly. 

That  soul,  I  say,  herself  invisible,  departs  to  the  invisible 
world,  —  to  the  divine  and  immortal  and  rational :  thither  ar- 

riving, she  lives  in  bliss  and  is  released  from  the  error  and  folly 
of  men,  their  fears  and  wild  passions  and  all  other  human  ills, 
and  forever  dwells,  as  they  say  of  the  initiated,  in  company 
with  the  gods  ?     Is  not  this  true,  Cebes  ? 

Yes,  said  Cebes,  beyond  a  doubt. 
But  the  soul  which  has  been  polluted,  and  is  impure  at  the 

timo  of  her  departure,  and  is  the  companion  and  servant  of  the 
body  always,  and  is  in  love  with  and  fascinated  by  the  body  and 
by  the  desires  and  pleasures  of  the  body,  until  she  is  led  to 
believe  that  the  truth  only  exists  in  a  bodily  form,  which  a  man 
may  touch  and  see  and  taste  and  use  for  the  purposes  of  his 
lusts,  —  the  soul,  I  mean,  accustomed  to  hate  and  fear  and  avoid 
the  intellectual  principle,  which  to  the  bodily  eye  is  dark  and 

nvisible,  and  can  be  attained  only  by  philosophy ;  do  you  sup- 
V>ose  that  such  a  soul  as  this  will  depart  pure  and  unalloyed? 

That  is  impossible,  he  replied. 

She  is  engrossed  by  the  corporeal,  which  the  continual  associa- 
te .a  and  constant  care  of  the  body  have  made  natural  to  her. 
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Very  true. 
And  this,  my  friend,  may  be  conceived    to  be    that    heavy, 

weighty,  earthy  element  of  sight  by  which  such  a  soul  is  de- 

pressed and  dragged  down  again  into  the  visible  world,  because 
she  is  afraid  of  the  invisible  and  of  the  world  below  —  prowl- 

ing about  tombs  and  sepulchres,  in  the  neighborhood  of  which, 
as  they  tell  us,  are  seen  certain  ghostly  apparitions  of  souls 
which  have  not  departed  pure,  but  are  cloyed  with  sight  and 

therefore  visible.1 
That  is  very  likely,  Socrates. 
Yes,  that  is  very  likely,  Cebes  ;  and  these  must  be  the  souls, 

not  of  the  good,  but  of  the  evil,  who  are  compelled  to  wander 
about  such  places  in  payment  of  the  penalty  of  their  former 
evil  way  of  life  ;  and  they  continue  to  wander  until  the  desire 
which  haunts  them  is  satisfied  and  they  are  imprisoned  in  another 
body.  And  they  may  be  supposed  to  be  fixed  in  the  same 
natures  which  they  had  in  their  former  life. 

What  natures  do  you  mean,  Socrates  ? 
I  mean  to  say  that  men  who  have  followed  after  gluttony, 

and  wantonness,  and  drunkenness,  and  have  had  no  thought  of 
avoiding  them,  would  pass  into  asses  and  animals  of  that  sort. 
What  do  you  think? 

I  think  that  exceedingly  probable. 

ft~  And  those  who  have  chosen  the  portion  of  injustice,  and 
tyranny,  and  violence,  will  pass  into  wolves,  or  hawks  and 

kites  ;  whither  else  can  we  suppose  them  to  go  ? 
Yes,  said  Cebes ;  that  is  doubtless  the  place  of  natures  such 

as  theirs. 

And  there  is  no  difficulty,  he  said,  in  assigning  to  all  of  them 
places  answering  to  their  several  natures  and  propensities  ? 

There  is  not,  he  said. 

0)inpare  Milton,  Comus,  463  foil.:  — "  But  when  lust, 

By  unchaste  looks,  loose  gestures,  and  foul  talk, 
But  most  by  lewd  and  lavish  act  of  sin, 
Lets  in  defilement  to  the  inward  parts, 
The  soul  grows  clotted  by  contagion, 
Imbodies,  and  inibrutes,  till  she  quite  lose 
The  divine  property  of  her  first  being. 
Such  are  those  thick  and  gloomy  shadows  damp 
Oft  seen  in  charnel  vaults  and  sepulchres, 
Lingering,  and  sitting  by  a  new  made  grave, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  body  that  it  loved, 
And  linked  itself  by  carnal  sensuality 

To  a  degenerate  and  degraded  state." 
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Even  among  them  some  are  happier  than  others ;  and  the 
happiest  both  in  themselves  and  their  place  of  abode  are  those 
who  have  practiced  the  civil  and  social  virtues  which  are  called 
temperance  and  justice,  and  are  acquired  by  habit  and  attention 
without  philosophy  and  mind. 

Why  are  they  the  happiest  ? 
Because  they  may  be  expected  to  pass  into  some  gentle  social 

nature  which  is  like  their  own,  such  as  that  of  bees  or  ants,  or 

even  back  again  into  the  form  of  man,  and  just  and  moderate 
men  spring  from  them. 

That  is  not  impossible. 

But  he  who  is  a  philosopher  or  lover  of  learning,  and  is  en- 
tirely pure  at  departing,  is  alone  permitted  to  reach  the  gods. 

And  this  is  the  reason,  Siminias  and  Cebes,  why  the  true  votaries 
of  philosophy  abstain  from  all  fleshly  lusts,  and  endure  and  refuse 

to  give  themselves  up  to  them,  —  not  because  they  fear  poverty 
or  the  ruin  of  their  families,  like  the  lovers  of  money,  and  the 

world  in  general ;  nor  like  the  lovers  of  power  and  honor,  be- 
cause they  dread  the  dishonor  or  disgrace  of  evil  deeds. 

No,  Socrates,  that  would  not  become  them,  said  Cebes. 
No  indeed,  he  replied  ;  and  therefore  they  who  have  a  care 

of  their  souls,  and  do  not  merely  live  in  the  fashions  of  the 
body,  say  farewell  to  all  this ;  they  will  not  walk  in  the  ways 
of  the  blind :  and  when  Philosophy  offers  them  purification  and 
release  from  evil,  they  feel  that  they  ought  not  to  resist  her  in- 

fluence, and  to  her  they  incline,  and  whither  she  leads  they 
follow  her. 

What  do  you  mean,  Socrates  ? 
I  will  tell  you,  he  said.  The  lovers  of  knowledge  are  con- 

scious that  their  souls,  when  philosophy  receives  them,  are  sim- 
ply fastened  and  glued  to  their  bodies :  the  soul  is  only  able  to 

view  existence  through  the  bars  of  a  prison,  and  not  in  her  own 
nature ;  she  is  wallowing  in  the  mire  of  all  ignorance  ;  and 
philosophy,  seeing  the  terrible  nature  of  her  confinement,  and 

that  the  captive  through  desire  is  led  to  conspire  in  her  ft~ 
own  captivity  (for  the  lovers  of  knowledge  are  aware  that 
this  was  the  original  state  of  the  soul,  and  that  when  she  was 
in  this  state  philosophy  received  and  gently  counseled  her,  and 
wanted  to  release  her,  pointing  out  to  her  that  the  eye  is  full 
)f  deceit,  and  also  the  ear  and  the  other  seuses,  and  persuading 
ner  to  retire  from  them  in  all  but  the  necessary  use  of  them, 

and  to  be  gathered  up  and  collected  into  herself,  and  to  trus* 
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only  to  herself  and  her  own  intuitions  of  absolute  existence,  and 
mistrust  that  which  comes  to  her  through  others  and  is  subject 

to  vicissitude)  —  philosophy  shows  her  that  this  is  visible  and 
tangible,  but  that  what  she  sees  in  her  own  nature  is  intellect- 

ual and  invisible.  And  the  soul  of  the  true  philosopher  thinks 
that  she  ought  not  to  resist  this  deliverance,  and  therefore  ab- 

stains from  pleasures  and  desires  and  pains  and  fears,  as  far 
»s  she  is  able ;  reflecting  that  when  a  man  has  great  joys  or 
sorrows  or  fears  or  desires,  he  suffers  from  them,  not  the  sort 

of  evil  which  might  be  anticipated  —  as  for  example,  the  loss 
of  his  health  or  property  which  he  has  sacrificed  to  his  lusts  — 
but  he  has  suffered  an  evil  greater  far,  which  is  the  greatest 
and  worst  of  all  evils,  and  one  of  which  he  never  thinks. 

And  what  is  that,  Socrates  ?  said  Cebes. 

Why  this  :  When  the  feeling  of  pleasure  or  pain  in  the  soul 
is  most  intense,  all  of  us  naturally  suppose  that  the  object  of 
this  intense  feeling  is  then  plainest  and  truest :  but  this  is  not 
the  case. 

Very  true. 
And  this  is  the  state  in  which  the  soul  is  most  inthralled  by 

the  body. 
How  is  that  ? 

Why,  because  each  pleasure  and  pain  is  a  sort  of  nail  which 
nails  and  rivets  the  soul  to  the  body,  and  engrosses  her  and 
makes  her  believe  that  to  be  true  which  the  body  affirms  to  be 
true  ;  and  from  agreeing  with  the  body  and  having  the  same 
delights  she  is  obliged  to  have  the  same  habits  and  ways,  and 
is  not  likely  ever  to  be  pure  at  her  departure  to  the  world  be- 

low, but  is  always  saturated  with  the  body ;  so  that  she  goon 
sinks  into  another  body  and  there  germinates  and  grows,  and 
aas  therefore  no  part  in  the  communion  of  the  divine  and  pure 
and  simple. 

That  is  most  true,  Socrates,  answered  Cebes. 

And  this,  Cebes,  is  the  reason  why  the  true  lovers  of  knowl- 
edge are   temperate  and  brave ;  and  not  for  the  reason  which 

the  world  gives. 

ft .  Certainly  not. 
Certainly  not !  For  not  in  that  way  does  the  soul  of  a 

philosopher  reason  ;  she  will  not  ask  philosophy  to  release  her 
in  order  that  when  released  she  may  deliver  herself  up  again 
to  the  thralldom  of  pleasures  and  pains,  doing  a  work  only  to 

be  undone  again,  weaving  instead  of  unweaving  her  Penelope's 



PHAEDO.  413 

web.  But  she  will  make  herself  a  calm  of  passion,  and  follow 
Reason,  and  dwell  in  her,  beholding  the  true  and  divine  (which 
is  not  matter  of  opinion),  and  thence  derive  nourishment.  Thus 
she  seeks  to  live  wh  le  she  lives,  and  after  death  she  hopes  to 

go  to  her  own  kindred  and  to  be  freed  from  human  ills.  Never 
fear,  Simmias  and  Cebes,  that  a  soul  which  has  been  thus  nur- 

tured and  has  had  these  pursuits,  will  at  her  departure  from 
the  body  be  scattered  and  blown  away  by  the  winds  and  be 
nowhere  and  nothing. 

When  Socrates  had  done  speaking,  for  a  considerable  time 
there  was  silence  ;  he  himself  and  most  of  us  appeared  to  be 
meditating  on  what  had  been  said  ;  only  Cebes  and  Simmias 
Bpoke  a  few  words  to  one  another.  And  Socrates  observing 
this  asked  them  what  they  thought  of  the  argument,  and 
whether  there  was  anything  wanting  ?  For,  said  he,  much  is 
still  open  to  suspicion  and  attack,  if  any  one  were  disposed  to 
sift  the  matter  thoroughly.  If  you  are  talking  of  something 

else  I  would  rather  not  interrupt  you,  but  if  you  are  still  doubt- 
ful about  the  argument  do  not  hesitate  to  say  exactly  what  you 

think,  and  let  us  have  anything  better  which  you  can  suggest ; 
and  if  I  am  likely  to  be  of  any  use,  allow  me  to  help  you. 

Simmias  said :  I  must  confess,  Socrates,  that  doubts  did  arise 

in  our  minds,  and  each  of  us  was  urging  and  inciting  the  other 
to  put  the  question  which  we  wanted  to  have  answered  and 
which  neither  of  us  liked  to  ask,  fearing  that  our  importunity 
might  be  troublesome  under  present  circumstances. 

Socrates  smiled,  and  said :  O  Simmias,  how  strange  that  is  ; 
I  am  not  very  likely  to  persuade  other  men  that  I  do  not  regard 
my  present  situation  as  a  misfortune,  if  I  am  unable  to  persuade 
you,  and  you  will  keep  fancying  that  I  am  at  all  more  troubled 
now  than  at  any  other  time.  Will  you  not  allow  that  I  have  as 
much  of  the  spirit  of  prophecy  in  me  as  the  swans  ?  For  they, 
when  they  perceive  that  they  must  die,  having  sung  all  their  life 

long,  do  then  sing  more  than  ever,  rejoicing  in  the  thought  ft. 
that  thsyare  about  to  go  away  to  the  god  whose  ministers 
they  are.  But  men,  because  they  are  themselves  afraid  of  death, 
slanderously  affirm  of  the  swans  that  they  sing  a  lament  at  the 
last,  not  considering  that  no  bird  sings  when  cold,  or  hungry,  01 
in  pain,  not  even  the  nightingale,  nor  the  swallow,  nor  yet  the 
hoopoe ;  which  are  said  indeed  to  tune  a  lay  of  sorrow,  although 
I  do  not  believe  this  to  be  true  of  them  any  more  than  of  the 
awans.     But  because  they  are  sacred  to  Apollo  and  have  tha 
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gift  of  prophecy  and  anticipate  the  good  things  of  another  world 
therefore  they  sing  aad  rejoice  in  that  day  more  than  they  ever 
did  before.  And  I  too,  believing  myself  to  be  the  consecrated 
servant  of  the  same  God,  and  the  fellow-servant  of  the  swans, 
and  thinking  that  I  have  received  from  mjr  master  gifts  of  proph- 

ecy which  are  not  inferior  to  theirs,  would  not  go  out  of  life 
less  merrily  than  the  swans.  Cease  to  mind  then  about  this, 
but  speak  and  ask  anything  which  you  like,  while  the  eleven 
magistrates  of  Athens  allow. 

Well,  Socrates,  said  Simmias,  then  I  will  tell  you  my  difficulty, 
and  Cebes  will  tell  you  his.  For  I  dare  say  that  you,  Socrates, 

feel  as  I  do,  how  very  hard  or  almost  impossible  is  the  attain- 
ment of  any  certainty  about  questions  such  as  these  in  the  pres- 

ent life.  And  yet  I  should  deem  him  a  coward  who  did  not 
prove  what  is  said  about  them  to  the  uttermost,  or  whose  heart 
failed  him  before  he  had  examined  them  on  every  side.  For  he 
should  persevere  until  he  has  attained  one  of  two  things  :  either 
he  should  discover  or  learn  the  truth  about  them ;  or,  if  this  is 

impossible,  I  would  have  him  take  the  best  and  most  irrefragable 
of  human  notions,  and  let  this  be  the  raft  upon  which  he  sails 

through  life  —  not  without  risk,  as  I  admit,  if  he  cannot  find 
some  word  of  God  which  will  more  surely  and  safely  carry  him. 
And  now,  as  you  bid  me,  I  will  venture  to  question  you,  as  I 
should  not  like  to  reproach  myself  hereafter  with  not  having  said 
at  the  time  what  I  think.  For  when  I  consider  the  matter  either 

alone  or  with  Cebes,  the  argument  does  certainly  appear  to  me, 
Socrates,  to  be  not  sufficient. 

Socrates  answered  :  I  dare  say,  my  friend,  that  you  may  be 
right,  but  I  should  like  to  know  in  what  respect  the  argument 
is  not  sufficient. 

In  this  respect,  replied  Simmias  :  Might  not  a  person  use 

the  same  argument  about  harmony  and  the  lyre  —  might  he  not 
say  that  harmony  is  a  thing  invisible,  incorporeal,  fair,  divine, 
jv,  abiding  in  the  lyre  which  is  harmonized,  but  that  the  lyre 

and  the  strings  are  matter  and  material,  composite,  earthy, 
ana  akin  to  mortality  ?  And  when  some  one  breaks  the  lyre,  or 
cuts  and  rends  the  strings,  then  he  who  takes  this  view  would 

argue  as  you  do,  and  on  the  same  analogy,  that  the  harmony 
survives  and  has  not  perished  ;  for  you  cannot  imagine,  as  he 
would  say,  that  the  lyre  without  the  strings,  and  the  broken 
strings  themselves  remain,  and  yet  that  the  harmony,  which  is  of 

heavenly  and  immortal  nature  and  kindred,  has  perished  —  and 
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perished  too  before  the  mortal.  That  harmony,  he  would  say, 
certainly  exists  somewhere,  and  the  wood  and  strings  will  decay 
Hefore  that  decays.  For  I  suspect,  Socrates,  that  the  notion  of 
the  soul  which  we  are  all  of  us  inclined  to  entertain,  would  also 

be  yours,  and  that  you  too  would  conceive  the  body  to  be  strung 
up,  and  held  together,  by  the  elements  of  hot  and  cold,  wet  and 

dry,  and  the  like,  and  that  the  soul  is  the  harmony  or  due  pro- 
portionate admixture  of  them.  And,  if  this  is  true,  the  inference 

clearly  is,  that  when  the  strings  of  the  body  are  unduly  loosened 
or  overstrained  through  disorder  or  other  injury,  then  the  goul, 
though  most  divine,  like  other  harmonies  of  music  or  of  the 
works  of  art,  of  course  perishes  at  once  ;  although  the  material 
remains  of  the  body  may  last  for  a  considerable  time,  until  they 
are  either  decayed  or  burnt.  Now  if  any  one  maintained  that 
the  soul,  being  the  harmony  of  the  elements  of  the  body,  first 
perishes  in  that  which  is  called  death,  how  shall  we  answer  him  ? 

Socrates  looked  round  at  us  as  his  manner  was,  and  said  with 

a  smile :  Simmias  has  reason  on  his  side ;  and  why  does  not 
some  one  of  you  who  is  abler  than  myself  answer  him?  for 
there  is  force  in  his  attack  upon  me.  But  perhaps,  before  we 
answer  him,  we  had  better  also  hear  what  Cebes  has  to  say 

against  the  argument  —  this  will  give  us  time  for  reflection,  and 
when  both  of  them  have  spoken,  we  may  either  assent  to  them, 
if  their  words  appear  to  be  in  consonance  with  the  truth,  or  if 
not,  we  may  take  up  the  other  side,  and  argue  witli  them. 
Please  to  tell  me  then,  Cebes,  he  said,  what  was  the  difficulty 
which  troubled  you  ? 

Cebes  said  :  I  will  tell  you.  My  feeling  is  that  the  argument 
is  still  in  the  same  position,  and  open  to  the  same  objections 

which  were  urged  before  ;  for  I  am  ready  to  admit  that  the  ft- 
existence  of  the  soul  before  entering  into  the  bodily  form 
has  been  very  ingeniously,  and,  as  I  may  be  allowed  to  say, 
quite  sufficiently  proven ;  but  the  existence  of  the  soul  after 
death  is  still,  in  my  judgment  unproven.  Now  my  objection  is 
not  the  same  as  that  of  Simmias ;  for  I  am  not  disponed  to  deny 
that  the  soul  is  stronger  and  more  lasting  than  the  body,  being 
of  opinion  that  in  all  such  respects  the  soul  very  far  excels  the 

body.  Well  then,  says  the  argument  to  me,  why  do  you  re- 
main unconvinced  ?  When  you  see  that  the  weaker  is  still  in 

existence  after  the  man  is  dead,  will  you  not  admit  that  the 
more  lasting  must  also  survive  during  the  same  period  of  time  ? 
Now  I,  Uke  Simmias,  must  employ  a  figure ;  aud  I  shall  ask 



416  PEAEDO. 

you  to  consider  whether  the  figure  is  to  the  point.  The  parallel 
which  I  will  suppose  is  that  of  an  old  weaver,  who  dies,  and 
after  his  death  somebody  says :  He  is  not  dead,  he  must  be 
alive  :  and  he  appeals  to  the  coat  which  he  himself  wove  and 
wore,  and  which  is  still  whole  and  undecayed.  And  then  he 
proceeds  to  ask  of  some  one  who  is  incredulous,  whether  a  man 
lasts  longer,  or  the  coat  which  is  in  use  and  wear ;  and  when  he 
is  answered  that  a  man  lasts  far  longer,  thinks  that  he  has  thus 
certainly  demonstrated  the  survival  of  the  man,  who  is  the  more 
lasting,  because  the  less  lasting  remains.  But  that,  Simmias, 
as  I  would  beg  you  to  observe,  is  not  the  truth ;  every  one  sees 
that  he  who  talks  thus  is  talking  nonsense.  For  the  truth  is, 
that  this  weaver,  having  worn  and  woven  many  such  coats, 
though  he  outlived  several  of  them,  was  himself  outlived  by  the 
last;  but  this  is  surely  very  far  from  proving  that  a  man  is 
slighter  and  weaker  than  a  coat.  Now  the  relation  of  the  body 
to  the  soul  may  be  expressed  in  a  similar  figure  ;  for  you  may 
say  with  reason  that  the  soul  is  lasting,  and  the  body  weak  and 
shortlived  in  comparison.  And  every  soul  may  be  said  to  wear 
out  many  bodies,  especially  in  the  course  of  a  long  life.  For 
if  while  the  man  is  alive  the  body  deliquesces  and  decays,  and 
yet  the  soul  always  weaves  her  garment  anew  and  repairs  the 
waste,  then  of  course,  when  the  soul  perishes,  she  must  have  on 
her  last  garment,  and  this  only  will  survive  her ;  but  then  again 
when  the  soul  is  dead,  the  body  will  at  last  show  its  native 
weakness,  and  soon  pass  into  decay.  And  therefore  this  is  an 
argument  on  which  I  would  rather  not  rely  as  proving  that  the 

ft£  soul  exists  after  death.  For  suppose  that  we  grant  even 
more  than  you  affirm  as  within  the  range  of  possibility, 

and  besides  acknowledging  that  the  soul  existed  before  birth, 
admit  also  that  after  death  the  souls  of  some  are  existing  still, 
and  will  exist,  and  will  be  born  and  die  again  and  again,  and 
that  there  is  a  natural  strength  in  the  soul  which  will  hold  out 

and  be  born  many  times  —  for  all  this,  we  may  be  still  inclined 
to  think  that  she  will  weary  in  the  labors  of  successive  births, 

and  may  at  last  succumb  in  one  of  her  deaths  and  utterly  per- 
ish ;  and  this  death  and  dissolution  of  the  body  which  brings 

destruction  to  the  soul  may  be  unknown  to  any  of  us,  for  no 
one  of  us  can  have  had  any  experience  of  it :  and  if  this  be 
true,  then  [  say  that  he  who  is  confident  in  death  has  but  a 
foolish  confidence,  unless  he  is  able  to  prove  that  the  soul  is 

altogether  immortal  and  imperishable.      But  if  he  is  not  able 
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to  prove  this,  he  who  is  about  to  die  will  always  have  reason  to 
fear  that  wheii  the  body  is  disunited,  the  soul  also  may  utterly 

perish. 
All  of  us,  as  we  afterwards  remarked  to  one  another,  had  an 

unpleasant  feeling  at  hearing  them  say  this.  When  we  had 
been  so  firmly  convinced  before,  now  to  have  our  faith  shaken 
seemed  to  introduce  a  confusion  and  uncertainty,  not  only  into 
the  previous  argument,  but  into  any  future  one  ;  either  we 

were  not  good  judges,  or  there  were  no  real  grounds  of  be- 
lief. 

Ech.  There  I  feel  with  you  —  indeed  I  do,  Phaedo,  and 
when  you  were  speaking,  I  was  beginning  to  ask  myself  the 
same  question  :  What  argument  can  I  ever  trust  again  ?  For 
what  could  be  more  convincing  than  the  argument  of  Socrates, 
which  has  now  fallen  into  discredit  ?  That  the  soul  is  a  har- 

mony is  a  doctrine  which  has  always  had  a  wonderful  attraction 
for  me,  and,  when  mentioned,  came  back  to  me  at  once,  as  my 
own  original  conviction.  And  now  I  must  begin  again  and 
find  another  argument  which  will  assure  me  that  when  the  man 
is  dead  the  soul  dies  not  with  him,  Tell  me,  I  beg,  how  did 
Socrates  proceed  ?  Did  he  appear  to  share  the  unpleasant 
feeling  which  you  mention  ?  or  did  he  receive  the  interruption 
calmly  and  give  a  sufficient  answer  ?  Tell  us,  as  exactly  as 
you  can,  what  passed. 

Phaed.  Often,  Echecrates,  as  I  have  admired  Socrates,  I 

never  admired  him  more  than  at  that  moment.  That  he  ftCv 
should  be  able  to  answer  was  nothing,  but  what  astonished 
me  was,  first,  the  gentle  and  pleasant  and  approving  manner  in 
which  he  regarded  the  words  of  the  young  men,  and  then  his 

quick  sense  of  the  wound  which  had  been  inflicted  by  the  argu- 
ment, and  his  ready  application  of  the  healing  art.  He  might 

be  compared  to  a  general  rallying  his  defeated  and  broken 
army,  urging  them  to  follow  him  and  return  to  the  field  of  ar- 
gument. 

Ech.    How  was  that? 

Phaed.  You  shall  hear,  for  I  was  close  to  him  on  his  right 
hand,  seated  on  a  sort  of  stool,  and  he  on  a  couch  which  was  a 

good  deal  higher.  Now  he  had  a  way  of  playing  with  my  hair, 
and  then  he  smoothed  my  head,  and  pressed  the  hair  upon  my 

neck,  and  said  :  To-morrow,  Phaedo,  I  suppose  that  these  iai* 
locks  of  yours  will  be  severed. 

Yes,  Socrates,  I  suppose  that  they  will,  I  replied. 
"ol.  i.  27 
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Not  so,  if  you  will  take  my  advice. 
What  shall  I  do  with  them  ?  I  said. 

To-day,  he  replied,  and  not  to-morrow,  if  this  argument  dies 
and  cannot  be  brought  to  life  again  by  us,  you  and  I  will  both 
shave  our  locks  :  and  if  I  were  you,  and  could  not  maintain  my 
ground  against  Simmias  and  Cebes,  I  would  myself  take  an 
oath,  like  the  Argives,  not  to  wear  hair  any  more  until  I  had 
renewed  the  conflict  and  defeated  them. 

Yes,  I  said,  but  Heracles  himself  is  said  not  to  be  a  match 
for  two. 

Summon  me  then,  he  said,  and  I  will  be  your  Iolaus  until 
the  sun  goes  down. 

I  summon  you  rather,  I  said,  not  as  Heracles  summoning 
Iolaus,  but  as  Iolaus  might  summon  Heracles. 

That  will  be  all  the  same,  he  said.  But  first  let  us  take  care 

that  we  avoid  a  danger. 
And  what  is  that  ?  I  said. 

The  danger  of  becoming  misologists,  he  replied,  which  is  one 
of  the  very  worst  things  that  can  happen  to  us.  For  as  there 
are  misanthropists  or  haters  of  men,  there  are  also  misologists 
or  haters  of  ideas,  and  both  spring  from  the  same  cause,  which 
is  ignorance  of  the  world.  Misanthropy  arises  from  the  too 
great  confidence  of  inexperience ;  you  trust  a  man  and  think 
him  altogether  true  and  good  and  faithful,  and  then  in  a  little 
while  he  turns  out  to  be  false  and  knavish  ;  and  then  another 

and  another,  and  when  this  has  happened  several  times  to  a 
man,  especially  within  the  circle  of  his  own  most  trusted  friends, 
as  he  deems  them,  and  he  has  often  quarreled  with  them,  he  at 
last  hates  all  men,  and  believes  that  no  one  has  any  good  in  him 
at  all.     I  dare  say  that  you  must  have  observed  this. 

Yes,  I  said. 
And  is  not  this  discreditable  ?     The  reason  is,  that  a  man, 

having  to  deal  with  other  men,  has  no  knowledge  of  them ;  for 

q0      if  he  had  knowledge,  he  would  have  known  the  true  state 

of  the  case,  that  few  are  the  good  and  few  the  evil,  anc* 
that  the  great  majority  are  in  the  interval  between  them. 

How  do  you  mean  ?  I  said. 

I  mean,  he  replied,  as  you  might  say  of  the  very  large  and 
very  small,  that  nothing  is  more  uncommon  than  a  very  large 
or  very  small  man  ;  and  this  applies  generally  to  all  extremes, 
whether  of  great  and  small,  or  swift  and  slow,  or  fair  and  toui 
>r  black  and  white  :  and  whether  the  instances  you  select  b\ 
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men  or  dogs  or  anything  else,  few  are  the  extremes,  but  many 
are  in  the  mean  between  them.      Did  you  never  observe  this 

Yes,  I  said,  I  have. 

And  do  you  not  imagine,  he  said,  that  if  there  were  a  com- 
petition of  evil,  the  first  in  evil  would  be  found  to  be  very  few? 

Yes,  that  is  very  likely,  I  said. 
Yes,  that  is  very  likely,  he  replied  ;  not  that  in  this  respect 

arguments  are  like  men  —  there  I  was  led  on  by  you  to  say 
more  than  I  had  intended  ;  but  the  point  of  comparison  was, 
that  when  a  simple  man  who  has  no  skill  in  dialectics  believes 
an  argument  to  be  true  which  he  afterward  imagines  to  be  false, 
whether  really  false  or  not,  and  then  another  and  another,  he 
has  no  longer  any  faith  left,  and  great  disputers,  as  you  know, 
come  to  think  at  last  that  they  have  grown  to  be  the  wisest  of 
mankind  ;  for  they  alone  perceive  the  utter  unsoundness  and 
instability  of  all  arguments,  or  indeed,  of  all  things,  which,  like 

the  currents  in  the  P]uripus,  are  going  up  and  down  in  never- 
ceasing  ebb  and   flow. 

That  is  quite  true,  I  said. 
Yes,  Phaedo,  he  replied,  and  very  melancholy  too,  if  there 

be  such  a  thing  as  truth  or  certainty  or  power  of  knowing  at 
all,  that  a  man  should  have  lighted  upon  some  argument  or 
other  which  at  first  seemed  true  and  then  turned  out  to  be  false, 

and  instead  of  blaming  himself  and  his  own  want  of  wit,  be- 
cause he  is  annoyed,  should  at  last  be^too  glad  to  transfer  the 

blame  from  himself  to  arguments  in  generaT;  and  forever  after- 
wards should  hate  and  revile  them,  and  lose  the  truth  and 

knowledge  of  existence. 
Yes,  indeed,  I  said  ;  that  is  very  melancholy. 
Let  us  then,  in  the  first  place,  he  said,  be  careful  of  admit- 

ting into  our  souls  the  notion  that  there  is  no  truth  or  health  or 
soundness  in  any  arguments  at  all  ;  but  let  us  rather  say  that 
there  is  as  yet  no  health  in  us,  and  that  we  must  quit  ourselves 

like  men  and  do  our  best  to  gain  health,  —  you  and  all  other 
men  with  a  view  to  the  whole  of  your  future  life,  and  I  ̂  
myself  with  a  view  to  death.  For  at  this  moment  I  am 
sensible  that  I  have  not  the  temper  of  a  philosopher  ;  like  the 

vulgar,  I  am  only  a  partisan.  For  the  partisan,  when  he  is  en- 
gaged in  a  dispute,  cares  nothing  about  the  rights  of  the  ques- 

tion, but  is  anxious  only  to  convince  his  hearers  of  his  own 
assertions.  And  the  difference  between  him  and  me  at  the 

present  moment  is  only  this,  —  that  whereas  he  peeks  to  con- 
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rince  his  hearers  that  what  he  says  is  true,  I  am  rather  seeking 
to  convince  myself;  to  convince  my  hearers  is  a  secondary  matter 
with  me.  And  do  but  see  how  much  I  gain  by  this.  For  if 
what  I  say  is  true,  then  I  do  well  to  be  persuaded  of  the  truth 
but  if  there  be  nothing  after  death,  still,  during  the  short  time 
that  remains,  I  shall  save  my  friends  from  lamentations,  and  my 
ignorance  will  not  last,  and  therefore  no  harm  will  be  done. 
This  is  the  state  of  mind,  Simmias  and  Cebes,  in  which  I  ap- 

proach the  argument.  And  I  would  ask  you  to  be  thinking  of 
the  truth  and  not  of  Socrates :  agree  with  me,  if  I  seem  to  you 
to  be  speaking  the  truth  ;  or  if  not,  withstand  me  might  and 

main,  that  I  may  not  deceive  you  as  well  as  myself  in  my  en- 
thusiasm, and  like  the  bee,  leave  my  sting  in  you  before  I  die. 

And  now  let  us  proceed,  he  said.  And  first  of  all  let  me  be 
sure  that  I  have  in  my  mind  what  you  were  saying.  Simmias, 
if  I  remember  rightly,  has  fears  and  misgivings  whether  the 

soul,  being  in  the  form  of  harmony,  although  a  fairer  and  di- 
viner thing  than  the  body,  may  not  perish  first.  On  the  other 

hand,  Cebes  appeared  to  grant  that  the  soul  was  more  lasting 
than  the  body,  but  he  said  that  no  one  could  know  whether  the 

soul,  after  having  worn  out  many  bodies,  might  not  perish  her- 
self and  leave  her  last  body  behind  her ;  and  that  this  is  death, 

which  is  the  destruction  not  of  the  body  but  of  the  soul,  for  k 
the  body  the  work  of  destruction  is  ever  going  on.  Are  not 

these,  Simmias  and  Cebes,  the  points  which  we  have  to  con- 
sider ? 

They  both  agreed  to  this  statement  of  them. 

He  proceeded :  And  did  you  deny  the  force  of  the  whole  pre- 
ceding argument,  or  of  a  part  only  ? 

Of  a  part  only,  they  replied. 

And  what  did  you  think,  he  said,  of  that  part  of  the  argu- 
ment in  which  we  said  that  knowledge  was  recollection  only, 

and  inferred  from  this  that  the  soul  must  have  previously  ex- 
Q9  isted  somewhere  else  before  she  was  inclosed  in  the  body  ? 

Cebes  said  that  he  had  been  wonderfully  impressed  by  that 

part  of  the  argument,  and  that  his  conviction  remained  un- 
shaken. Simmias  agreed,  and  added  that  he  himself  could 

hardly  imagine  the  possibility  of  his  ever  thinking  differently 
about  that. 

But,  rejoined  Socrates,  you  will  have  to  think  differently,  my 

Theban  friend,  if  you  still  maintain  that  harmony  is  a  com- 
pound, and  that  the  soul  is  a  harmony  which  is  made  out  of 
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strings  set  in  the  frame  of  the  body ;  for  you  will  surely  never 
allow  yourself  to  say  that  a  harmony  is  prior  to  the  element? 
which  compose  the  harmony. 

No,  Socrates,  that  is  impossible. 
But  do  you  not  see  that  you  are  saying  this  when  you  say 

that  the  soul  existed  before  she  took  the  form  and  body  of  man, 
and  was  made  up  of  elements  which  as  yet  had  no  existence  ? 

For  harmony  is  not  a  sort  of  thing  like  the  soul,  as  you  sup- 
pose ;  but  first  the  lyre,  and  the  strings,  and  the  sounds  exist 

in  a  state  of  discord,  and  then  harmony  is  made  last  of  all,  and 
perishes  first.  And  how  can  such  a  notion  of  the  soul  as  this 
agree  with  the  other  ? 

Not  at  all,  replied  Simmias. 
And  yet  he  said,  there  surely  ought  to  be  harmony  when 

harmony  is  the  theme  of  discourse. 
There  ought,  replied  Simmias. 
But  there  is  no  harmony,  he  said,  in  the  two  propositions 

that  knowledge  is  recollection,  and  that  the  soul  is  a  harmony. 
Which  of  them  then  will  you  retain  ? 

I  think,  he  replied,  that  I  have  a  much  stronger  faith,  Socra- 
tes, in  the  first  of  the  two,  which  has  been  fully  demonstrated 

to  me,  than  in  the  latter,  which  has  not  been  demonstrated  at 

all,  but  rests  only  on  probable  and  plausible  grounds  ;  and  I 

know  too  well  that  these  arguments  from  probabilities  are  im- 
postors, and  unless  great  caution  is  observed  in  the  use  of  them 

they  are  apt  to  be  deceptive  —  in  geometry,  and  in  other  things 
too.  But  the  doctrine  of  knowledge  and  recollection  has  been 
proven  to  me  on  trustworthy  grounds  ;  and  the  proof  was  that 
the  soul  must  have  existed  before  she  came  into  the  body,  be- 

cause to  her  belongs  the  essence  of  which  the  very  name  im- 
plies existence.  Having,  as  I  am  convinced,  rightly  accepted 

this  conclusion,  and  on  sufficient  grounds,  I  must,  as  I  suppose, 

cease  to  argue  or  allow  others  to  argue  that  the  soul  is  a  har- 
mony. 

Let  me  put  the  matter,  Simmias,  he  said,  in  another  point  of 
view :  Do  you  imagine  that  a  harmony  or  any  other  composi- 

tion can  be  in  a  state  other  than  that  of  the  elements  out  q„ 
of  which  it  is  compounded  ? 

Certainly  not. 
Or  do  or  suffer  anything  otter  than  they  do  or  suffer  ? 
He  agreed. 
Then  a  harmony  does  not  lead  the  parts  or  elements  which 

make  up  the  harmony,  but  only  follows  them. 
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He  assented. 

For  harmony  cannot  possibly  have  any  motion,  or  sound,  or 
other  quality  which  is  opposed  to  the  parts. 

That  would  be  impossible,  he  replied. 
And  does  not  every  harmony  depend  upon  the  manner  in 

which  the  elements  are  harmonized  ? 

I  do  not  understand  you,  he  said. 
I  mean  to  say  that  a  harmony  admits  of  degrees,  and  is  more 

of  a  harmony,  and  more  completely  a  harmony,  when  more 

completely  harmonized,  if  that  be  possible  ;  and  less  of  a  har- 
mony, and  less  completely  a  harmony,  when  less  harmonized. 

True. 

But  does  the  soul  admit  of  degrees  ?  or  is  one  soul  in  the 
very  least  degree  more  or  less,  or  more  or  less  completely,  a 
soul  than  another. 

Not  in  the  least. 

Yet  surely  one  soul  is  said  to  have  intelligence  and  virtue, 
and  to  be  good,  and  another  soul  is  said  to  have  folly  and  vice, 
and  to  be  an  evil  soul :  and  this  is  said  truly  ? 

Yes,  truly. 
But  what  will  those  who  maintain  the  soul  to  be  a  harmony 

say  of  this  presence  of  virtue  and  vice  in  the  soul  ?  —  will  they 
say  that  here  is  another  harmony,  and  another  discord,  and  that 
the  virtuous  soul  is  harmonized,  and  herself  being  harmony  has 

another  harmony  within  her,  and  that  the  vicious  soul  is  inhar- 
monical  and  has  no  harmony  within  her? 

I  cannot  say,  replied  Simmias  ;  but  I  suppose  that  something 
of  that  kind  would  be  asserted  by  those  who  take  this  view. 

And  the  admission  is  already  made  that  no  soul  is  more  a 

soul  than  another  ;  and  this  is  equivalent  to  admitting  that  har- 
mony is  not  more  or  less  harmony,  or  more  or  less  completely 

a  harmony  ? 

Quite  true. 
And  that  which  is  not  more  or  less  a  harmony  is  not  more  or 

less  harmonized. 
True. 
And  that  which  is  not  more  or  less  harmonized  cannot  have 

more  or  less  of  harmony,  but  only  an  equal  harmony  ? 
Yes,  an  equal  harmony. 
Then  one  soul  not  being  more  or  less  absolutely  a  soul  than 

another,  is  not  more  or  less  harmonized  ? 
Exactly 
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And  therefore  has  neither  more  nor  less  of  harmony  or  of 
discord  ? 

She  has  not. 

And  having  neither  more  nor  less  of  harmony  or  of  discord, 
one  soul  has  no  more  vice  or  virtue  than  another,  if  vice  be  dis- 

cord and  virtue  harmony  ? 
Not  at  all  more. 

Or  speaking  more  correctly,  Simmias,  the  soul,  if  she  is  a 
harmony,  will  never  have  any  vice  ;  because  a  harmony,  _  . 
being  absolutely  a  harmony,  has  no  part  in  the  inharmonical. 

No. 

And  therefore  a  soul  which  is  absolutely  a  soul  has  no  vice  ? 
How  can  she  have, consistently  with  the  preceding  argument? 
Then,  according  to  this,  if  the  souls  of  all  animals  are  equally 

and  absolutely  souls,  they  will  be  equally  good? 
I  agree  with  you,  Socrates,  he  said. 
And  can  all  this  be  true,  think  you  ?  he  said  ;  and  are  all  these 

consequeuces  admissible  —  which  nevertheless  seem  to  follow 
from  the  assumption  that  the  soul  is  a  harmony  ? 

Certainly  not,  he  said. 
Once  more,  he  said,  what  ruling  principle  is  there  of  human 

things  other  than  the  soul,  and  especially  the  wise  soul  ?  Do 
you  know  of  any? 

Indeed,  I  do  not. 

And  is  the  soul  in  agreement  with  the  affections  of  the  body  ? 
or  is  she  at  variance  with  them  ?  For  example,  when  the  body 
is  hot  and  thirsty,  does  not  the  soul  incline  us  against  drinking  ? 
and  when  the  body  is  hungry,  against  eating?  And  this  is  only 
one  instance  out  of  ten  thousand  of  the  opposition  of  the  soul 
to  the  things  of  the  body. 

Very  true. 
But  we  have  already  acknowledged  that  the  soul,  being  a 

harmony,  can  never  utter  a  note  at  variance  with  the  tension! 
and  relaxations  and  vibrations  and  other  affections  of  the  strings 
out  of  which  she  is  composed ;  she  can  only  follow,  she  cannot 
lead  them  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  we  acknowledged  that,  certainly. 
And  yet  do  we  not  now  discover  the  soul  to  be  doing  the 

txact  opposite  —  leading  tli3  elements  of  which  she  is  believed 
to  be  composed  ;  almost  always  opposing  and  coercing  them  in 
all  sorts  of  ways  throughout  life,  sometimes  more  violently  with 
the  pains  of  medicine  and  gymnastic ;  then  again  more  gently  ; 
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threatening  and  also  reprimanding  the  desires,  passions,  fears, 
as  if  talking  to  a  thing  which  is  not  herself,  as  Homer  in  the 

Odyssee  represents  Odysseus  doing  in  the  words,  — 

"  He  beat  his  breast,  and  thus  reproached  his  heart: 

Endure,  my  heart;  far  worse  hast  thou  endured!  " 

Do  you  think  that  Homer  could  have  written  this  under  the 
idea  that  the  soul  is  a  harmony  capable  of  being  led  by  the 
affections  of  the  body,  and  not  rather  of  a  nature  which  leads 
and  masters  them  ;  and  herself  a  far  diviner  thing  than  any 
harmony  ? 

Yes,  Socrates,  I  quite  agree  to  that. 
Then,  my  friend,  we  can  never  be  right  in  saying  that  the 

soul  is  a  harmony,  for  that  would  clearly  contradict  the  divine 

Qr      Homer  as  well  as  ourselves. 
True,  he  said. 

Thus  much,  said  Socrates,  of  Harmonia,  your  Theban  goddess, 
Cebes,  who  has  not  been  ungracious  to  us,  I  think  ;  but  what 
shall  I  say  to  the  Theban  Cadmus,  and  how  shall  I  propitiate 
him  ? 

I  think  that  you  will  discover  a  way  of  propitiating  him,  said 
Cebes ;  I  am  sure  that  you  have  answered  the  argument  about 
harmony  in  a  manner  that  I  could  never  have  expected.  For 
when  Simmias  mentioned  his  objection,  I  quite  imagined  that  no 
answer  could  be  given  to  him,  and  therefore  I  was  surprised  at 
finding  that  his  argument  could  not  sustain  the  first  onset  of 
yours,  and  not  impossibly  the  other,  whom  you  call  Cadmus, 
may  share  a  similar  fate. 

Nay,  my  good  friend,  said  Socrates,  let  us  not  boast,  lest  some 
evil  eye  should  put  to  flight  the  word  which  I  am  about  to 
speak.  That,  however,  may  be  left  in  the  hands  of  those  above  ; 
while  I  draw  near  in  Homeric  fashion,  and  try  the  mettle  of 

your  words.  Briefly,  the  sum  of  your  objection  is  as  follows  : 

You  want  to  have  proven  to  you  that  the  soul  is  imperisha- 
ble and  immortal,  and  you  think  that  the  philosopher  who  i3 

(Confident  in  death  has  but  a  vain  and  foolish  confidence,  if  he 
thinks  that  he  will  fare  better  than  one  who  has  led  another 

aort  of  life,  in  the  world  below,  unless  he  can  prove  this :  and 

you  say  that  the  demonstration  of  the  strength  and  divinity  of 
the  soul,  and  of  her  existence  prior  to  our  becoming  men,  does 
flot  necessarily  imply  her  immortality.  Granting  that  the  sou 
is  long-lived,  and  has  known  and  done  much  in  a  former  state 
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still  she  is  not  on  that  account  immortal ;  and  her  entrance  into 

the  human  form  may  be  a  sort  of  disease  which  is  the  beginning 
of  dissolution,  and  may  at  last,  after  the  toils  of  life  are  over, 
end  in  that  which  is  called  death.  And  whether  the  soul  enters 

into  the  body  once  only  or  many  times,  that,  as  you  would  say, 
makes  no  difference  in  the  fears  of  individuals.  For  any  man, 
who  is  not  devoid  of  natural  feeling,  has  reason  to  fear,  if  he 

has  no  knowledge  or  proof  of  the  soul's  immortality.  That  is 
what  I  suppose  you  to  say,  Cebes,  which  I  designedly  repeat,  in 
order  that  nothing  may  escape  us,  and  that  you  may,  if  you 
wish,  add  or  subtract  anything. 

But,  said  Cebes,  as  far  as  I  see  at  present,  I  have  nothing 
to  add  or  subtract ;  you  have  expressed  my  meaning. 

Socrates  paused  a  while,  and  seemed  to  be  absorbed  in  reflec- 
tion. At  length  he  said  :  This  is  a  very  serious  inquiry  which 

you  are  raising,  Cebes,  involving  the  whole  question  of  genera- 
tion and  corruption,  about  which  I  will,  if  you  like,  give  qfi 

you  my  own  experience  ;  and  you  can  apply  this,  if  you 
think  that  anything  which  I  say  will  avail  towards  the  solution 
of  your  difficulty. 

I  should  very  much  like,  said  Cebes,  to  hear  what  you  have 
to  say. 

Then  I  will  tell  you,  said  Socrates.  When  I  was  young, 
Cebes,  I  had  a  prodigious  desire  to  know  that  department  of 
philosophy  which  is  called  Natural  Science  ;  this  appeared  to 
me  to  have  lofty  aims,  as  being  the  science  which  has  to  do 
with  the  causes  of  things,  and  which  teaches  why  a  thing  is, 

und  is  created  and  destroyed  ;  and  I  was  always  agitating  my- 
belf  with  the  consideration  of  such  questions  as  these  :  Is  the 
growth  of  animals  the  result  of  some  decay  which  the  hot  and 
cold  principle  contract,  as  some  have  said  ?  Is  the  blood  the 

element  with  which  we  think,  or  the  air,  or  the  fire  ?  or  per- 
laps  nothing  of  this  sort  —  but  the  brain  may  be  the  origina- 

ting power  of  the  perceptions  of  hearing  and  sight  and  smell, 
and  memory  and  opinion  may  come  from  them,  and  science 
may  be  based  on  memory  and  opinion  when  no  longer  in  mo- 

tion, but  at  rest.  And  then  I  went  on  to  examine  the  decay 
of  them,  and  then  to  the  things  of  heaven  and  earth,  and  at  last 
I  concluded  that  I  was  wholly  incapable  of  these  inquiries,  as 
I  will  satisfactorily  prove  to  you.  For  I  was  fascinated  by 
them  to  such  a  degree  that  my  eyes  grew  blind  to  things  that 
I  had  seemed  to  myself,  and  also  to  others,  to  know  quite  well  3 



426  PHAEDO. 

and  I  forgot  what  I  had  before  thought  to  be  self-evident,  that 
the  growth  of  man  is  the  result  of  eating  and  drinking;  for 
when  by  the  digestion  of  food  flesh  is  added  to  flesh  and  bone 
to  bone,  and  whenever  there  is  an  aggregation  of  congenial 
elements,  the  lesser  bulk  becomes  larger  and  the  small  man 
greater.     Was  not  that  a  reasonable  notion  ? 

Yes,  said  Cebes,  I  think  so. 

Well ;  but  let  me  tell  you  something  more.  There  was  a 
time  when  I  thought  that  I  understood  the  meaning  of  greater 
and  less  pretty  well ;  and  when  I  saw  a  great  man  standing  by 
a  little  one,  I  fancied  that  one  was  taller  than  the  other  by  a 
head  or  one  horse  would  appear  to  be  greater  than  another 
horse :  and  still  more  clearly  did  I  seem  to  perceive  that  ten 
is  two  more  than  eight,  and  that  two  cubits  are  more  than 
one,  because  two  is  twice  one. 

And  what  is  now  your  notion  of  such  matters  ?  said  Cebes. 
I  should  be  far  enough  from  imagining,  he  replied,  that  I 

knew  the  cause  of  any  of  them,  indeed  I  should,  for  I  cannot 
satisfy  myself  that  when  one  is  added  to  one,  the  one  to  which 
q_  the  addition  is  made  becomes  two,  or  that  the  two  units 

added  together  make  two  by  reason  of  the  addition.  For 
I  cannot  understand  how,  when  separated  from  the  other,  each 
of  them  was  one  and  not  two,  and  now,  when  they  are  brought 
together,  the  mere  juxtaposition  of  them  can  be  the  cause  of 
their  becoming  two  :  nor  can  I  understand  how  the  division  of 
one  is  the  way  to  make  two ;  for  then  a  different  cause  would 

produce  the  same  effect,  —  as  in  the  former  instance  the  addi- 
tion and  juxtaposition  of  one  to  one  was  the  cause  of  two,  in 

this  the  separation  and  subtraction  of  one  from  the  other  would 
be  the  cause.  Nor  am  I  any  longer  satisfied  that  I  understand 
the  reason  why  one  or  anything  else  either  is  generated  or 
destroyed  or  is  at  all,  but  I  have  in  my  mind  some  confused 
notion  of  another  method,  and  can  never  admit  this. 

Then  I  heard  some  one  who  had  a  book  of  Anaxagoras,  as 
he  said,  out  of  which  he  read  that  mind  was  the  disposer  and 

cause  of  all,  and  I  was  quite  delighted  at'  the  notion  of  this,, 
which  appeared  admirable,  and  I  said  to  myself:  If  mind  is 
the  disposer,  mind  will  dispose  all  for  the  best,  and  put  each 

particular  in  the  best  place ;  and  I  argued  that  if  any  one  de- 
sired to  find  out  the  cause  of  the  generation  or  destruction  or 

existence  of  anything,  he  must  find  out  what  state  of  being  or 
Buffering  or  doing  was  best  for  that  thing,  and  therefore  a  imn 
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nad  only  to  consider  the  best  for  himself  and  others,  and  then 
he  would  also  know  the  worse,  for  that  the  same  science  com- 

prised both.  And  I  rejoiced  to  think  that  I  had  found  in 

Anaxagoras  a  teacher  of  the  causes  of  existence  such  as  I  de- 
sired, and  I  imagined  that  he  would  tell  me  first  whether  the 

earth  is  flat  or  round ;  and  then  he  would  further  explain  the 
cause  and  the  necessity  of  this,  and  would  teach  me  the  nature 
of  the  best  and  show  that  this  was  best ;  and  if  he  said  that 

the  earth  was  in  the  centre,  he  would  explain  that  this  position 

was  the  best,  and  I  should  be  satisfied  if  this  were  shown  Q~ 
to  me,  and  not  want  any  other  sort  of  cause.  And  I 
thought  that  I  would  then  go  on  and  ask  him  about  the  sun 
and  moon  and  stars,  and  that  he  would  explain  to  me  their 
comparative  swiftness,  and  their  returnings  and  various  states, 
and  how  their  several  affections,  active  and  passive,  were  all 
for  the  best.  For  I  could  not  imagine  that  when  he  spoke  of 
mind  as  the  disposer  of  them,  he  would  give  any  other  account 
of  their  being  as  they  are,  except  that  this  was  best ;  and  I 
thought  that  when  he  had  explained  to  me  in  detail  the  cause 
of  each  and  the  cause  of  all,  he  would  go  on  to  explain  to  me 
what  was  best  for  each  and  what  was  best  for  all.  I  had  hopes 
which  I  would  not  have  sold  for  much,  and  I  seized  the  books 

and  read  them  as  fast  as  I  could  in  my  eagerness  to  know  the 
better  and  the  worse. 

What  hopes  I  had  formed,  and  how  grievously  was  I  disap- 
pointed !  As  I  proceeded,  I  found  my  philosopher  altogether 

forsaking  mind  or  any  other  principle  of  order,  but  having  re- 
course to  air,  and  ether,  and  water,  and  other  eccentricities.  I 

.wight  compare  him  to  a  person  who  began  by  maintaining 
generally  that  mind  is  the  cause  of  the  actions  of  Socrates,  but 
who,  when  he  endeavored  to  explain  the  causes  of  my  several 
actions  in  detail,  went  on  to  show  that  T  sit  here  because  my 
body  is  made  up  of  bones  and  muscles  ;  and  the  bones,  as  he 
would  say,  are  hard  and  have  ligaments  which  divide  them,  and 
the  muscles  are  elastic,  and  they  cover  the  bones,  which  have 
also  a  covering  or  environment  of  flesh  and  skin  which  contains 
them ;  and  as  the  bones  are  lifted  at  their  joints  by  the  con- 

traction or  relaxation  of  the  muscles,  I  am  able  to  bend  my 
limbs,  and  this  is  why  I  am  sitting  here  in  a  curved  posture : 

that  is  what  he  would  say,  and  he  would  have  a  similar  expla- 
nation of  my  talking  to  you,  which  he  would  attribute  to  sound, 

»nd  air,  and  hearing,  and  he  would  assign  ten  thousand  other 
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qq  causes  of  the  same  sort,  forgetting  to  mention  the  tiue 
cause,  which  is,  that  the  Athenians  have  thought  fit  to  con- 

demn me,  and  accordingly  I  have  thought  it  better  and  more 
right  to  remain  here  and  undergo  my  sentence ;  for  I  am  in- 

clined to  think  that  these  muscles  and  bones  of  mine  would 

have  gone  off  to  Megara  or  Boeotia,  —  by  the  dog  of  Egypt 
they  would,  if  they  had  been  guided  only  by  their  own  idea  of 
what  was  best,  and  if  I  had  not  chosen  as  the  better  and  nobler 

part,  instead  of  playing  truant  and  running  away,  to  undergo  any 
punishment  which  the  state  inflicts.  There  is  surely  a  strange 
confusion  of  causes  and  conditions  in  all  this.  It  may  be  said, 
indeed,  that  without  bones  and  muscles  and  the  other  parts  of 
the  body  I  cannot  execute  my  purposes.  But  to  say  that  I  do 
as  I  do  because  of  them,  and  that  this  is  the  way  in  which  mind 
acts,  and  not  from  the  choice  of  the  best,  is  a  very  careless  and 
idle  mode  of  speaking.  I  wonder  that  they  cannot  distinguish 
the  cause  from  the  condition,  which  the  many,  feeling  about  in 
the  dark,  are  always  mistaking  and  misnaming.  And  thus  one 
man  makes  a  vortex  all  round  and  steadies  the  earth  by  the 
heaven ;  another  gives  the  air  as  a  support  to  the  earth,  which 
is  a  sort  of  broad  trough.  Any  power  which  in  disposing  them 
as  they  are  disposes  them  for  the  best  never  enters  into  their 
minds,  nor  do  they  imagine  that  there  is  any  superhuman 
strength  in  that ;  they  rather  expect  to  find  another  Atlas  of 

the  world  who  is  stronger  and  more  everlasting  and  more  con- 
taining than  the  good  is,  and  are  clearly  of  opinion  that  the 

obligatory  and  containing  power  of  the  good  is  as  nothing ;  and 
yet  this  is  the  principle  which  I  would  fain  learn  if  any  one 
would  teach  me.  But  as  I  have  failed  either  to  discover  my- 

self, or  to  learn  of  any  one  else,  the  nature  of  the  best,  I  will 
exhibit  to  you,  if  you  like,  what  I  have  found  to  be  the  second 
best  mode  of  inquiring  into  the  cause. 

I  should  very  much  like  to  hear  that,  he  replied. 
Socrates  proceeded:  I  thought  that  as  I  had  failed  in  the 

contemplation  of  true  existence,  I  ought  to  be  careful  that  I  did 
not  lose  the  eye  of  my  soul ;  as  people  may  injure  their  bodily 
eye  by  observing  and  gazing  on  the  sun  during  an  eclipse,  unless 
they  take  the  precaution  of  only  looking  at  the  image  reflected  in 
tfie  water,  or  in  some  similar  medium.  That  occurred  to  me,  and 
-,wv  I  was  afraid  that  my  soul  might  be  blinded  altogether  if  I 

looked  at  things  with  my  eyes  or  tried  by  the  help  of  the 
lenses  to  apprehend  them.    And  I  thought  that  I  had  better  have 
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recour93  to  ideas,  and  seek  in  them  the  truth  of  existence.  I  dare 

Bay  that  the  simile  is  not  perfect  —  for  I  am  very  far  from  admit- 
ting that  he  who  contemplates  existences  through  the  medium  of 

ideas,  sees  them  only  "  through  a  glass  darkly,"  any  more  than  he 
who  sees  them  in  their  working  and  effects.  However,  this  was 
the  method  which  I  adopted  :  I  first  assumed  some  principle  which 
I  judged  to  be  the  strongest,  and  then  I  affirmed  as  true  whatever 
seemed  to  agree  with  this,  whether  relating  to  the  cause  or  to 
anything  else ;  and  that  which  disagreed  I  regarded  as  untrue. 
But  I  should  like  to  explain  my  meaning  clearly,  as  I  do  not  think 
that  you  understand  me. 

No  indeed,  replied  Cebes,  not  very  well. 
There  is  nothing  new,  he  said,  in  what  I  am  about  to  tell  you ; 

but  only  what  I  have  been  always  and  everywhere  repeating  in 
the  previous  discussion  and  on  other  occasions  :  I  want  to  show 
you  the  nature  of  that  cause  which  has  occupied  my  thoughts,  and 
I  shall  have  to  go  back  to  those  familiar  words  which  are  in  the 

mouth  of  every  one,  and  first  of  all  assume  that  there  is  an  abso- 
lute beauty  and  goodness,  and  greatness,  and  the  like  ;  grant  me 

this,  and  I  hope  to  be  able  to  show  you  the  nature  of  the  cause, 
and  to  prove  the  immortality  of  the  soul. 

Cebes  said :  You  may  proceed  at  once  with  the  proof,  as  I 
readily  grant  you  this. 

Well,  he  said,  then  I  should  like  to  know  whether  you  agree 
with  me  in  the  next  step  ;  for  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  if  there 
be  anything  beautiful  other  than  absolute  beauty,  that  can  only  be 

beautiful  in  as  far  as  it  partakes  of  absolute  beauty — and  this  I 
ahould  say  of  everything.  Do  you  agree  in  this  notion  of  the 
cause  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  I  agree. 
He  proceeded :  I  know  nothing  and  can  understand  nothing  of 

any  other  of  those  wise  causes  which  are  alleged  ;  and  if  a  per- 
son says  to  me  that  the  bloom  of  color,  or  form,  or  anything  else 

vf  that  sort  is  a  source  of  beauty,  I  leave  all  that,  which  is  only 
confusing  to  me,  and  simply  and  singly,  and  perhaps  foolishly, 
hold  and  am  assured  in  my  own  mind  that  nothing  makes  a  thing 
beautiful  but  the  presence  and  participation  of  beauty  in  whatever 
way  or  manner  obtained ;  for  as  to  the  manner  I  am  uncertain, 
but  I  stoutly  contend  that  by  beauty  all  beautiful  things  become 
beautiful.  That  appears  to  me  to  be  the  only  safe  answer  that 
I  can  give,  either  to  myself  or  to  any  other,  and  to  that  I  cling, 
in  the  persuasion  that  I  shall  never  be  Dverthrown,  and  that  I 
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may  safely  at.s*u  m  myself  or  any  other,  that  by  beauty  beau 
tiful  things  become  benutiful.      Do  you  not  agree  to  that  ? 

Yes,  I  agree. 
And  that  by  greatness  only  great  things  become  great  and 

greater  greater,  and  by  smallness  the  less  becomes  less. 
True. 

Then  if  a  person  remarks  that  A  is  taller  by  a  head  than      ~ 
B,  and  B  less  by  a  head  than  A  you  would  refuse  to  admit 
this,  and  would  stoutly  contend  that  what  you  mean  is  only  that 
the  greater  is  greater  by,  and  by  reason  of,  greatness,  and  the  less 
is  less  only  by,  or  by  reason  of,  smallness  ;  and  thus  you  would 
avoid  the  danger  of  saying  that  the  greater  is  greater  and  the 
less  less  by  the  measure  of  the  head,  which  is  the  same  in  both, 
and  would  also  avoid  the  monstrous  absurdity  of  supposing  that 
the  greater  man  is  greater  by  reason  of  the  head,  which  is  small 
Would  you  not  be  afraid  of  that  ? 

Indeed,  I  should,  said  Cebes,  laughing. 
In  like  manner  you  would  be  afraid  to  say  that  ten  exceeded 

eight  by,  and  by  reason  of,  two  ;  but  would  say  by,  and  by  reason 
of,  number  ;  or  that  two  cubits  exceed  one  cubit  by  a  half,  but 

by  magnitude  ?  —  that  is  what  you  would  say,  for  there  is  the 
same  danger  in  both  cases. 

Very  true,  he  said. 
Again,  would  you  not  be  cautious  of  affirming  that  the  addition 

of  one  to  one,  or  the  division  of  one,  is  the  cause  of  two  ?  And 

you  would  loudly  asseverate  that  you  know  of  no  way  in  which 
anything  comes  into  existence  except  by  participation  in  its  own 
proper  essence,  and  consequently,  as  far  as  you  know,  the  only 
cause  of  two  is  the  participation  in  duality ;  that  is,  the  way  to 
make  two,  and  the  participation  in  one  is  the  way  to  make  one. 
You  would  say  :  I  will  let  alone  puzzles  of  division  and  addition 

—  wiser  heads  than  mine  may  answer  them ;  inexperienced  as  I 
am,  and  ready  to  start,  as  the  proverb  says,  at  my  own  shadow, 

I  cannot  'ifford  to  give  up  the  sure  ground  of  a  principle.  And 
if  any  one  assails  you  there,  you  would  not  mind  him,  or  answer 
aim  until  you  had  seen  whether  the  consequences  which  follow 
agree  with  one  another  or  not,  and  when  you  are  further  required 

'ogive  an  explanation  of  this  principle,  you  would  go  on  to  assume 
a  higher  principle,  and  the  best  of  the  higher  ones  until  you  found 

a  resting-place;  but  you  would  not  confuse  the  principle  and  the 
consequences  in  your  reasoning,  like  the  Eristics  —  at  least  if 
you  wanted  to  discover  real  existence.     Not  that  this  confusion 
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signifies  to  them  who  never  care  or  think  about  the  matter  at 
all,  for  they  have  the  wit  to  be  well  pleased  with  themselves, 

however  great  may  be  the  turmoil  of  their  ideas.  But  you,  -  (  ~ 
if  you  are  a  philosopher,  will,  I  believe,  do  as  I  say. 

What  you  say  is  most  true,  said  Simmias  and  Cebes,  both 
speaking  at  once. 

Ech.  Yes,  Phaedo  ;  and  I  don't  wonder  at  their  assenting. 
Any  one  who  has  the  least  sense  will  acknowledge  the  wonder- 

ful clearness  of  Socrates'  reasoning. 
Phaed.  Certainly,  Echecrates  ;  and  that  was  the  feeling  of 

the  whole  company  at  the  time. 
Ech.  Yes,  and  equally  of  ourselves,  who  were  not  of  the 

company,  and  are  now  listening  to  your  recital.  But  what  fol- 
lowed ? 

Phaed.  After  all  this  was  admitted,  and  they  had  agreed 
about  the  existence  of  ideas  and  the  participation  in  them  of  the 
other  things  which  derive  their  names  from  them,  Socrates,  if 

i  remember  rightly,  said  :  — 
This  is  your  way  of  speaking ;  and  yet  when  you  say  that 

Simmias  is  greater  than  Socrates  and  less  than  Phaedo,  do  you 
not  predicate  of  Simmias  both  greatness  and  smallness  ? 

Yes,  1  do. 
But  still  you  allow  that  Simmias  does  not  really  exceed 

Socrates,  as  the  words  may  seem  to  imply,  because  he  is  Sim 
mias,  but  by  reason  of  the  size  which  he  has  ;  just  as  Simmias 
does  not  exceed  Socrates  because  he  is  Simmias,  any  more  than 
because  Socrates  is  Socrates,  but  because  he  has  smallness  when 

compared  with  the  greatness  of  Simmias  ? 
True. 

And  if  Phaedo  exceeds  him  in  size,  that  is  not  because 

Phaedo  is  Phaedo,  but  because  Phaedo  has  greatness  relatively 
to  Simmias,  who  is  comparatively  smaller  ? 

That  is  true. 

And  therefor^  Simmias  is  said  to  be  great,  and  is  also  said  to 
\A5  small,  because  he  is  in  a  mean  between  them,  exceeding  the 

emallness  of  the,  one  by  his  greatness,  and  allowing  the  great- 
ness of  the  other  to  exceed  his  smallness.  He  added,  laughing, 

I  am  speaking  like  <*  book,  but  I  believe  that  what  I  am  saying 
is  true. 

Simmias  assented  to  this. 

The  reason  why  I  say  this,  is  that  I  want  you  to  agree  with 
me  in  thinking,  not  only  that  absolute  greatness  will  never  b* 
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great  and  also  small,  but  that  greatness  in  us  or  in  the  concrete 
will  never  admit  the  small  or  admit  of  being  exceeded :  instead 
of  this  one  of  two  things  will  happen,  either  the  greater  will  fly 
or  retire  before  the  opposite,  which  is  the  less,  or  at  the  advance 

of  the  less  will  cease  to  exist ;  but  will  not,  if  allowing  or  ad- 
mitting smallness,  be  changed  by  that ;  even  as  I,  having  re- 

ceived and  admitted  smalluess  when  compared  with  Simmias, 
remain  just  as  I  was,  and  am  the  same  small  person.  And  as 
the  idea  of  greatness  cannot  condescend  ever  to  be  or  become 
small,  in  like  manner  the  smallness  in  us  cannot  be  or  become 

great ;  nor  can  any  other  opposite  which  remains  the  same  ever 

lf)„  be  or  become  its  own  opposite,  but  either  passes  away  or 
perishes  in  the  change. 

That,  replied  Cebes,  is  quite  my  notion. 
One  of  the  company,  though  I  do  not  exactly  remember 

which  of  them,  on  hearing  this,  said :  By  Heaven,  is  not  this  the 

direct  contrary  of  what  was  admitted  before  —  that  out  of  the 
greater  came  the  less  and  out  of  the  less  the  greater,  and  that 
opposites  were  simply  generated  from  opposites ;  whereas  now 
this  seems  to  be  utterly  denied. 

Socrates  inclined  his  head  to  the  speaker  and  listened.  I 

like  your  courage,  he  said,  in  reminding  us  of  this.  But  you 
do  not  observe  that  there  is  a  difference  in  the  two  cases.  For 

then  we  were  speaking  of  opposites  in  the  concrete,  and  now  of 
the  essential  opposite  which,  as  is  affirmed,  neither  in  us  nor  in 
nature  can  ever  be  at  variance  with  itself :  then,  my  friend,  we 
were  speaking  of  things  in  which  opposites  are  inherent  and 
which  are  called  after  them,  but  now  about  the  opposites  which 
are  inherent  in  them  and  which  pive  their  name  to  them ;  these 

essential  opposites  will  never,  as  we  maintain,  admit  of  genera- 
tion into  or  out  of  one  another.  At  the  same  time,  turning  to 

Cebes,  he  said:  Were  you  at  all  disconcerted,  Cebes,  at  our 

friend's  objection  ? 
That  was  not  my  feeling,  said  Cebes  ;  and  yet  I  cannot  deny 

that  I  am  apt  to  be  disconcerted. 
Then  we  are  agreed  after  all,  said  Socrates,  that  the  opposite 

will  never  in  any  case  be  opposed  to  itself? 
To  that  we  are  quite  agreed,  he  replied. 
Yet  once  more  let  me  ask  you  to  consider  the  question   from 

another  point  of  view,  and  see  whether  you  agree  with  me 
There  is  a  thing  which  you  term  heat,  and  another  thing  which 
you  term  cold  ? 
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Certainly. 
But  are  they  the  same  as  fire  and  snow  ? 
Most  assuredly  not. 
Heat  is  not  the  same  as  fire,  nor  is  cold  the  same  as  snow  ? 
No. 

And  yet  you  will  surely  admit,  that  when  snow,  as  was  be- 
fore said,  is  under  the  influence  of  heat,  they  will  not  remain 

snow  and  heat ;  but  at  the  advance  of  the  heat,  the  snow  will 
either  retire  or  perish  ? 

Very  true,  he  replied. 
And  the  fire  too  at  the  advance  of  the  cold  will  either  retire 

or  perish ;  and  when  the  fire  is  under  the  influence  of  the  cold, 
they  will  not  remain  as  before,  fire  and  cold. 

That  is  true,  he  said. 
And  in  some  cases  the  name  of  the  idea  is  not  confined  to 

the  idea;  but  anything  else  which,  not  being  the  idea,  exists 
only  in  the  form  of  the  idea,  may  also  lay  claim  to  it.  I  will 
try  to  make  this  clearer  by  an  example :  The  odd  number  is 
always  called  by  the  name  of  odd  ? 

Very  true.  1Q4 But  is  this  the  only  thing  which  is  called  odd  ?  Are 
there  not  other  things  which  have  their  own  name,  and  yet  are 
called  odd,  because,  although  not  the  same  as  oddness,  they  are 
never  without  oddness  ?  —  that  is  what  I  mean  to  ask  — 
whether  numbers  such  as  the  number  three  are  not  of  the  class 

of  odd.  And  there  are  many  other  examples :  would  you  not 
say,  for  example,  that  three  may  be  called  by  its  proper  name, 
and  also  be  called  odd,  which  is  not  the  same  with  three  ?  and 

this  may  be  said  not  only  of  three  but  also  of  five,  and  every 

alternate  number  —  each  of  them  without  being  oddness  is  odd, 
and  in  the  same  way  two  and  four,  and  the  whole  series  of 

alternate  numbers,  has  every  number  even,  without  being  even- 
ness.    Do  you  admit  that  ? 

Yes,  he  said,  how  can  I  deny  that  ? 
Then  now  mark  the  point  at  which  I  am  aiming :  not  only 

do  essential  opposites  exclude  one  another,  but  also  concrete 
things,  which,  although  not  in  themselves  opposed,  contain 
opposites  ;  these,  I  say,  also  reject  the  idea  which  is  opposed 
to  that  which  is  contained  in  them,  and  at  the  advance  of  that 

they  either  perish  or  withdraw.  There  is  the  number  three 
for    example ;  will    not    that    endure  annihilation   or  anything 
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Booner  than  be  converted  into  an  even  number,  remaining 
three  ? 

Very  true,  said  Cebes. 
And  yet,  he  said,  the  number  two  is  certainly  not  opposed 

to  the  number  three  ? 
It  is  not. 

Then  not  only  do  opposite  ideas  repel  the  advance  of  one 

another,  but  also  there  are  other  things  which  repel  the  ap- 
proach of  opposites. 

That  is  quite  true,  he  said. 
Suppose,  he  said,  tha.  we  endeavor,  if  possible,  to  determine 

what  these  are. 

By  all  means. 
Are  they  not,  Cebes,  such  as  compel  the  things  of  which 

they  have  possession,  not  only  to  take  their  own  form,  but  also 
the  form  of  some  opposite  ? 

What  do  you  mean  ? 
I  mean,  as  I  was  just  now  saying,  and  have  no  need  to 

repeat  to  you,  that  those  things  which  are  possessed  by  the 
number  three  must  not  only  be  three  in  number,  but  must  also 
be  odd. 

Quite  true. 
And  on  this  oddness,  of  which  the  number  three  has  the  im- 

press, the  opposite  idea  will  never  intrude  ? 
No. 

And  this  impress  was  given  by  the  odd  principle  ? 
Yes. 

And  to  the  odd  is  opposed  the  even  ? 
True. 
Then  the  idea  of  the  even  number  will  never  arrive  at  three  ? 

.  No. 

Then  three  has  no  part  in  the  even  ? 
None. 

Then  the  triad  or  number  three  is  uneven  ? 

Very  true. 
To  return  then  to  my  distinction  of  natures  which  are  not 

opposites,  and  yet  do  not  admit  opposites:  as  in  this  instance, 
three,  although  not  opposed  to  the  even,  does  not  any  the  more 
admit  of  the  even,  but  always  brings  the  opposite  into  play  on 
-  „-  the  other  side ;  or  as  two  does  not  receive  the  odd,  or  fire 

the  cold  —  from  these  examples  (and  there  are  many 

more  of  them)  perhaps  you  may  be  able  to  arrive  at  the  gen- 
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eral  conclusion,  that  not  only  opposites  will  not  receive  oppo- 
sites,  but  also  that  nothing  which  brings  the  opposite  will  ad- 

mit the  opposite  of  that  which  it  brings  in  that  to  which  it  is 

brought.  And  here  let  me  recapitulate  —  for  there  is  no  harm 
in  repetition.  The  number  five  will  not  admit  the  nature  of  the 
even,  any  more  than  ten,  which  is  the  double  of  five,  will  admit 

the  nature  of  the  odd  —  the  double,  though  not  strictly  opposed 
to  the  odd,  rejects  the  odd  altogether.  Nor  again  will  parts  in 
the  ratio  of  3:2,  nor  any  fraction  in  which  there  is  a  half, 
nor  again  in  which  there  is  a  third,  admit  the  notion  of  the 
whole,  although  they  are  not  opposed  to  the  whole.  You  will 
agree  to  that? 

Yes,  he  said,  I  entirely  agree  and  go  along  with  you  in  that. 
And  now,  he  said,  I  think  that  I  may  begin  again  ;  and  to 

the  question  which  I  am  about  to  ask  I  will  beg  you  to  give 
not  the  old  safe  answer,  but  another,  of  which  I  will  offer  you 
an  example ;  and  I  hope  that  you  will  find  in  what  has  been 
just  said  another  foundation  which  is  as  safe.  I  mean  that  if 

any  one  asks  you  "  What  that  is,  the  inherence  of  which  makes 

the  body  hot,"  you  will  reply  not  heat  (this  is  what  I  call  the 
safe  and  stupid  answer),  but  fire,  a  far  better  answer,  which  we 

are  now  in  a  condition  to  give.  Or  if  any  one  asks  you  "  Why 

a  body  is  diseased,"  you  will  not  say  from  disease,  but  from 
fever  ;  and  instead  of  saying  that  oddness  is  the  cause  of  odd 
numbers,  you  will  say  that  the  monad  is  the  cause  of  them  : 

and  so  of  things  in  general,  as  I  dare  say  that  you  will  under- 
stand sufficiently  without  my  adducing  any  further  examples. 

Yes,  he  said,  I  quite  understand  you. 
Tell  me,  then,  what  is  that  the  inherence  of  which  will  ren- 

der the  body  alive  ? 
The  soul,  he  replied. 
And  is  this  always  the  case  ? 
Yes,  he  said,  of  course. 

Then  whatever  the  soul  possesses,  to  that  she  comes  bearing 
life? 

Yes,  certainly. 
And  is  there  any  opposite  to  life  ? 
There  is,  he  said. 
And  what  is  that  ? 
Death. 

Then  the  soul,  as  has  been  acknowledged,  will  never  receive 
ihe  opposite  of  what  she  brings.  And  now,  he  said,  what  did 
we  call  that  principle  which  repels  the  even  ? 
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The  odd. 

And  that  principle  which  repels  the  musical,  or  the  just  ? 
The  unmusical,  he  said,  and  the  unjust. 
And  what  do  we  call  that  principle  which  does  not  admit  of 

death  ? 
The  immortal,  he  said. 
And  does  the  soul  admit  of  death  ? 

No. 
Then  the  soul  is  immortal  ? 

Yes,  he  said. 
And  may  we  say  that  this  is  proven  ? 
Yes,  abundantly  proven,  Socrates,  he  replied. 

-~fi        And  supposing  that  the  odd  were  imperishable,  must 
not  three  be  imperishable? 

Of  course. 

And  if  that  which  is  cold  were  imperishable,  when  the  warm 
principle  came  attacking  the  snow,  must  not  the  snow  hav8 

retired  whole  and  unmelted  — -  for  it  could  never  have  perished, 
nor  could  it  have  remained  and  admitted  the  heat  ? 

True,  he  said. 

Again,  if  the  uncooling  or  warm  principle  were  imperishable, 
the  fire  when  assailed  by  cold  would  not  have  perished  or  have 
been  extinguished,  but  would  have  gone  away  unaffected  ? 

Certainly,  he  said. 
And  the  same  may  be  said  of  the  immortal :  if  the  immortal 

is  also  imperishable,  the  soul  when  attacked  by  death  cannot 
perish  ;  for  the  preceding  argument  shows  that  the  soul  will 
not  admit  of  death,  or  ever  be  dead,  any  more  than  three  or  the 
odd  number  will  admit  of  the  even,  or  fire,  or  the  heat  in  the 

fire,  of  the  cold.  Yet  a  person  may  say  :  "  But  although  the 
odd  will  not  become  even  at  the  approach  of  the  even,  why 
may  not  the  odd  perish  and  the  even  take  the  place  of  the 

odd  ?  "  Now  to  him  who  makes  this  objection,  we  cannot  an- 
swer that  the  odd  principle  is  imperishable ;  for  this  has  net 

been  acknowledged,  but  if  this  had  been  acknowledged,  there 
would  have  been  no  difficulty  in  contending  that  at  the  approach 
of  the  even  the  odd  principle  and  the  number  three  took  up  their 
departure ;  and  the  same  argument  would  have  held  good  of 
fire  and  heat  and  any  other  thing. 

Very  true. 
And  the  same  may  be  said  of  the  immortal :  if  the  immortal 

is  also  imperishable,  then  the  soul  will  be  imperishable  as  well 
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as  immortal ;  but  if  not,  some  other  proof  of  her  iinperishable- 
ness  will  have  to  be  given. 

No  other  proof  is  needed,  he  said ;  for  if  the  immortal,  being 
eternal,  is  liable  to  perish,  then  nothing  is  imperishable. 

Yes,  replied  Socrates,  all  men  will  agree  that  God,  and  the 
essential  form  of  life,  and  the  immortal  in  general,  will  never 

perish. 
Yes,  all  men,  he  said,  —  that  is  true ;  and  what  is  more,  gods, 

if  I  am  not  mistaken,  as  well  as  men. 

Seeing  then  that  the  immortal  is  indestructible,  must  not  the 
soul,  if  she  is  immortal,  be  also  imperishable  ? 

Most  certainly. 
Then  when  death  attacks  a  man,  the  mortal  portion  of  him 

may  be  supposed  to  die,  but  the  immortal  goes  out  of  the  way 
of  death  and  is  preserved  safe  and  sound  ? 

True. 

Then,  Cebes,  beyond  question,  the  soul  is  immortal  and  im- 
perishable, and  our  souls  will  truly  exist  in  another  world  !    1  ~_ 

I  am  convinced,  Socrates,  said  Cebes,  and  have  nothing 
more  to  object ;  but  if  my  friend  Simmias,  or  any  one  else,  has 
any  further  objection,  he  had  better  speak  out,  and  not  keep 
silence,  since  I  do  not  know  how  there  can  ever  be  a  more  fit- 

ting time  to  which  he  can  defer  the  discussion,  if  there  is  any- 
thing which  he  wants  to  say  or  have  said. 

But  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  replied  Simmias ;  nor  do  I 
see  any  room  for  uncertainty,  except  that  which  arises  neces- 

sarily out  of  the  greatness  of  the  subject  and  the  feebleness  of 
man,  and  which  I  cannot  help  feeling. 

Yes,  Simmias,  replied  Socrates,  that  is  well  said  :  and  more 
than  that,  first  principles,  even  if  they  appear  certain,  should  be 

carefully  considered ;  and  when  they  are  satisfactorily  ascer- 
tained, then,  with  a  sort  of  hesitating  confidence  in  human  rea- 

son, you  may,  I  think,  follow  the  course  of  the  argument ;  and 
if  this  is  clear,  there  will  be  no  need  for  any  further  inquiry. 

That,  he  said,  is  true. 

But  then,  O  my  friends,  he  said,  if  the  soul  is  really  immor- 
tal, what  care  should  be  taken  of  her,  not  only  in  respect  of  the 

portion  of  time  which  is  called  life,  but  of  eternity  !  And  the 
danger  ml  neglecting  her  from  this  point  of  view  does  indeed 
appear  to  be  awful.  If  death  had  only  been  the  end  of  all,  the 
wicked  would  have  had  a  good  bargain  in  dying,  for  they  would 
have  been  happily  quit  not  only  of  their  body,  but  of  their  own 
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evil  together  with  their  souls.  But  now,  as  the  soul  plainly  ap- 
pears to  be  immortal,  there  is  no  release  or  salvation  from  evi! 

except  the  attainment  of  the  highest  virtue  and  wisdom.  For 
the  soul  when  on  her  progress  to  the  world  below  takes  nothing 
with  her  but  nurture  and  education ;  which  are  indeed  said 

greatly  to  benefit  or  greatly  to  injure  the  departed,  at  the  very 
beginning  of  his  pilgrimage  in  the  other  world, 

For  after  death,  as  they  say,  the  genius  of  each  individual,  to 
whom  he  belonged  in  life,  leads  him  to  a  certain  place  in  which 
the  dead  are  gathered  together  for  judgment,  whence  they  go 
into  the  world  below,  following  the  guide,  who  is  appointed  to 
conduct  them  from  this  world  to  the  other  :  and  when  they 
have  there  received  their  due  and  remained  their  time,  another 

guide  brings  them  back  again  after  many  revolutions  of  ages. 
Now  this  journey  to  the  other  world  is  not,  as  Aeschylus  says  in 

_  0ft  the  Telephus,  a  single  and  straight  path,  —  no  guide  would 
be  wanted  for  that,  and  no  one  could  miss  a  single  path ; 

but  there  are  many  partings  of  the  road,  and  windings,  as  I 
must  infer  from  the  rites  and  sacrifices  which  are  offered  to  the 

gods  below  in  places  where  three  ways  meet  on  earth.  The 
wise  and  orderly  soul  is  conscious  of  her  situation,  and  follows 
in  the  path  ;  but  the  soul  which  desires  the  body,  and  which,  as 
I  was  relating  before,  has  long  been  fluttering  about  the  lifeless 
frame  and  the  world  of  sight,  is  after  many  struggles  and  many 

sufferings  hardly  and  with  violence  carried  away  by  her  attend- 
ant genius,  and  when  she  arrives  at  the  place  where  the  other 

souls  are  gathered,  if  she  be  impure  and  have  done  impure 
deeds,  or  been  concerned  in  foul  murders  or  other  crimes  which 

are  the  brothers  of  these,  and  the  works  of  brothers  in  crime,  — 
from  that  soul  every  one  flees  and  turns  away ;  no  one  will  be 

her  companion,  no  one  her  guide,  but  alone  she  wanders  in  ex- 
tremity of  evil  until  certain  times  are  fulfilled,  and  when  they 

are  fulfilled,  she  is  borne  irresistibly  to  her  own  fitting  habita- 
tion ;  as  every  pure  and  just  soul  which  has  passed  through 

life  in  the  company  and  under  the  guidance  of  the  gods  has  also 
her  own  proper  home. 

Now  the  earth  has  divers  wonderful  regions,  and  is  indeed 

in  nature  and  extent  very  unlike  the  notions  of  geographers,  a» 
I  believe  on  the  authority  of  one  who  shall  be  nameless. 

What  do  you  mean,  Socrates?  said  Simmiaa.  I  have  myself 

heard  many  descriptions  of  the  earth,  but  I  do"  not  know  in 
what  you  are  putting  your  faith,  and  I  should  like  to  know. 
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Well,  Simmias,  replied  Socrates,  the  recital  of  a  tale  does 
not,  I  think,  require  the  art  of  Glaucus ;  and  I  know  not  that 
the  art  of  Glaucus  could  prove  the  truth  of  my  tale,  which  I 
myself  should  never  be  able  to  prove,  and  even  if  I  could,  I  fear, 

Simmias,  that  my  life  would  come  to  an  end  before  the  argu- 
ment was  completed.  I  may  describe  to  you,  however,  the 

form  and  regions  of  the  earth  according  to  my  conception  of 
them, 

That,  said  Simmias,  will  be  enough. 
Well  then,  he  said,  my  conviction  is,  that  the  earth  is  a  round 

body  in  the  centre  of  the  heavens,  and  therefore  has  no  need 
of  air  or  any  similar  force  as  a  support,  but  is  kept  there  and 

hindered  from  falling  or  inclining  any  way  by  the  equabil-  1  ̂ 
ity  of  the  surrounding  heaven  and  by  her  own  equipoise. 
For  that  which,  being  in  equipoise,  is  in  the  centre  of  that 

which  is  equably  diffused,  will  not  incline  any  way  in  any  de- 
gree, but  will  always  remain  in  the  same  state  and  not  deviate. 

And  this  is  my  first  notion. 
Which  is  surely  a  correct  one,  said  Simmias. 
Also  I  believe  that  the  earth  is  very  vast,  and  that  we  who 

dwell  in  the  region  extending  from  the  river  Phasis  to  the  Pil- 
lars of  Heracles  along  the  borders  of  the  sea,  are  just  like  ants 

or  frogs  about  a  marsh,  and  inhabit  a  small  portion  only,  and 
that  many  others  dwell  in  many  like  places.  For  I  should  say 
that  in  all  parts  of  the  earth  there  are  hollows  of  various  forms 
and  sizes,  into  which  the  water  and  the  mist  and  the  air  collect ; 
and  that  the  true  earth  is  pure  and  in  the  pure  heaven,  in 
which  also  are  the  stars — that  is  the  heaven  which  is  com- 

monly spoken  of  as  the  ether,  of  which  this  is  but  the  sediment 
collecting  in  the  hollows  of  the  earth.  But  we  who  live  in 
these  hollows  are  deceived  into  the  notion  that  we  are  dwelling 
above  on  the  surface  of  the  earth  ;  which  is  just  as  if  a  creature 
who  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea  were  to  fancy  that  he  was  on 
the  surface  of  the  water,  and  that  the  sea  was  the  heaven 

through  which  he  saw  the  sun  and  the  other  stars,  —  he  having 
lisrsr  come  to  the  surface  by  reason  of  his  feebleness  and  slug- 

gishness, and  having  never  lifted  up  his  head  and  seen,  nor  ever 
heard  from  one  who  had  seen,  this  other  region  which  is  so 
much  purer  and  fairer  than  his  own.  Now  this  is  exactly  our 
case:  for  we  are  dwelling  in  a  hollow  of  the  earth,  and  fancy 
!hat  we  are  on  the  surface  ;  and  the  air  we  call  the  heaven,  and 

in  this  we  imagine  that  the  stars  move.      But  this  is  also  owing 



440  PHAEDO. 

to  our  feebleness  and  sluggishness,  which  prevent  our  reaching 
the  surface  of  the  air :  for  if  any  man  could  arrive  at  the  exte- 

rior limit,  or  take  the  wings  of  a  bird  and  fly  upward,  like  a 
fish  who  puts  his  head  out  and  sees  this  world,  he  would  see 
a  world  beyond ;  and,  if  the  nature  of  man  could  sustain  the 
sight,  he  would  acknowledge  that  this  was  the  place  of  the  true 

~  heaven  and  the  true  light  and  the  true  stars.  For  this 
earth,  and  the  stones,  and  the  entire  region  which  surrounds 

us,  are  spoilt  and  corroded,  like  the  things  in  the  sea  which  are 
corroded  by  the  brine  ;  for  in  the  sea  too  there  is  hardly  any 
noble  or  perfect  growth,  but  clefts  only,  and  sand,  and  an  end- 

less slough  of  mud :  and  even  the  shore  is  not  to  be  compared 

to  the  fairer  sights  of  this  world.  And  greater  far  is  the  supe- 
riority of  the  other.  Now  of  that  upper  earth  which  is  under 

the  heaven,  I  can  tell  you  a  charming  tale,  Simmias,  which  U 
well  worth  hearing. 

And  we,  Socrates,  replied  Simmias,  shall  be  charmed  to  lis 
ten. 

The  tale,  my  friend,  he  said,  is  as  follows  In  the  first 
place,  the  earth,  when  looked  at  from  above,  is  like  one  of  thos» 
balls  which  have  leather  coverings  in  twelve  pieces,  and  is  of 
divers  colors,  of  which  the  colors  which  painters  use  on  earth 
are  only  a  sample.  But  there  the  whole  earth  is  made  up  of 
them,  and  they  are  brighter  far  and  clearer  than  ours ;  there  is 
a  purple  of  wonderful  lustre,  also  the  radiance  of  gold,  and  the 
white  which  is  in  the  earth  is  whiter  than  any  chalk  or  snow. 
Of  these  and  other  colors  the  earth  is  made  up,  and  they  are 
more  in  number  and  fairer  than  the  eye  of  man  has  ever  seen  ; 
and  the  very  hollows  (of  which  I  was  speaking)  filled  with  air 
and  water  are  seen  like  light  flashing  amid  the  other  colors,  and 
have  a  color  of  their  own,  which  gives  a  sort  of  unity  to  the 
variety  of  earth.  And  in  this  fair  region  everything  that  grows 

—  trees,  and  flowers,  and  fruits  —  are  in  a  like  degree  fairer 
than  any  here  ;  and  there  are  hills,  and  stones  in  them  in  a 
like  degree  smoother,  and  more  transparent,  and  fairer  in  color 

than  our  highly-valued  emeralds  and  sardonyxes  and  jaspers, 
and  other  gems,  which  are  but  minute  fragments  of  them :  for 
there  all  the  stones  are  like  our  precious  stones,  and  fairer  still. 
The  reason  of  this  is,  that  they  are  pure,  and  not,  like  our 

precious  stones,  infected  or  corroded  by  the  corrupt  briny  ele- 
ments which  coagulate  among  us,  and  which  breed  foulness  and 

disease  both  in  earth  and   stones,  as  well    as  in  animals  and 
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plants.  They  are  the  jewels  of  the  upper  earth,  which  also 

shines  with  gold  and  silver  and  the  like,  and  they  are  vis-  - 
ible  to  sight  and  large  and  abundant  and  found  in  every 
region  of  the  earth,  and  blessed  is  he  who  sees  them.  And 
upon  the  earth  are  animals  and  men,  some  in  a  middle  region, 
others  dwelling  about  the  air  as  we  dwell  about  the  sea  ;  others 
in  islands  which  the  air  flows  round,  near  the  continent :  and  in 

a  word,  the  air  is  used  by  them  as  the  water  and  the  sea  are  by 
us,  and  the  ether  is  to  them  what  the  air  is  to  us.  Moreover, 

the  temperament  of  their  seasons  is  such  that  they  have  no  dis- 
ease, and  live  much  longer  than  we  do,  and  have  sight  and 

hearing  and  smell,  and  all  the  other  senses,  in  far  greater  per- 
fection, in  the  same  degree  that  air  is  purer  than  water  or  the 

ether  than  air.  Also  they  have  temples  and  sacred  places  in 
which  the  gods  really  dwell,  and  they  hear  their  voices  and 
receive  their  answers,  and  are  conscious  of  them  and  hold  con- 

verse with  them,  and  they  see  the  sun,  moon,  and  stars  as  they 
really  are,  and  their  other  blessedness  is  of  a  piece  with  this. 

Such  is  the  nature  of  the  whole  earth,  and  of  the  things 
which  are  around  the  earth ;  and  there  are  divers  regions  in  the 
hollows  on  the  face  of  the  globe  everywhere,  some  of  them 
deeper  and  also  wider  than  that  which  we  inhabit,  others  deepei 
and  with  a  narrower  opening  than  ours,  and  some  are  shallower 
and  wider  ;  all  have  numerous  perforations,  and  passages  broad 
and  narrow  in  the  interior  of  the  earth,  connecting  them  with 
one  another ;  and  there  flows  into  and  out  of  them,  as  into 
basins,  a  vast  tide  of  water,  and  huge  subterranean  streams  of 
perennial  rivers,  and  springs  hot  and  cold,  and  a  great  fire,  and 
great  rivers  of  fire,  and  streams  of  liquid  mud,  thin  or  thick 
(like  the  rivers  of  mud  in  Sicily,  and  the  lava  streams  which 
follow  them),  and  the  regions  about  which  they  happen  to  flow 
are  filled  up  with  them.  And  there  is  a  sort  of  swing  in  the 

'nterior  of  the  earth  which  moves  all  this  up  and  down.  Now 
ihe  swing  is  on  this  wise  :  There  is  a  chasm  which  is  the  vast- 

est of  them  all,  and  pierces  right  through  the  whole  earth  ;  1 1  ~ 
this  is  that  which  Homer  describes  in  the  words :  — 

"  Far  off,  where  is  the  inmost  depth  beneath  the  earth; " 

wnd  which  he  in  other  places,  and  many  other  poets,  have  called 
Tartarus.  And  the  swing  is  caused  by  the  streams  flowing  into 
and  out  of  this  chasm,  and  they  each  have  the  nature  of  the  soii 
through  ivhich  they  flow.     And  the  reason  why  the  streams  are 
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always  flowing  in  and  out,  is  that  the  watery  element  has  no 
bed  or  bottom,  and  is  surging  and  swinging  up  and  down,  and 
•the  surrounding  wind  and  air  do  the  same ;  they  follow  the 
water  up  and  down,  hither  and  thither,  over  the  earth — just  as 
in  respiring  the  air  is  always  m  process  of  inhalation  and  ex- 

halation ;  and  the  wind  swinging  with  the  water  in  and  out 
produces  fearful  and  irresistible  blasts  :  when  the  waters  retire 
with  a  rush  into  the  lower  parts  of  the  earth,  as  they  are  called, 
they  flow  through  the  earth  into  those  regions,  and  fill  them  up 
as  with  the  alternate  motion  of  a  pump,  and  then  when  they 

leave  those  regions  and  rush  back  hither,  they  again  fill  the  hol- 
lows here,  and  when  these  are  filled,  flow  through  subterranean 

channels  and  find  their  way  to  their  several  places,  forming 
seas,  and  lakes,  and  rivers,  and  springs.  Thence  they  again 
enter  the  earth,  some  of  them  making  a  long  circuit  into  many 
lands,  others  going  to  few  places  and  those  not  distant ;  and 
again  fall  into  Tartarus,  some  at  a  point  a  good  deal  lower  than 
that  at  which  they  rose,  and  others  not  much  lower,  but  all  in 
some  degree  lower  than  the  point  of  issue.  And  some  burst 
forth  again  on  the  opposite  side,  and  some  on  the  same  side,  and 
some  wind  round  the  earth  with  one  or  many  folds  like  the  coils 
of  a  serpent,  and  descend  as  far  as  they  can,  but  always  return 
and  fall  into  the  lake.  The  rivers  on  either  side  can  descend 

only  to  the  centre  and  no  further,  for  to  the  rivers  on  both  sides 
the  opposite  side  is  a  precipice. 

Now  these  rivers  are  many,  and  mighty,  and  diverse,  and 

there  are  four  principal  ones,  of  which  the  greatest  and  outer- 
most is  tliat  called  Oceanus,  which  flows  round  the  earth  in  a 

circle  ;  and  in  the  opposite  direction  flows  Acheron,  which  passes 

1  „  under  the  earth  through  desert  places,  into  the  Acherusian 
lake:  this  is  the  lake  to  the  shores  of  which  the  souls  of 

the  many  go  when  they  are  dead,  and  after  waiting  an  appointed 
time,  which  is  to  some  a  longer  and  to  some  a  shorter  time,  they 
are  sent  back  again  to  be  born  as  animals.  The  third  river 
rises  between  the  two,  and  near  the  place  of  rising  pours  into  a 

vast  region  of  fire,  and  forms  a  lake  larger  than  the  Mediter- 
ranean Sea,  boiling  with  water  and  mud ;  and  proceeding  muddy 

and  turbid,  and  winding  about  the  earth,  comes,  among  other 
places,  to  the  extremities  of  the  Acherusian  lake,  but  mingles 
not  with  the  waters  of  the  lake,  and  after  making  many  coils 
about  the  earth  plunges  into  Tartarus  at  a  deeper  level.  This 
is  that  Pyriphlegethon,  as  the  stream  is  called,  which  throws  up 
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jets  of  fire  in  all  sorts  of  places.  The  fourth  river  goes  out  on 
the  opposite  side,  and  falls  first  of  all  into  a  wild  and  savage 

region,  which  is  all  of  a  dark-blue  color,  like  lapis  lazuli ;  and 
this  is  that  river  which  is  called  the  Stygian  river,  and  falls  into 
and  forms  the  Lake  Styx,  and  after  falling  into  the  lake  and 
receiving  strange  powers  in  the  waters,  passes  under  the  earth, 
winding  round  in  the  opposite  direction  to  Pyriphlegethon,  and 
meeting  in  the  Acherusian  lake  from  the  opposite  side.  And 
the  water  of  this  river  too  mingles  with  no  other,  but  flows 

round  in  a  circle  and  falls  into  Tartarus  over  against  Pyriphleg- 
ethon ;  and  the  name  of  this  river,  as  the  poets  say,  is  Cocytus. 

Such  is  the  nature  of  the  other  world ;  and  when  the  dead 

arrive  at  the  place  to  which  the  genius  of  each  severally  conveys 
them,  first  of  all,  they  have  sentence  passed  upon  them,  as  they 
have  lived  well  and  piously  or  not.  And  those  who  appear  to 
have  lived  neither  well  nor  ill,  go  to  the  river  Acheron,  and 
mount  such  conveyances  as  they  can  get,  and  are  carried  in 
them  to  the  lake,  and  there  they  dwell  and  are  purified  of  their 
evil  deeds,  and  suffer  the  penalty  of  the  wrongs  which  they 
have  done  to  others,  and  are  absolved,  and  receive  the  rewards 

of  their  good  deeds  according  to  their  deserts.  But  those  who 
appear  to  be  incurable  by  reason  of  the  greatness  of  their 

crimes  —  who  have  committed  many  and  terrible  deeds  of 
sacrilege,  murders  foul  and  violent,  or  the  like  —  such  are 
hurled  into  Tartarus  which  is  their  suitable  destiny,  and  they 
never  come  out.  Those  again  who  have  committed  crimes, 

which,  although  great,  are  not  unpardonable  —  who  in  a  moment 
of  anger,  for  example,  have  done  violence  to  a  father  or  a 

mother,  and  have  repented  for  the  remainder  of  their  lives,  1 1  . 
or  who  have  taken  the  life  of  another  under  the  like 

extenuating  circumstances  —  these  are  plunged  into  Tartarus, 
the  pains  of  which  they  are  compelled  to  undergo  for  a  year, 

but  at  the  end  of  the  year  the  w^ave  casts  them  forth  —  mere 
homicides  by  way  of  Cocytus,  parricides  and  matricides  by 

Pyriphlegethon  —  and  they  are  borne  to  the  Acherusian  lake, 
and  there  they  lift  up  their  voices  and  call  upon  the  victims 
whom  they  have  slain  or  wronged,  to  have  pity  on  them,  and 
to  receive  tnem,  and  to  let  them  come  out  of  the  river  into  the 

lake.  And  if  they  prevail,  then  they  come  forth  and  cease 
from  their  troubles;  but  if  not,  they  are  carried  back  again  into 
Tartarus  and  from  thence  into  the  rivers  unceasingly,  until  they 
obtain  mercy  from  those  whom  they  have  wronged  .  for  that  is 
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the  sentence  inflicted  upon  them  by  their  judges.  Those  also 
who  are  remarkable  for  having  led  holy  lives  are  released  from 
this  earthly  prison,  and  go  to  their  pure  home  which  is  above, 
and  dwell  in  the  purer  earth  ;  and  those  who  have  duly  purified 
themselves  with  philosophy,  live  henceforth  altogether  without 
the  body,  in  mansions  fairer  far  than  these,  which  may  not  be 
described,  and  of  which  the  time  would  fail  me  to  tell. 

Wherefore,  Simmias,  seeing  al]  these  things,  what  ought  net  we 
to  do  in  order  to  obtain  virtue  and  wisdom  in  this  life  ?  Fair 

is  the  prize,  and  the  hope  great. 
I  do  not  mean  to  affirm  that  the  description  which  I  have 

given  of  the  soul  and  her  mansions  is  exactly  true  —  a  man  of 
sense  ought  hardly  to  say  that.  But  I  do  say  that,  inasmuch  aa 
the  soul  is  shown  to  be  immortal,  he  may  venture  to  think,  not 
improperly  or  unworthily,  that  something  of  the  kind  is  true. 
The  venture  is  a  glorious  one,  and  he  ought  to  comfort  himself 
with  words  like  these,  which  is  the  reason  why  I  lengthen  out 
the  tale.  Wherefore,  I  say,  let  a  man  be  of  good  cheer  about 
his  soul,  who  has  cast  away  the  pleasures  and  ornaments  of  the 
body  as  alien  to  him,  and  rather  hurtful  in  their  effects,  and  has 
followed  after  the  pleasures  of  knowledge  in  this  life ;  who  has 

-  adorned  the  soul  in  her  own  proper  jewels,  which  are  tem- 
perance, and  justice,  and  courage,  and  nobility,  and  truth 

—  in  these  arrayed  she  is  ready  to  go  on  her  journey  to  the 
world  below,  when  her  time  comes.  You,  Simmias  and  Cebes, 

and  all  other  men,  will  depart  at  some  time  or  other.  Me  already, 
as  the  tragic  poet  would  say,  the  voice  of  fate  calls.  Soon  I 
must  drink  the  poison  ;  and  I  think  that  I  had  better  repair  to 
the  bath  first,  in  order  that  the  women  may  not  have  the  trouble 
of  washing  my  body  after  I  am  dead. 

When  he  had  done  speaking,  Crito  said :  And  have  you  any 

commands  for  us>  Socrates  —  anything  to  say  about  your  children, 
or  any  other  matter  in  which  we  can  serve  you  ? 

Nothing  particular,  he  said  :  only,  as  I  have  always  told  you, 
I  would  have  you  to  look  to  yourselves ;  that  is  a  service  which 
you  may  always  be  doing  to  me  and  mine  as  well  as  to  yourselves. 
And  you  need  not  make  professions  ;  for  if  you  take  no  thought 
for  yourselves,  and  walk  not  according  to  the  precepts  which  I 
have  given  you,  not  now  for  the  first  time,  the  warmth  of  your 
professions  will  be  of  no  avail. 

We  will  do  our  best,  said  Crito.  But  in  what  way  would  you 
have  us  bury  you  ? 
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In  any  way  that  you  like  ;  only  you  must  get  hold  of  me,  and 
take  care  that  I  do  not  walk  away  from  you.  Then  he  turned  to 
us,  and  added  with  a  smile  :  I  cannot  make  Crito  believe  that 

I  am  the  same  Socrates  who  have  been  talking  and  conducting 
the  argument ;  he  fancies  that  I  am  the  other  Socrates  whom  he 

will  soon  see,  a  dead  body  —  and  he  asks,  How  shall  he  bury  me  ? 
And  though  I  have  spoken  many  words  in  the  endeavor  to  show 
that  when  I  have  drunk  the  poison  I  shall  leave  you  and  go  to 

the  joys  of  the  blessed,  —  these  words  of  mine,  with  which  I 
comforted  you  and  myself,  have  had,  as  I  perceive,  no  effect  upon 
Crito.  And  therefore  I  want  you  to  be  surety  for  me  now,  as 

he  was  surety  for  me  at  the  trial :  but  let  the  promise  be  of  an- 
other sort;  for  he  was  my  surety  to  the  judges  that  I  would  re- 
main, but  you  must  be  my  surety  to  him  that  I  shall  not  remain, 

but  go  away  and  depart ;  and  then  he  will  suffer  less  at  my  death, 
and  not  be  grieved  when  he  sees  my  body  being  burned  or  buried. 
I  would  not  have  him  sorrow  at  my  hard  lot,  or  say  at  the  burial, 
Thus  we  lay  out  Socrates,  or,  Thus  we  follow  him  to  the  grave 
or  bury  him ;  for  false  words  are  not  only  evil  in  themselves, 
but  they  infect  the  soul  with  evil.  Be  of  good  cheer  then,  my 

dear  Crito,  and  say  that  you  are  burying  my  body  only,  and  1  ̂ 
do  with  that  as  is  usual,  and  as  you  think  best. 

When  he  had  spoken  these  words,  he  arose  and  went  into  the 

bath-chamber  with  Crito,  who  bid  us  wait ;  and  we  waited,  talk- 
ing and  thinking  of  the  subject  of  discourse,  and  also  of  the  great- 

ness of  our  sorrow ;  he  was  like  a  father  of  whom  we  were  be- 
ing bereaved,  and  we  were  about  to  pass  the  rest  of  our  lives  as 

orphans.  When  he  had  taken  the  bath  his  children  were  brought 

to  him  —  (he  had  two  young  sons  and  an  elder  one)  ;  and  the 
women  of  his  family  also  came,  and  he  talked  to  them  and  gave 

them  a  i'ew  directions  in  the  presence  of  Crito ;  and  he  then dismissed  tnem  and  returned  to  us. 

Now  the  hour  of  sunset  was  near,  for  a  good  deal  of  time  had 
passed  while  he  was  within.  When  he  came  out,  he  sat  down 
with  us  again  after  his  bath,  but  not  much  was  said.  Soon  the 
jailer,  who  was  the  servant  of  the  eleven,  entered  and  stood  by 
him,  saying :  To  you,  Socrates,  whom  I  know  to  be  the  noblest 
and  gentlest  and  best  of  all  who  ever  came  to  this  place,  I  will 
not  impute  the  angry  feelings  of  other  men,  who  rage  and  swear 
at  me  when,  in  obedience  to  the  authorities,  I  bid  them  drink  the 

poison  —  indeed  I  am  sure  that  you  will  not  be  angry  with  me  ; 
for  others,  as  you  are  aware,  and  not  I,  are  the  guilty  cause 
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And  so  fare  you  well,  and  try  to  bear  lightly  what  must  needt 
be;  you  know  my  errand.  Then  bursting  into  tears  he  turned 
away  and  went  out. 

Socrates  looked  at  him  and  said :  I  return  your  good  wishes, 
and  will  do  as  you  bid.  Then  turning  to  us,  he  said,  How 
charming  the  man  is :  since  I  have  been  in  prison  he  has  always 
been  coming  to  see  me,  and  at  times  he  would  talk  to  me,  and 
was  as  good  as  could  be  to  me,  and  now  see  how  generously  he 
sorrows  for  me.  But  we  must  do  as  he  says,  Crito ;  let  the 

cup  be  Irought,  if  the  poison  is  prepared:  if  not,  let  the  attend- 
ant prepare  some. 

Yet,  said  Crito,  the  sun  is  still  upon  the  hill-tops,  and  many 
a  one  has  taken  the  draught  late,  and  after  the  announcement 
has  been  made  to  him,  he  has  eaten  and  drunk,  and  indulged  in 
sensual  delights  ;  do  not  hasten  then,  there  is  still  time. 

Socrates  said :  Yes,  Crito,  and  they  of  whom  you  speak  are 
right  in  doing  thus,  for  they  think  that  they  will  gain  by  the 
delay  ;  but  I  am  right  in  not  doing  thus,  for  I  do  not  think  that 
I  should  gain  anything  by  drinking  the  poison  a  little  later ; 

117  I  should  be  sparing  and  saving  a  life  which  is  already 
gone  :  I  could  only  laugh  at  myself  for  this.  Please  then 

to  do  as  I  say,  aud  not  to  refuse  me. 
Crito,  when  he  heard  this,  made  a  sign  to  the  servant ;  and 

the  servant  went  in,  and  remained  for  some  time,  and  then  re- 
turned with  the  jailer  carrying  the  cup  of  poison.  Socrates 

said :  You,  my  good  friend,  who  are  experienced  in  these  mat- 
ters, shall  give  me  directions  how  I  am  to  proceed.  The  man 

answered:  You  have  only  to  walk  about  until  your  legs  are 
heavy,  and  then  to  lie  down,  and  the  poison  will  act.  At  the 
same  time  he  handed  the  cup  to  Socrates,  who  in  the  easiest  and 
gentlest  manner,  without  the  least  fear  or  change  of  color  or 
feature,  looking  at  the  man  with  all  his  eyes,  Echecrates,  as  his 
manner  was,  took  the  cup  and  said :  What  do  you  say  about 
making  a  libation  out  of  this  cup  to  any  god  ?  May  I,  or  not  ? 
The  man  answered  :  We  only  prepare,  Socrates,  just  so  much 
as  we  deem  enough.  I  understand,  he  said :  yet  I  may  and 

must  pray  to  the  gods  to  prosper  my  journey  from  this  to  that 
other  world  —  may  this  then,  which  is  my  prayer,  be  granted 
to  me.  Then  holding  the  cup  to  his  lips,  quite  readily  and 
cheerfully  he  drank  off  the  poison.  And  hitherto  most  of  us 
had  been  able  to  control  our  sorrow  ;  but  now  when  we  saw 

laim  drinking,  and  saw  too  that  he  had  finished  the  draught,  wo 
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could  no  longer  forbear,  and  in  spite  of  myself  my  own  tears 
were  flowing  fast ;  so  that  I  covered  my  face  and  wept  over 
myself,  for  certainly  I  was  not  weeping  over  him,  but  at  the 
thought  of  my  own  calamity  in  having  lost  such  a  companion. 
Nor  was  I  the  first,  for  Crito,  when  he  found  himself  unable  to 

restrain  his  tears,  had  got  up  and  moved  away,  and  I  followed ; 
and  at  that  moment,  Apollodorus,  who  had  been  weeping  all 
the  time,  broke  out  into  a  loud  cry  which  made  cowards  of  us 
all.  Socrates  alone  retained  his  calmness  :  What  is  this  strange 
outcry  ?  he  said.  I  sent  away  the  women  mainly  in  order  that 
they  might  not  offend  in  this  way,  for  I  have  heard  that  a  man 
should  die  in  peace.  Be  quiet  then,  and  have  patience.  When 
we  heard  that,  we  were  ashamed,  and  refrained  our  tears ;  and 
he  walked  about  until,  as  he  said,  his  legs  began  to  fail,  and 
then  he  lay  on  his  back,  according  to  the  directions,  and  the 
man  who  gave  him  the  poison  now  and  then  looked  at  his  feet 
and  legs  ;  and  after  a  while  he  pressed  his  foot  hard  and  asked 
him  if  he  could  feel ;  and  he  said,  No ;  and  then  his  leg,  and  so 
upwards  and  upwards,  and  showed  us  that  he  was  cold  and  stiff. 

And  he  felt  them  himself,  and  said  :  When  the  poison  - 1  ft 
reaches  the  heart,  that  will  be  the  end.  He  was  beginning 
to  grow  cold  about  the  groin,  when  he  uncovered  his  face,  for 
he  had  covered  himself  up,  and  said  (they  were  his  last  words) 

—  he  said :  Crito,  I  owe  a  cock  to  Asclepius ;  will  you  remem- 
ber to  pay  the  debt  ?  The  debt  shall  be  paid,  said  Crito  -9  is 

there  anything  else  ?  There  was  no  answer  to  this  question  ; 
but  in  a  minute  or  two  a  movement  was  heard,  and  the  attend- 

ants uncovered  him ;  his  eyes  were  set,  and  Crito  closed  his 
eyes  and  mouth. 

Such  was  the  end,  Echecrates,  of  our  friend,  whom  I  may 
truly  call  the  wisest,  and  justest,  and  best  of  all  the  men  whom 
I  have  ever  known. 
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PEKSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Apollodorus,  who  repeats  to  his  Eryximachus. 
Companion  the  dialogue  which  Aristophanes. 
he  had  heard  from  Aristodemus,  Agathon. 
and  had  already  once  narrated  Socrates. 
to  Glaucon.  Alcibiades. 
Phaedrus.  A  Troop  op  Revelers. 
Pausanias. 

Scene  :  —  The  House  of  Agathon. 

I  BELIEVE  that  I  am  prepared  with  an  answer.  For  stePh 
the  day  before  yesterday  I  was  coming  from  my  own  172 

home  at  Phalerum  to  the  city,  and  one  of  my  acquaintance, 

who  had  caught  a  sight  of  the  back  of  me  at  a  distance,  in  merry 
mood  commanded  me  to  halt:  Apollodorus,  he  cried,  O  thou 
man  of  Phalerum,  halt !  So  I  did  as  I  was  bid  ;  and  then  he 

said,  I  was  looking  for  you,  Apollodorus,  only  just  now,  that  I 
might  hear  about  the  discourses  in  praise  of  love,  which  were 

ielivered  by  Socrates,  Alcibiades,  and  others,  at  Agathon's  sup- 
>er.  Phoenix  the  son  of  Philip  told  another  person,  who  told 
tie  of  them,  and  he  said  that  you  knew ;  but  he  was  himself 
fery  indistinct,  and  I  wish  that  you  would  give  me  an  account 
jf  them.  Who  but  you  should  be  the  reporter  of  the  words  of 
/our  friend  ?  And  first  tell  me,  he  said,  were  you  present  at 
whis  meeting? 

Your  informant,  Glaucon,  I  said,  must  have  been  very  indis- 
tinct indeed,  if  you  imagine  that  the  occasion  was  recent,  or 

that  I  could  have  been  present. 

Why,  yes,  he  replied,  that  was  my  impression. 
But  how  is  that  possible  ?     I  said.     For  Agathon  has  not 
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been  in  Athens  for  many  years  (are  you  aware  of  that  ?),  and 
my  acquaintance  with  Socrates,  of  whose  every  action  and  word 

-,.„  I  now  make  a  daily  study,  is  not  as  yet  of  three  years' 
standing.  I  used  to  be  running  about  the  world,  thinking 

that  I  was  doing  something,  and  would  have  done  anything 
rather  than  be  a  philosopher :  I  was  almost  as  miserable  as  you 
are  now. 

Well,  he  said,  cease  from  jesting,  and  tell  me  when  the  meet- 
ing occurred. 

In  our  boyhood,  I  replied,  when  Agathon  won  the  prize  with 
his  first  tragedy,  on  the  day  after  that  on  which  he  and  his 
chorus  offered  the  sacrifice  of  victory. 

That  is  a  long  while  ago,  he  said  ;  and  who  told  you  —  did 
Socrates  ? 

No  indeed,  I  replied,  but  the  same  person  who  told  Phoenix ; 

he  was  a  little  fellow,  who  never  wore  any  shoes,  Aristode- 
mus,  of  the  deme  of  Cydathenaeum.  He  had  been  at  this  feast ; 
and  I  think  that  there  was  no  one  in  those  days  who  was  a 
more  devoted  admirer  of  Socrates.  Moreover,  I  asked  Socrates 
about  the  truth  of  some  parts  of  his  narrative,  and  he  confirmed 
them.  Then,  said  Glaucon,  let  us  have  the  tale  over  again  ;  is 
not  the  road  to  Athens  made  for  conversation  ?  And  so  we 

walked,  and  talked  of  the  discourses  on  love ;  and  therefore,  as 

I  said  at  first,  I  am  prepared  with  an  answer,  and  will  have  an- 
other rehearsal,  if  you  like.  For  I  love  to  speak  or  to  hear 

others  speak  of  philosophy ;  there  is  the  greatest  pleasure  in 
that,  to  say  nothing  of  the  profit.  But  when  I  hear  any  other 
discourses,  especially  those  of  you  rich  men  and  traders,  they 
are  irksome  to  me  ;  and  I  pity  you  who  are  my  companions, 
because  you  always  think  that  you  are  hard  at  work  when 

really  you  are  idling.  And  I  dare  say  that  you  pity  me  in  re- 
turn, whom  you  regard  as  an  unfortunate  wight,  which  I  per- 
haps am.  But  I  certainly  know  of  you  what  you  only  think 

of  me  —  there  is  the  difference. 

Companion.  I  see,  Apollodorus,  that  you  are  just  the  same., 

—  always  speaking  evil  of  yourself,  and  of  others  ;  and  I  do  be- 
lieve that  you  pity  all  mankind,  beginning  with  yourself  and  in- 

cluding everybody  else  with  the  exception  of  Socrates,  true  in 
this  to  your  old  name,  which,  however  deserved,  I  know  not  how 
you  acquired,  of  Apollodorus  the  madman  ;  for  your  humor  ia 
%lways  to  be  out  of  humor  with  yourself  and  with  everybody 
except  Socrates. 
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Apollodorus.  Yes,  friend,  and  I  am  proved  to  be  mad,  and 
out  of  my  wits,  because  I  have  these  notions  of  myself  and  you  j 
no  other  evidence  is  required. 

Com.  I  have  no  wish  to  dispute  about  that,  Apollodorus  ;  but 
let  me  renew  my  request  that  you  would  repeat  the  tale  of  love. 

Apoll.  Well,  the  tale  of  love  was  on  this  wise:    But     -. 
perhaps  I  had  better  begin  at  the  beginning,  and  endeavor 
to  repeat  to  you  the  words  as  Aristodemus  gave  them. 

He  said  that  he  met  Socrates  fresh  from  the  bath  and  san- 

daled ;  and  as  the  sight  of  the  sandals  was  unusual,  he  asked 
him  whither  he  was  going  that  he  was  so  fine. 

To  a  banquet  at  Agathon's,  he  replied,  whom  I  refused  yes- 
terday, fearing  the  crowd  that  there  would  be  at  his  sacrifice, 

but  promising  that  I  would  come  to-day  instead ;  and  I  have 
put  on  my  finery  because  he  is  a  fine  creature.  What  say  you 
to  going  with  me  unbidden  ? 

Yes,  I  replied,  I  will  go  with  you,  if  you  like. 
Follow  then,  he  said,  and  let  us  demolish  the  proverb  that  — 

"  To  the  feasts  of  lesser  men  the  good  unbidden  go ;  " 

instead  of  which  our  proverb  will  run  that  — 

"  To  the  feasts  of  the  good  unbidden  go  the  good;  " 

and  this  alteration  may  be  supported  by  the  authority  of  Homer, 
who  not  only  demolishes  but  literally  outrages  this  proverb. 
For  after  picturing  Agamemnon  as  the  most  valiant  of  men,  he 
makes  Menelaus,  who  is  but  a  soft-hearted  warrior,  come  of  his 

own  accord  1  to  the  sacrificial  feast  of  Agamemnon,  the  worse 
to  the  better. 

I  am  afraid,  Socrates,  said  Aristodemus,  that  I  shall  rather 

be  the  inferior  person,  who,  like  Menelaus  in  Homer,  — 

"  To  the  feasts  of  the  wise  unbidden  goes." 

But  I  shall  say  that  I  was  bidden  of  you,  and  then  you  will 
have  to  make  the  excuse. 

"  Two  going  together," 

he  replied,  in  Homeric  fashion,  may  invent  an  excuse  by  the 

way. 2 
This  was  the  style  of  their  conversation  as  they  went  along  ; 

wild  a  comical  thing  happened  —  Socrates  stayed  behind  in  a 
fit  of  abstraction,  and  desired  Aristodemus,  who  was  waiting, 
to  go  on  before  him.     When  he  reached  the  house  of  Agathon 

i  Iliad,  xvii.  588.  2  Eiad,  x.  224. 



470  THE  SYMPOSIUM. 

he  found  the  doors  wide  open,  and  a  servant  coming  out  met 

him,  and  led  him  at  once  into  the  banqueting-hall  in  which  the 
guests  were  reclining,  for  the  banquet  was  about  to  begin. 
Welcome,  Aristodemus,  said  Agathon ;  you  are  just  in  time  to 
sup  with  us  ;  if  you  come  on  any  other  errand  put  that  off,  and 
make  one  of  us,  as  I  was  looking  for  you  yesterday  and  meant 
to  have  asked  you,  if  I  could  have  found  you.  But  what  have 
you  done  with  Socrates  ? 

1  turned  round  and  saw  that  Socrates  was  missing,  and  I  had 
to  explain  that  he  had  been  with  me  with  a  moment  before, 
and  that  I  came  by  his  invitation. 

You  were  quite  right  in  coming,  said  Agathon ;  and  where 
is  he  himself? 

._-        He  was  behind  me  just  now,  as  I  entered,  he  said,  and 
I  cannot  think  what  has  become  of  him. 

Go  and  look  for  him,  boy,  said  Agathon,  and  bring  him  in  ; 
do  you,  Arislodemus,  meanwhile  take  the  place  by  Eryximachus. 

Then  he  said  that  the  attendant  assisted  him  to  wash,  and 
that  he  lay  down,  and  presently  another  servant  came  in  and 
said  that  our  friend  Socrates  had  retired  into  the  portico  of  the 

neighboring  house.  "  There  he  is  fixed,  and  when  I  call  to 
him,"  said  the  servant,  "  he  will  not  stir." 

How  strange,  said  Agathon ;  then  you  must  call  him  again, 
and  keep  calling  him. 

Let  him  alone,  said  my  informant;  he  has  just  a  habit  of 

stopping  anywhere  and  losing  himself  without  any  reason ;  don't 
disturb  him,  as  I  believe  he  will  soon  appear. 

Well,  if  you  say  that,  I  will  not  interfere  with  him,  said 
Agathon.  My  domestics,  who  on  these  occasions  become  my 

masters,  shall  entertain  us  as  their  guests.  "  Put  on  the  table 

whatever  you  like,"  he  said  to  the  servants,  u.  as  usual  when 
there  is  no  one  to  give  you  orders,  which  I  never  do.  Imagine 
that  you  are  our  hosts,  and  that  I  and  the  company  are  your 

guests  ;  and  treat  us  well,  and  then  we  shall  commend  you." 
After  this  they  supped  ;  and  during  the  meal  Agathon  several 
times  expressed  a  wish  to  seud  for  Socrates,  but  Aristodemus 
would  not  allow  him  ;  and  when  the  feast  was  half  over  —  for 

the  tit,  as  usual,  was  not  of  long  duration  —  Socrates  entered. 
Agathon,  who  was  reclining  alone  at  the  end  of  the  table,  begged 
that  he  would  take  the  place  next  to  him;  that  I  may  touch  the 
sage,  he  said,  and  get  .some  of  that  wisdom  which  came  into 
your  mind  in  the  portico.  For  I  am  certain  that  you  would 
not  have  left  until  you  had  found  what  you  were  seeking. 
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How  I  wish,  said  Socrates,  taking  his  place  as  he  was  de- 
sired, that  wisdom  could  be  infused  through  the  medium  of 

touch,  out  of  the  full  into  the  empty  man,  like  the  water  which 
the  wool  sucks  out  of  the  full  vessel  into  an  empty  one  ;  in 
that  case  how  much  I  should  prize  sitting  by  you  !  For  you 
would  have  filled  me  full  of  gifts  of  wisdom,  plenteous  and  fair, 

in  comparison  of  which  my  own  is  of  a  very  mean  and  ques- 
tionable sort,  no  better  than  a  dream  ;  but  yours  is  bright  and 

only  beginning,  and  was  manifested  forth  in  all  the  splendor  of 
youth  the  day  before  yesterday,  in  the  presence  of  more  than 
thirty  thousand  Hellenes. 

You  are  insolent,  said  Agathon  ;  and  you  and  I  will  have 
to  settle  hereafter  who  bears  off  the  palm  of  wisdom,  and  of 
this  Dionysus  shall  be  the  judge  ;  but  at  present  you  are  better 
occupied  with  the  banquet.  . 

Socrates  took  his  place  on  the  couch ;  and  when  the 
meal  was  ended,  and  the  libations  offered,  and  after  a  hymn  had 
been  sung  to  the  God,  and  there  had  been  the  usual  ceremonies, 

—  as  they  were  about  to  commence  drinking,  Pausanias  re- 
minded them  that  they  had  had  a  bout  yesterday,  from  which 

he  and  most  of  them  were  still  suffering,  and  they  ought  to  be 

allowed  to  recover,  and  not  go  on  drinking  to-day.  He  would 
therefore  ask,  How  the  drinking  could  be  made  easiest? 

I  entirely  agree,  said  Aristophanes,  that  we  should,  by  all 
means,  get  off  the  drinking,  having  been  myself  one  of  those 
who  were  yesterday  drowned  in  drink. 

I  think  that  you  are  right,  said  Eryximachus  the  son  of 
Acumenus  ;  but  I  should  like  to  hear  one  other  person  speak. 
What  are  the  inclinations  of  our  host  ? 

I  am  not  able  to  drink,  said  Agathon. 

Then,  said  Eryximachus,  the  weak  heads  like  myself,  Ariuto- 
demus,  Phaedrus,  and  others  who  never  can  drink,  are  fortunate 

in  finding  that  the  stronger  ones  are  not  in  a  drinking  mood. 
(I  do  not  include  Socrates,  who  is  an  exceptional  being,  and 
able  either  to  drink  or  to  abstain.)  Well,  then,  as  the  company 
seem  indisposed  to  drink  much,  I  may  be  forgiven  for  saying, 
as  a  physician,  that  drinking  is  a  bad  practice,  which  I  never, 
if  I  can  help,  follow,  and  certainly  do  not  recommend  to  another, 

least  of  all  to  any  one  who  still  feels  the  effects  of  yesterday's carouse. 

I  always  follow  what  you  advise,  and  especially  what  you 
prescribe  as  a  physician,  rejoined  Phaedrus  the  Myrrhinusian, 
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ttnd  the  rest  of  the  company,  if  they  are  wise,  will  do  the 
same. 

All  agreed  that  drinking  was  not  to  be  the  order  of  the  day 
Then,  said  Eryximachus,  as  you  are  all  agreed  that  drinking  is 
to  be  voluntary,  and  that  there  is  to  be  no  compulsion,  I  move, 

in  the  next  place,  that  the  flute-girl,  who  has  just  made  her 
appearance,  be  told  to  go  away  ;  she  may  play  to  herself,  or, 
if  she  has  a  mind,  to  the  women  who  are  within.  But  on  this 

day  let  us  have  conversation  instead ;  and,  if  you  will  allow 
me,  I  will  tell  you  what  sort  of  conversation.  This  proposal 

-„7  having  been  accepted,  Eryximachus  proceeded  as  fol- 
lows :  — 

I  will  begin,  he  said,  after  the  manner  of  Melanippe  in  Euri- 

pides, — "  Not  mine  the  word  " 

which  I  am  about  to  speak,  but  that  of  Phaedrus.  For  he  is 
in  the  habit  of  complaining  that,  whereas  other  gods  have  poems 
and  hymns  made  in  their  honor  by  the  poets,  who  are  so  many, 
the  great  and  glorious  god,  Love,  has  not  a  single  panegyrist  or 
encomiast.  Many  Sophists  also,  as  for  example  the  excellent 
Prodicus,  have  descanted  in  prose  on  the  virtues  of  Heracles 
and  other  heroes ;  and,  what  is  still  more  extraordinary,  I  have 
met  with  a  philosophical  work  in  which  the  utility  of  salt  has 
been  made  the  theme  of  an  eloquent  discourse ;  and  many 
other  like  things  have  had  a  like  honor  bestowed  upon  them. 

And  only  to  think  that  there  should  have  been  an  eager  inter- 
est created  about  them,  and  yet  that  to  this  day,  as  Phaedrus 

well  and  truly  says,  no  one  has  ever  dared  worthily  to  hymn 

Love's  praises.  This  mighty  deity  has  been  neglected  wholly ! 
Now  I  want  to  offer  Phaedrus  a  contribution  to  his  feast ;  nor 

do  I  see  how  the  present  company  can,  at  this  moment,  do  any- 
thing better  than  honor  the  god  Love.  And  if  you  agree  to 

this,  there  will  be  no  lack  of  conversation ;  for  I  mean  to  pro- 
pose that  each  of  us  in  turn  shall  make  a  discourse  in  honor  of 

Love.  Let  us  have  the  best  which  he  can  make  ;  and  Phaedrus, 

who  is  sitting  first  on  the  left  hand,  and  is  the  father  of  the 
thought,  shall  begin. 

No  one  will  oppose  that,  Eryximachus,  said  Socrates  ;  I  cer- 
tainly cannot  refuse  to  speak  on  the  only  subject  of  which  I 

profess  to  have  any  knowledge,  and  Agathon  and  Pausanias 
will  surely  assent ;  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  Aristophanes* 
who  is  always  in  the  company  of  Dionysus  and  Aphrodite ;  nof 



THE  SYMPOSIUM.  473 

frill  any  one  disagree  of  those  whom  I  see  around  me.  The 
proposal,  as  1  am  aware,  may  seem  hard  upon  us  whose  place 
is  last ;  but  that  does  not  matter  if  we  hear  some  good  speeches 
first.  Let  Phaedrus  begin  the  praise  of  Love,  and  good  luck  to 
him.  All  the  company  expressed  their  assent,  and  desired 
him  to  do  as  Socrates  bade  him. 

Aristodemus  did  not  recollect  all  that  was  said,  nor  do  I  re- 
collect all  that  he  related  to  me ;  but  I  will  tell  you  what  I 

thought  most  worthy  of  remembrance,  and  what  the  chief  speak- 
ers said. 

Phaedrus  began  by  affirming  that  Love  is  a  mighty  god,  and 
wonderful  among  gods  and  men,  but  especially  wonderful  in  his 
birth.  For  that  he  is  the  eldest  of  the  gods  is  an  honor  to  him ; 
and  a  proof  of  this  is,  that  of  his  parents  there  is  no  memorial ; 

neither  poet  nor  prose-writer  has  ever  affirmed  that  he  had  any. 
As  Hesiod  says  :  — 

"  First  Chaos  came,  and  then  broad-bosomed  Earth, 
The  everlasting  seat  of  all  that  is, 

And  Love." 

In  other  words,  after  Chaos,  the  Earth  and  Love,  these  two 

came  into  being.  Also  Parmenides  sings  of  the  generation  of 

the  gods : — 
««  First  in  the  train  of  gods,  he  moulded  Love." 

And  Acusilaus  agrees  with  Hesiod.  Thus  numerous  are  the 
witnesses  which  acknowledge  Love  to  be  the  eldest  of  the  gods. 

And  not  only  is  he  the  eldest,  he  is  also  the  source  of  the  great- 
est benefits  to  us.  For  I  know  not  any  greater  blessing  to  a 

young  man  beginning  life  than  a  virtuous  lover,  or  to  the  lover 
than  a  beloved  youth.  For  the  principle  which  ought  to  be  the 

guide  of  men  who  would  nobly  live  —  that  principle,  I  say, 
neither  kindred,  nor  honor,  nor  wealth,  nor  any  other  motive  is 
able  to  implant  as  surely  as  love.  Of  what  am  I  speaking  ? 
Of  the  sense  of  honor  and  dishonor,  without  which  neither  states 

nor  individuals  ever  do  any  good  or  great  work.  And  I  say 
that  a  lover  who  is  detected  in  doing  any  dishonorable  act,  or 
submitting  through  cowardice  when  any  dishonor  is  done  to  him 
by  another,  will  be  more  pained  at  being  detected  by  his  be- 

loved than  at  being  seen  by  his  father,  or  his  companions,  or 
any  one  else.  And  the  beloved  has  the  same  feeling  about  his 
love,  when  he  again  is  seen  on  any  disgraceful  occasion.  And 
if  there  were  only  some  way  of  contriving  that  a  state  or  aa 
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army  should  be  made  up  of  lovers  and  their  loves,  they  would 
be  the  very  best  governors  of  their  own  city,  abstaining  from 
all  dishonor,  and  emulating  one  another  in  honor  ;  and  wheu 

__q    fighting  at  one  another's  side,  although  a  mere  handful, 
they  would  overcome  all  men.     For  what  lover  would  not 

choose  rather  to  be  seen  by  all  mankind  than  by  his  beloved, 
.      either  when  abandoning  his  post  or  throwing  away  his  arms  ? 

J       He  would  be  ready  to  die  a  thousand  deaths  rather  than  endure 
v      this.     Or  who  would  desert  his  beloved  or  fail  him  in  the  hour 

Sof  danger  ?     The  veriest    coward  would    become  an    inspired 

-O   vj  nero,  equal  to  the  bravest,  at  such  a  time  ;  Love  would  inspire 
*  ̂   him.     That  courage  which,  as   Homer  says,  the   God  breathes 

._        into  the  soul  of  heroes,  Love  of  himself  infuses  into  the  lover. 
Love   will  make   men  dare   to   die  for  their  beloved ;   and 

women  as  well  as    men.      Of   this,  Alcestis  the  daughter  of 
Pelias  is  a  monument  to  all  Hellas  ;  for  she  was  willing  to   lay 
down  her   life  on    behalf   of   her  husband,  when  no  one  else 

would,  although  he  had  a  father  and  mother ;  but  the  tender- 
ness of  her  love  so  far  exceeded  theirs,  that  they  seemed  to  be 

as  strangers  to  their  own  son,  having  no  concern  with  him ;  and 
so  noble  did  this  action  of  hers  appear,  not  only  to  men  but  also 
to  the  gods,  that  among  the  many  who  have  done  virtuously  she 
was  one  of  the  very  few  to  whom  the  gods  have  granted  the 
privilege  of  returning  to  earth,  in  admiration  of  her  virtue  ;  such 
exceeding  honor  is  paid  by  them  to  the  devotion   and  virtue 
of  love.     But  Orpheus  the  son  of  Oeagrus,  because  he  appeared 
to  them  to  be  a  cowardly  harper,  who  did  not  dare  to  die  for 
love,  like  Alcestis,  but   contrived  to  go  down  alive  to   Hades, 
was  sent  back  by  them  without  effecting  his  purpose ;  to  him 
they  showed  an  apparition  only  of  her  whom   he  sought,  but 
herself   they  would    not    give    up ;    moreover,  they    afterward 
caused  him   to  suffer  death   at   the   hands    of  women,  as  the 

punishment  of  his  intrusiveness.     Far  other  was  the  reward  of 
the  true  love  of  Achilles  toward  his  lover  Patroclus  —  his  lover 

ami  not  his  love  (the  notion  that  Patroclus  was  the  beloved  one 
is  a  looiish  error  into  which  Aeschylus   has  fallen,  for  Achilles 
Was  surely  the  fairer  of  the  two,  fairer  also  than  all  the  other 

M    heroes  ;  and  he  was  much  younger,  as  Homer  informs  us, 
and  he  had  no  beard).     And  greatly  as  the  gods  honor 

the  virtue  of  love,  still   the  return  of  love  on  the  part  of  the 
beloved  to  the  lover  is  more  admired  and  valued  and  rewarded 

by  them,  for  the  lover  has  a  nature  more    divine  and    more 
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worthy  of  worship.  Now  Achilles  was  quite  aware,  for  he  had 
been  told  by  his  mother,  that  he  might  avoid  death  and  return 
home,  and  live  to  a  good  old  age,  if  he  abstained  from  slaying 
Hector.  Nevertheless  he  gave  his  life  to  revenge  his  friend, 
and  dared  to  die,  not  only  on  his  behalf,  but  after  his  death. 
Wherefore  the  gods  honored  him  even  above  Alcestis,  and  sent 
him  to  the  Islands  of  the  Blest.  These  are  my  reasons  for 
affirming  that  Love  is  the  eldest  and  noblest  and  mightiest 
of  the  gods,  and  the  chiefest  author  and  giver  of  happiness  and 
virtue,  in  life  and  after  death. 

This,  or  something  like  this,  was  the  speech  of  Phaedrus ;  and 

some  other  speeches  followed  which  Aristodemus  did  not  remem- 
ber ;  the  next  which  he  repeated  was  that  of  Pausanias,  who 

observed  that  the  proposal  of  Phaedrus  was  too  indiscriminate, 
and  that  Love  ought  not  to  be  praised  in  this  unqualified 
manner.  If  there  were  only  one  Love,  then  what  he  said 
would  be  well  enough  ;  but  since  there  are  more  Loves  than  one, 
he  should  have  begun  by  determining  which  of  them  was  to  be 
the  theme  of  our  praises.  I  will  amend  this  defect,  he  said  ; 
and  first  of  all  I  will  tell  you  which  Love  is  worthy  of  praise, 
and  then  try  to  hymn  the  praiseworthy  one  in  a  manner  worthy 
of  the  God.  For  we  all  know  that  Love  is  inseparable  from 
Aphrodite,  and  if  there  were  only  one  Aphrodite  there  would 
be  only  one  Love ;  but  as  there  are  two  goddesses  there  must  be 
two  Loves.  For  am  I  not  right  in  asserting  that  there  are  two 
goddesses  ?  The  elder  one,  having  no  mother,  who  is  called  the 

heavenly  Aphrodite  —  she  is  the  daughter  of  Uranus;  tiie 
younger,  who  is  the  daughter  of  Zeus  and  Dione,  whom  we 

call  common ;  and  the  other  Love  who  is  her  fellow-worker  may 
and  must  also  have  the  name  of  common,  as  the  other  is  called 

heavenly.*  All  the  gods  ought  to  have  praise  given  to  them, 
but  still  I  must  discriminate  the  attributes  of  the  two  Loves. 

For  actions  vary  according  to  the  manner  of  their  perform-  ftl 
ance.  Take,  for  example,  that  which  we  are  now  doing, 

drinking,  singing,  and  talking;  these  actions  are  not  in  them- 
selves either  good  or  evil,  but  turn  out  in  this  or  that  way  ac- 

cording to  the  mode  of  performing  them ;  and  when  well  done 
they  are  good,  and  when  wrongly  done  they  are  evil ;  and  in 
like  manner  not  every  love,  but  only  that  which  has  a  noblo 
purpose,  is  noble  and  worthy  of  praise.  But  the  Love  who  ia 
me  son  of  the  common  Aphrodite  is  essentially  common,  and 
tias  no  discrimination,  being  such  as  the  meaner  sort  of  men 
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feel,  and  is  apt  to  be  of  women  as  well  as  of  youths,  and  is  of 

the  body  rather  than  of  the  soul —  the  most  foolish  beings  are 

tb'3  objects  of  this  love  which  desires  only  to  gain  an  end,  but 
paver  thinks  of  accomplishing  the  end  nobly,  and  therefore  does 
^ood  and  evil  quite  indiscriminately.  The  goddess  who  is  his 
mother  is  far  younger,  and  she  was  born  of  the  union  of  the 
male  and  female,  and  partakes  of  both  sexes.  But  the  son  of 
the  heavenly  Aphrodite  is  sprung  from  a  mother  in  whose  birth 
the  female  has  no  part,  but  she  is  from  the  male  only  ;  this  is 
that  love  which  is  of  youths  only,  and  the  goddess  being  older 
has  nothing  of  wantonness.  Those  who  are  inspired  by  this 
love  turn  to  the  male,  and  delight  in  him  who  is  the  more 
valiant  and  intelligent  nature ;  any  one  may  recognize  the  pure 
enthusiasts  in  the  very  character  of  their  attachments.  For 
they  love  not  boys,  but  intelligent  beings  whose  reason  is 
beginning  to  be  developed,  much  about  the  time  at  which  their 

beards  begin  to  grow.  And  in  choosing  them  as  their  com- 
panions, they  mean  to  be  faithful  to  them,  and  to  pass  their 

whole  life  with  them,  and  be  with  them,  and  not  to  take  them 

in  their  inexperience,  and  deceive  them,  and  play  the  fool  with 
them,  or  run  away  from  one  to  another  of  them.  But  the  love 
of  young  boys  should  be  forbidden  by  law,  because  their  future 
is  uncertain  ;  they  may  turn  out  good  or  bad,  either  in  body  or 
soul,  and  the  affection  which  is  devoted  to  them  may  be  thrown 
away ;  in  this  the  good  are  a  law  to  themselves,  and  the  coarser 

-  ftS>  sort  of  lovers  ought  to  be  restrained  by  force,  as  we  re- 
strain or  attempt  to  restrain  them  from  fixing  their  affections 

on  women  of  free  birth.  For  the  abuse  of  a  thing  brings  discredit 
Dn  the  lawful  use,  and  this  has  led  some  to  deny  the  lawfulness  or 
love  when  they  see  the  impropriety  and  evil  of  attachments  of 
this  sort ;  for  surely  nothing  that  is  decorously  and  lawfully  done 
can  justly  be  censured.  Now  in  most  cities  the  practice  about 
love  is  determined  by  a  simple  rule,  and  is  easily  intelligible. 

But  here  and  in  Lacedaemon  there  is  a  perplexity, — in  Elis  and 
Boeotia,  having  no  gifts  of  eloquence,  they  are  very  straight- 

forward ;  the  universal  sentiment  is  simply  in  favor  of  these 
connections,  and  no  one,  whether  young  or  old,  has  anything  to 
say  to  their  discredit.  The  reason  is,  as  I  suppose  that  they 
are  men  of  few  words  in  those  parts,  and  therefore  the  lovers 
do  not  like  the  trouble  of  pleading  their  suit.  But  in  Ionia 
and  other  places,  and  generally  in  countries  which  are  subject  to 
the  barbarians,  loves  of  youths  share  the  evil  repute  of  philosophy 
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and  gymnastics,  because  they  are  inimical  to  tyranny  ;  for  the 
interests  of  rulers  require  that  their  subjects  should  be  poor  in 
spirit,  and  that  there  should  be  no  strong  bond  of  friendship  or 
society  among  them,  and  love,  above  all  other  motives,  is  likely 
to  inspire  this,  as  Dur  Athenian  tyrants  learned  by  experience ; 
for  the  love  of  Aristogeiton  and  the  constancy  of  Harmodiug 
had  a  strength  which  undid  their  power.  And,  therefore,  the 

ill-repute  into  which  these  attachments  have  fallen  is  to  be 
ascribed  to  the  evil  condition  of  those  who  make  them  to  be 

ill-reputed  ;  that  is  to  say,  to  the  rapacity  of  the  governors  and 
the  cowardice  of  the  governed  ;  on  the  other  hand,  the  indis- 

criminate honor  which  is  given  to  them  in  some  countries  is  at- 
tributable to  the  laziness  of  those  who  hold  this  opinion  of 

them.  There  is  yet  a  more  excellent  way  of  legislating  about 
them,  which  is  our  own  way  ;  but  this,  as  I  was  saying,  is  rather 
perplexing.  For,  observe  that  open  loves  are  held  to  be  more 
honorable  than  secret  ones,  and  that  the  love  of  the  noblest  and 

highest,  even  if  their  persons  are  less  beautiful  than  others,  is 

especially  honorable.  Consider,  too,  how  great  is  the  encourage- 
ment which  all  the  world  gives  to  the  lover ;  neither  is  he 

supposed  to  be  doing  anything  dishonorable  ;  but  if  he  succeeds 
he  is  praised,  and  if  he  fail  he  is  blamed.  And  in  the  pursuit  of 
his  love  the  custom  of  mankind  allows  him  to  do  many  strange 

things,  which  philosophy  would  bitterly  censure  if  they  _R„ 
were  done  from  any  motive  of  interest,  or  wish  for  office  or 
power.  He  may  pray,  and  entreat,  and  supplicate,  and  swear, 
and  be  a  servant  of  servants,  and  lie  on  a  mat  at  the  door  ;  in 

any  other  case  friends  and  enemies  would  be  equally  ready  to 
prevent  him,  but  now  there  is  no  friend  who  will  be  ashamed 
of  him  and  admonish  him,  and  no  enemy  will  charge  him  with 
meanness  or  flattery  ;  the  actions  of  a  lover  have  a  grace  which 
ennobles  them  ;  and  custom  has  decided  that  they  are  highly 
commendable  and  that  there  is  no  loss  of  character  in  them  ; . 

and,  what  is  yet  more  strange,  he  only  may  swear  and  forswear 
himself  (this  is  what  the  world  says),  and  the  gods  will  forgive 

.lis  transgression,  for  there  is  no  such  thing  as  a  lover's  oath. 
Such  is  the  entire  liberty  which  gods  and  men  allow  the  lover, 
and  which  in  our  part  of  the  world  the  custom  confirms.  And 
this  is  one  side  of  the  question,  which  may  make  a  man  fairly 
think  that  in  this  city  to  love  and  to  be  loved  is  held  to  be  a 
very  honorable  thing.  Bu;  when  there  is  a  new  regime,  and 
parents    fyrbid  their  sons    to   talk  with  their  lovers,  and  place 
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them  under  a  tutor's  care,  and  their  companions  and  equals  are 
personal  in  their  remarks  when  they  see  anything  of  this  sort 

going  on,  and  their  elders  refuse  to  sileuce  them,  and  do  not  re» 
prove  their  words ;  any  one  who  reflects  on  this  will,  on  the 
contrary,  think  that  we  hold  these  practices  to  be  disgraceful. 
But  the  truth,  as  I  imagine,  and  as  I  said  at  first,  is,  that  whether 
such  practices  are  honorable  or  whether  they  are  dishonorable 
is  not  a  simple  question ;  they  are  honorable  to  him  who  follows 

them  honorably,  dishonorable  to  him  who  follows  them  dis- 
honorably. There  is  dishonor  in  yielding  to  the  evil,  or  in  au 

evil  manner  ;  but  there  is  honor  in  yielding  to  the  good,  or  in  au 
honorable  manner.  Evil  is  the  vulgar  lover  who  loves  the  body 
rather  than  the  soul,  and  who  is  inconstant  because  he  is  a  lover 

of  the  inconstant ;  and  therefore  when  the  bloom  of  youth  which 
he  was  desiring  is  over,  he  takes  wings  and  flies  away,  in  spite 
of  all  his  words  and  promises ;  whereas  the  love  of  the  noble 
mind,  which  is  in  union  with  the  unchangeable,  is  everlasting. 
The  custom  of  our  country  would  have  them  both  proven  well 
~.  and  truly,  and  would  have  us  yield  to  the  one  sort  of  love 

and  avoid  the  other  ;  testing  them  in  contests  and  trials, 
which  will  show  to  which  of  the  two  classes  the  lover  and  the 

beloved  respectively  belong.  And  this  is  the  reason  why,  in  the 
first  place,  a  hasty  attachment  is  held  to  be  dishonorable,  because 
time  is  the  true  test  of  this  as  of  most  other  things ;  and  then 
again  there  is  a  dishonor  in  being  overcome  by  the  love  of  money, 
wealth,  or  of  political  power,  whether  a  man  suffers  and  is 
frightened  into  surrender  at  the  loss  of  them,  or  is  unable  to 
rise  above  the  advantages  of  them.  For  none  of  these  things 
are  of  a  permanent  or  lasting  nature ;  not  to  mention  that  no 
generous  friendship  ever  sprung  from  them.  There  remains, 
then,  only  one  way  of  honorable  attachment  which  custom 
allows  in  the  beloved,  and  this  is  the  way  of  virtue ;  any  service 

arhich  the  lover  did  was  not  to  be  accounted  flattery  or  dis- 
honor, and  the  beloved  has  also  one  way  of  voluntary  service 

which  is  not  dishonorable,  and  this  is  virtuous- service. 
For  we  have  a  custom,  and  according  to  our  custom,  any 

one  who  does  service  to  another  under  the  idea  that  he  will  be 

improved  by  him  either  in  wisdom,  or  in  some  other  particular 

of  virtue  —  such  a  voluntary  service  as  this,  I  say,  is  not  re- 
garded as  a  dishonor,  and  is  not  open  to  the  charge  of  flattery 

A-itd  these  two  customs,  one  the  love  of  youth,  and  the  other 
the  practice  of  philosophy  and  virtue  in  general,  ought  to  meel 
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Id  one,  and  then  the  beloved  may  honorably  indulge  the  lover. 
For  when  the  lover  and  beloved  come  together,  having  each  of 
them  a  law,  and  the  lover  on  his  part  is  ready  to  confer  any 
favor  that  he  rightly  can  on  his  gracious  loving  one,  and  the 
other  is  ready  to  yield  any  compliance  that  he  rightly  can  to 
him  who  is  to  make  him  wise  and  good ;  the  one  capable  of 
communicating  wisdom  and  virtue,  the  other  seeking  after 
knowledge,  and  making  his  object  education  and  wisdom  ;  when 

the  *<wo  laws  of  love  are  fulfilled  and  meet  in  one  —  then,  and 
then  only,  may  the  beloved  yield  with  honor  to  the  lover. 
Nor  when  love  is  of  this  disinterested  sort  is  there  any  disgrace 

in  being  deceived,  but  in  every  other  case  there  is  equal  dis- 
grace in  being  or  not  being  deceived.  For  he  who  is  gracious 

to  his  lover  under  the  impression  that  he  is  rich,  and  is  lft- 
disappointed  of  his  gains  because  he  turns  out  to  be  poor, 
is  disgraced  all  the  same :  for  he  has  done  his  best  to  show  that 

he  would  turn  himself  to  any  one's  uses  base  for  the  sake  of 
money,  and  this  is  not  honorable.  But  on  the  same  principle 
he  who  lives  for  the  sake  of  virtue,  and  in  the  hope  that  he  will 

be  improved  by  his  lover's  company,  shows  himself  to  be  virtu- 
ous, even  though  the  object  of  his  affection  be  proved  to  be  a 

villain,  and  to  have  no  virtue  ;  and  if  he  is  deceived  he  has 

committed  a  noble  error.  For  he  has  proved  that  for  his  part 

he  will  do  anything  for  anybody  for  the  sake  of  virtue  and  im- 
provement, and  nothing  can  be  nobler  than  this.  Thus  noble 

in  every  case  is  the  acceptance  of  another  for  the  sake  of  virtue. 
This  is  that  love  which  is  the  love  of  the  heavenly  goddess,  and 
is  heavenly,  and  of  great  price  to  individuals  and  cities,  making 
the  lover  and  the  beloved  alike  eager  in  the  work  of  their  own 

improvement.  But  all  other  loves  are  the  offspring  of  the  com- 
mon or  vulgar  goddess.  To  you,  Phaedrus,  I  offer  this  my 

encomium  of  love,  which  is  as  good  as  I  could  make  on  the 
sudden. 

When  Pausanias  came  to  a  pause  (this  is  the  balanced  way 
ill  which  I  have  been  taught  by  the  wise  to  speak),  Aristodemus 
said  that  the  turn  of  Aristophanes  was  next,  but  that  either  he 
had  eaten  too  much,  or  from  some  other  cause  he  had  the  hic- 

cough, and  was  obliged  to  change  with  Eryximachus  the  physi- 
cian, who  was  reclining  on  the  couch  below  him.  Eryximachus, 

ue  said,  you  ought  either  to  stop  my  hiccough,  or  to  speak  in 
»iy  turn  until  I  am  better. 

I  will  do  both,  said  Eryximachus :  I  will  speak  in  your  turn, 
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and  do  you  speak  in  mine ;  and  while  I  am  speaking  let  roe 
recommend  you  to  hold  your  breath,  and  if  this  fails,  then  to 
gargle  with  a  little  water ;  and  if  the  hiccough  still  continues, 
tickle,  your  nose  with  something  and  sneeze ;  and  if  you  sneeze 
once  or  twice,  even  the  most  violent  hiccough  is  sure  to  go. 
In  the  mean  time  I  will  take  your  turn,  and  you  shall  take 
mh\e.  I  will  do  as  you  prescribe,  said  Aristophanes,  and  now 

get  on. 
Eryximachus  spoke  as  follows  :  Seeing  that  Pausanias  made 

lftfi  a  fair  beginning,  and  but  a  lame  ending,  I  will  endeavor 
to  supply  his  deficiency.  I  think  that  he  has  rightly  dis- 

tinguished two  kinds  of  love.  But  my  art  instructs  me  that 
this  double  love  is  to  be  found  in  all  animals  and  plants,  and  I 
may  say  in  all  that  is  ;  and  is  not  merely  an  affection  of  the 
soul  of  man  towards  the  fair,  or  towards  anything ;  that,  I  say, 
is  a  view  of  the  subject  which  I  seem  to  have  gathered  from 
my  own  art  of  medicine,  which  shows  me  how  great  and  won- 

derful and  universal  is  this  deity,  whose  empire  is  over  all  that 
is,  divine  as  well  as  human.  And  from  medicine  I  will  begin 
that  I  may  do  honor  to  my  art.  For  there  are  in  the  human 
body  two  loves,  which  are  confessedly  different  and  unlike,  and 
being  unlike,  have  loves  and  desires  which  are  unlike  ;  and  the 
desire  of  the  healthy  is  one,  and  the  desire  of  the  diseased  is 
another  ;  and,  as  Pausanias  says,  the  good  are  to  be  accepted, 
and  the  bad  are  not  to  be  accepted;  and  so  too  in  the  body  the 

good  and  healthy  elements  are  to  be  indulged,  and  the  bad  ele- 
ments and  the  elements  of  desire  are  not  to  be  indulged,  but 

discouraged.  And  this  is  what  the  physician  has  to  do,  and  in 
this  the  art  of  medicine  consists :  for  medicine  may  be  regarued 
generally  as  the  knowledge  of  the  loves  and  desires  of  the  body, 
and  how  to  fill  or  empty  them  ;  and  the  good  physician  is  he 
who  is  able  to  separate  fair  love  from  foul,  or  to  convert  one 
into  the  other  ;  and  if  he  is  a  skillful  practitioner,  he  knows  how 
to  eradicate  and  how  to  implant  love,  whichever  is  required, 
ancl  he  can  reconcile  the  most  hostile  elements  in  the  constitu- 

tion, and  make  them  friends.  Now  the  most  hostile  are  the 

most  opposite,  such  as  hot  and  cold,  moist  and  dry,  bitter  and 
Bweet,  and  the  like.  And  my  ancestor,  Asclepius,  knowing  how 
to  implant  friendship  and  accord  in  these  elements,  was  the 
creator  of  our  art,  as  our  friends  the  poets  here  tell  us,  and  I 
oelieve  them ;  and  not  only  medicine  id  every  branch,  but  the 
wts  of  gymnastic  and  husbandry  are  under  hi»  dominion.     Any 
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one  who  pays  the  least  attention  will  also  perceive  that  ..„- 
id  music  there  is  the  same  reconciliation  of  opposites  ;  and 
I  suppose  that  this  must  have  been  the  meaning  of  Heracleitus, 
although  his  words  are  not  accurate  ;  for  he  says  that  one  is 
united  by  disunion,  like  the  harmony  of  the  bow  and  the  lyre. 
Now  there  is  an  absurdity  in  saying  that  harmony  is  disagree- 

ment or  is  composed  of  elements  which  are  still  in  a  state  of 
disagreement.  But  perhaps  what  he  really  meant  to  say  was 
that  harmony  is  composed  of  differing  notes  of  higher  or  lower 
pitch  which  disagreed  once,  but  are  now  reconciled  by  the  art 
of  music  ;  for  if  the  higher  and  lower  notes  still  disagreed,  there 
could  be  no  harmony,  as  is  indeed  evident.  For  harmony  is  a 
symphony,  and  symphony  is  an  agreement ;  but  an  agreement 
of  disagreements  while  they  disagree  cannot  exist ;  there  is  no 
harmony  of  discord  and  disagreement.  This  may  be  illustrated 
by  rhythm,  which  is  composed  of  elements  short  and  long,  once 
differing  and  now  in  accord ;  which  accordance,  as  in  the  former 
instance,  medicine,  so  in  this,  music  implants,  making  love  and 

unison  to  grow  up  among  them  :  and  thus  music,  too,  is  con- 
cerned with  the  principles  of  love  in  their  application  to  har- 

mony and  rhythm.  Again,  in  the  abstract  principles  of  har- 
mony and  rhythm  there  is  no  difficulty  in  discerning  them,  for 

as  yet  love  has  no  double  nature.  But  when  you  want  to  use 
them  in  actual  life,  either  in  the  composition  of  music  or  in  the 
correct  performance  of  airs  or  metres  composed  already,  which 
latter  is  called  education,  then  the  difficulty  begins,  and  the 
good  artist  is  needed.  Then  the  old  tale  has  to  be  repeated  of 

fair  and  heavenly  love  —  the  love  of  Urania  the  fair  and  heav- 
enly muse,  and  of  the  duty  of  accepting  the  temperate,  and  the 

intemperate  only  that  they  may  become  temperate,  and  of  pre- 
serving their  love  ;  and  again,  of  the  vulgar  Polyhymnia,  who 

must  be  used  with  circumspection  that  the  pleasure  may  not 
generate  licentiousness  ;  just  as  in  my  own  art  great  skill  is 
shown  in  gratifying  the  taste  of  the  epicure  without  inflicting 
upon  him  the  attendant  evil  of  disease.  The  conclusion  is  that 
in  music,  in  medicine,  in  all  other  things  human  as  well  as 

divine,  both  loves  ought  to  be  noted  as  far  as  may  be,  for  -^ft 
they  are  both  present. 

The  course  of  the  seasons  is  also  full  of  both  principles;  and 
when,  as  I  was  saying,  the  elements  of  hot  and  cold,  moist  and 
dry,  attain  the  harmonious  love  of  one  another  and  blend  in  tem- 

perance and  harmony,  they  bring  to  men,  animals,  and  vegetables, 
vol..  i.  31 
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health  af.d  wealth,  and  do  them  no  harm:  whereas  the  wanton- 

ness and  overbearingness  of  the  other  love  affecting  the  seasons 
is  a  great  injurer  and  destroyer,  and  is  the  source  of  pestilence, 
and  brings  many  different  sorts  of  diseases  on  animaLs  and  plants ; 

for  hoar-frost  and  hail  and  blight  spring  from  the  excesses  and 
disorders  of  these  elements  of  love,  the  knowledge  of  which  in 
relation  to  the  revolutions  of  the  heavenly  bodies  and  the  seasons 
of  the  year  is  termed  astronomy.  Furthermore  all  sacrifices  and 
the  whole  art  of  divination,  which  is  the  art  of  communion  be- 

tween gods  and  men,  —  these,  I  say,  are  concerned  only  with  the 
salvation  and  healing  power  of  love.  For  all  impiety  is  likely  to 
ensue  if,  instead  of  accepting  and  honoring  and  reverencing  the 
harmonious  love  in  all  his  actions,  a  man  honors  the  other  love, 

whether  in  his  feelings  towards  gods  or  parents,  towards  the  liv- 
ing or  the  dead.  Wherefore  the  business  of  divination  is  to  see 

to  these  loves  and  to  heal  them,  and  divination  is  the  peace- 
maker of  gods  and  men,  working  by  a  knowledge  of  the  religious 

or  irreligious  tendencies  which  exist  in  merely  human  loves. 
Such  is  the  great  and  mighty,  or  rather  universal,  force  of  all  love. 
And  that  love,  especially,  which  is  concerned  with  the  good,  and 
which  is  perfected  in  company  with  temperance  and  justice, 
whether  amoug  gods  or  men,  has  the  greatest  power,  and  is  the 
source  of  all  our  happiness  and  harmony  and  friendship  with  the 
gods  which  are  above  us,  and  with  one  another.  I  dare  say  that 
I  have  omitted  several  things  which  might  be  said  in  praise  of 
Love,  but  this  was  not  intentional,  and  you,  Aristophanes,  may 

now  supply  the  omission  or  take  some  other  line  of  commenda- 
tion ;  as  I  perceive  that  you  are  cured  of  the  hiccough. 

ftQ  Yes,  said  Aristophanes,  who  followed,  the  hiccough  is 
gone ;  not,  however,  until  I  applied  the  sneezing  ;  and  I 

wonder  whether  the  principle  of  order  in  the  human  frame  re- 
quires these  sort  of  noises  and  ticklings,  for  I  no  sooner  applied 

the  sneezing  than  I  was  cured. 
Eryximachus  said :  Take  care,  friend  Aristophanes,  yon  are 

beginning  with  a  joke,  and  I  shall  have  to  watch  if  you  talk 
nonsense ;  and  the  interruption  will  be  occasioned  by  your  own 
fault. 

You  are  very  right,  said  Aristophanes,  laughing,  and  I  will 
retract  what  I  said  ;  and  do  you  please  not  to  watch  me,  as  I  fear 
that  in  what  I  am  going  to  say,  instead  of  making  others  laugh, 
which  is  to  the  manner  born  of  our  muse  and  would  be  all  tha 

better,  I  shall  only  be  laughed  at  by  them. 
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Do  you  expect  to  shoot  your  bolt  and  escape,  Aristophanes  ? 

Well,  if  you  are  very  careful  and  have  a  due  sense  of  responsi- 
bility, I  may  be  induced  to  let  you  off. 

Aristophanes  professed  to  open  another  vein  of  discourse  ;  he 
had  a  mind  to  praise  Love  in  another  way,  not  like  that  either  of 
Pausanias  or  Eryximachus.  Mankind,  he  said,  judging  by  their 
neglect  of  him,  have  never,  as  I  think,  at  all  understood  the  power 
of  Love.  For  if  they  had  understood  him  they  would  surely 
have  built  noble  temples  and  altars,  and  offered  solemn  sacrifices 
in  his  honor  ;  but  this  is  not  done,  and  certainly  ought  to  be  done : 
for  of  all  the  gods  he  is  the  best  friend  of  men,  the  helper  and 

the  healer  of  the  ills  which  are  the  great  obstruction  to  the  happi- 
ness of  the  race.  I  shall  rehearse  to  you  his  power,  and  you  may 

repeat  what  I  say  to  the  rest  of  the  world.  And  first  let  me  treat 
of  the  nature  and  state  of  man  ;  for  the  original  human  nature 
was  not  like  the  present,  but  different.  In  the  first  place,  the  sexes 
were  originally  three  in  number,  not  two  as  they  are  now  ;  there 
was  man,  woman,  and  the  union  of  the  two,  having  a  name 

corresponding  to  this  double  nature ;  this  once  had  a  real  exist- 
ence, but  is  now  lost,  and  the  name  only  is  preserved  as  a  term 

of  reproach.  In  the  second  place,  the  primeval  man  was  round 

and  had  four  hands  and  four  feet,  back  and  sides  forming  a  cir- 
cle, one  head  with  two  faces,  looking  opposite  ways,  set  on  a 

round  neck  and  precisely  alike  ;  also  four  ears,  two  privy  «  ~ 
members,  and  the  remainder  to  correspond.  When  he  had 
a  mind  he  could  walk  as  men  now  do,  and  he  could  also  roll  over 

and  over  at  a  great  rate,  leaning  on  his  four  hands  and  four  feet, 
eight  in  all,  like  tumblers  going  over  and  over  with  their  legs  in 
the  air  ;  this  was  when  he  wanted  to  iun  fast.  Now  there  were 
these  three  sexes,  because  the  sun,  moon,  and  earth  are  three ; 

and  the  man  was  originally  the  child  of  the  sun,  the  woman  of 
the  earth,  and  the  man-woman  of  the  moon,  which  is  made  up  of 
sun  and  earth,  and  they  were  all  round  and  moved  round  and 
round  like  their  parents.  Terrible  was  their  might  and  strength, 
and  the  thoughts  of  their  hearts  were  great,  and  they  made  an 
attack  upon  the  gods  ;  and  of  them  is  told  the  tale  of  Otus  and 
Ephialtes  who,  as  Homer  says,  dared  to  scale  heaven,  and  would 
have  laid  hands  upon  the  gods.  Doubt  reigned  in  the  councils 
of  Zeus  and  of  the  gods.  Should  they  kill  them  and  annihilate 
the  race  with  thunderbolts,  as  they  had  done  the  giants,  then 

♦here  would  be  an  end  of  the  sacrifice  and  worship  which  men 
offered  to  them  ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  the  gods  could  not  suffer 
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their  insolence  to  be  unrestrained.  At  last,  after  a  good  deal  of 

reflection,  Zeus  discovered  a  way.  He  said  :  u  I  have  a  notion 
which  will  humble  their  pride  and  mend  their  manners ;  they 
shall  continue  to  exist,  but  I  will  cut  them  in  two,  and  then  they 
will  be  diminished  in  strength  and  increased  in  numbeis  ;  this 
will  have  the  advantage  of  making  them  more  profitable  to  us. 
They  shall  walk  upright  on  two  legs,  and  if  they  continue  inso- 

lent and  won't  be  quiet,  I  will  split  them  again  and  they  shall 
hop  about  on  a  single  leg."  He  spoke  and  cut  men  in  two,  like  a 
sorb-apple  which  is  halved  for  pickling,  or  as  you  might  divide  an 
egg  with  a  hair ;  and  as  he  cut  them  one  after  another,  he  bade 
Apollo  give  the  face  and  the  half  of  the  neck  a  turn  in  order  that 
the  man  might  contemplate  the  section  of  himself :  this  would  teach 
him  a  lesson  of  humility.  He  was  also  to  heal  their  wounds  and 
compose  their  forms.  Apollo  twisted  the  face  and  pulled  the  skin 
all  round  over  that  which  in  our  language  is  called  the  belly, 
like  the  purses  which  draw  in,  and  he  made  one  mouth  in  the 

q  centre,  which  he  fastened  in  a  knot  (this  is  called  the  navel)  ; 
he  also  moulded  the  breast  and  took  out  most  of  the  wrink- 

les, much  as  a  shoemaker  might  smooth  out  leather  upon  a  last ; 
he  left  a  few,  however,  in  the  region  of  the  belly  and  navel,  as 
a  memorial  of  the  primeval  change.  After  the  division  the  two 
parts  of  man,  each  desiring  his  other  half,  came  together,  and 
threw  their  arms  about  one  another  eager  to  grow  into  one, 
and  would  have  perished  from  hunger  without  ever  making  an 
effort,  because  they  did  not  like  to  do  anything  apart ;  and  when 
one  of  the  halves  died  and  the  other  survived,  the  survivor  sought 
another  mate,  whether  the  section  of  an  entire  man  or  of  an  en- 

tire woman,  which  had  usurped  the  name  of  man  and  woman,  and 
clung  to  that.  And  this  was  being  the  destruction  of  them,  when 

Zeus  in  pity  invented  a  new  plan  :  he  turned  the  parts  of  gene- 
ration round  in  front,  for  this  was  not  always  their  position,  and 

they  sowed  the  seed  no  longer  as  hitherto  like  grasshoppers 
in  the  ground,  but  in  one  another ;  and  after  the  transposition 
the  male  generated  in  the  female  in  order  that  by  the  mutual 
2mbraces  of  man  and  woman  they  might  breed,  and  the  race 
might  continue ;  or  if  man  came  to  man  they  might  be  satisfied, 
and  rest  and  go  their  ways  to  the  business  of  life :  so  ancient  is 
the  desire  of  one  another  which  is  implanted  in  us,  reuniting  our 
original  nature,  making  one  of  two,  and  healing  the  state  of  man. 
Each  of  us  when  separated  is  but  the  indenture  of  a  man,  having 
&ne  side  only  like  a  flat  fish,  and  he  is  always  looking  for  his 
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other  half.  Men  who  are  a  section  of  that  double  nature  which 

was  once  called  Androgynous  are  lascivious  ;  adulterers  are  gene- 
rally of  this  breed,  and  also  adulterous  and  lascivious  women : 

the  women  who  are  a  section  of  the  woman  don't  care  for  men, 
but  have  female  attachments;  the  female  companions  are  of  this 
sort.  But  the  men  who  are  a  section  of  the  male  follow  the 

male,  and  while  they  are  young,  being  a  piece  of  the  man,  .~~ 

they  hang  about  him  and  embrace  him,  and  they  are  them- 
selves the  best  of  boys  and  youths  because  they  have  the  most 

manly  nature.  Some  indeed  assert  that  they  are  shameless,  but 
this  is  not  true  ;  for  they  do  not  act  thus  from  any  want  of  shame, 

but  because  they  are  valiant  and  manly,  and  have  a  manly  coun- 
tenance, and  they  embrace  that  which  is  like  them.  And  these 

when  they  grow  up  are  our  statesmen,  and  these  only,  which  is 
a  great  proof  of  the  truth  of  what  I  am  saying.  And  when  they 
reach  manhood  they  are  lovers  of  youth,  and  are  not  naturally 
inclined  to  marry  or  beget  children,  which  they  do,  if  at  all,  only 
in  obedience  to  the  law,  but  they  are  satisfied  if  they  may  be 
aflowed  to  live  unwedded;  and  such  a  nature  is  prone  to  love 
and  ready  to  return  love,  and  always  embracing  that  which  is 
akin  to  him.  And  when  one  of  them  finds  his  other  half,  whether 

he  be  a  lover  of  youth  or  a  lover  of  another  sort,  the  pair  are 
lost  in  an  amazement  of  love  and  friendship  and  intimacy,  and 

one  will  not  be  out  of  the  other's  sight,  as  I  may  say,  even  for  a 
moment :  these  are  they  who  pass  their  lives  with  one  another ; 
yet  they  could  not  explain  what  they  desire  of  one  another. 
For  the  intense  yearning  which  each  of  them  has  towards  the 

other  does  not  appear  to  be  the  desire  of  intercourse,  but  of  some- 
thing else  which  the  soul  desires  and  cannot  tell,  and  of  whieh 

she  has  only  a  dark  and  doubtful  presentiment.  Suppose  He- 
phaestus, with  his  instruments,  to  come  to  the  pair  who  are  lying 

side  by  side  and  say  to  them,  "  What  do  you  people  want  of 

one  another  ?  "  they  would  be  unable  to  explain.  And  suppose 
further,  that  when  he  saw  their  perplexity  he  said :  "  Do  you 
desire  to  be  wholly  one  ;  always  day  and  night  to  be  in  one  an- 

other's company  ?  for  if  this  is  what  you  desire,  I  am  ready  to 
melt  you  into  one  and  let  you  grow  together,  so  that  being  two 
you  shall  become  one,  and  while  you  live  live  a  common  life  as 

if  you  were  a  single  man,  and  after  your  death  in  the  world  be- 
low still  be  one  departed  soul  instead  of  two — I  ask  whether 

this  is  what  you  lovingly  desire,  and  whether  you  are  satisfied  to 

attain  this  ?  "  —  there  is  not  a  man  among  them  when  he  heard 
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this  who  would  deny  or  who  would  not  acknowledge  that  this 

meeting  and  melting  in  one  another's  arms,  this  becoming  one 
instead  of  two,  was  the  very  expression  of  his  ancient  need.  And 
the  reason  is  that  human  nature  was  originally  one  and  we  were 

iqo  a  whole,  and  the  desire  and  pursuit  of  the  whole  is  called 
love.  There  was  a  time,  I  say,  when  the  two  were  one,  but 

now  because  of  this  wickedness  of  men  God  has  dispersed  us,  as 
the  Arcadians  were  dispersed  into  villages  by  the  Lacedaemo* 
nians.  And  if  we  are  not  obedient  to  the  gods  there  is  a  dangei 
that  we  shall  be  split  up  again  and  go  about  in  basso-relievo, 
like  the  figures  having  only  half  a  nose  which  are  sculptured  on 
columns,  and  that  we  shall  be  like  tallies.  Wherefore  let  us 

exhort  all  men  to  piety,  that  we  may  avoid  the  evil  and  obtain 
the  good,  of  which  Love  is  the  lord  and  leader;  and  let  no  one 

oppose  him  —  he  is  the  enemy  of  the  gods  who  opposes  him. 
For  if  we  are  friends  of  God  and  reconciled  to  him  we  shall  find 

our  own  true  loves,  which  rarely  happens  in  this  world.  I  am 
serious,  and  therefore  I  must  beg  Eryximachus  not  to  make  fun 
or  to  find  any  allusion  to  Pausanias  and  Agathon,  who,  as  I  be- 

lieve, are  of  the  manly  sort  such  as  I  have  been  describing.  But 

my  words  have  a  wider  application  —  they  include  men  and 
women  everywhere  ;  and  I  believe  that  if  all  of  us  obtained  our 
love,  and  each  one  had  his  particular  beloved,  thus  returning  to 
his  original  nature,  then  our  race  would  be  happy.  And  if  this 
would  be  best  of  all,  that  which  would  be  best  under  present  cir- 

cumstances would  be  the  nearest  approach  to  such  a  union  ;  and 
that  will  be  the  attainment  of  a  congenial  love.  Therefore 
we  shall  do  well  to  praise  the  god  Love,  who  is  the  author  of 
this  gift,  and  who  is  also  our  greatest  benefactor,  leading  us  in 
this  life  back  to  our  own  nature,  and  giving  us  high  hopes  for 
the  future,  that  if  we  are  pious,  he  will  restore  us  to  our  original 
state,  and  heal  us  and  make  us  happy  and  blessed.  This,  Eryxi- 

machus, is  my  discourse  of  love,  which,  although  different  from 
yours,  I  must  beg  you  to  leave  unassailed  by  the  shafts  of  your 
ridicule,  in  order  that  each  may  have  his  turn ;  each,  or  rather 
either,  for  Agathon  and  Socrates  are  the  only  ones  left. 

Indeed,  I  am  not  going  to  attack  you,  said  Eryximachus,  for 

I  thought  your  speech  charming,  and  did  I  not  know  that  Aga- 
thon and  Socrates  are  masters  in  the  art  of  love,  I .  should  be 

really  afraid  that  they  would  have  nothing  to  say,  after  all  the 

iqi  world  of  things  which  have  been  said  already.  But,  foi 
all  that,  I  im  not  without  hopes. 
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Socrates  said  :  You  did  your  part  well,  Eryximachus  ;  but 
if  you  were  as  I  am  now,  or  rather  as  I  shall  be  when  Agathon 
bas  spoken,  you  would,  indeed,  be  in  a  great  strait. 

You  want  to  cast  a  spell  over  me,  Socrates,  said  Agathon,  in 

the  hope  that  I  may  be  disconcerted,  thinking  of  the  anticipa- 
tion which  the  theatre  has  of  my  fine  speech. 

I  should  be  strangely  forgetful,  Agathon,  replied  Socrates,  of 
the  courage  and  magnanimity  which  you  showed  when  your 
own  compositions  were  about  to  be  exhibited,  coming  upon  the 
stage  with  the  actors  and  facing  the  whole  theatre  altogether 
undismayed,  if  I  thought  that  your  nerves  could  be  fluttered  at 
a  small  party  of  friends. 

Do  you  think,  Socrates,  said  Agathon,  that  my  head  is  so 
full  of  the  theatre  as  not  to  know  how  much  more  formidable 

to  a  man  of  sense  a  few  good  judges  are  than  many  fools  ? 
Nay,  replied  Socrates,  I  should  be  very  wrong  in  attributing 

to  you,  Agathon,  that  or  any  other  want  of  refinement.  And  I 
am  quite  aware  that  if  you  happened  to  meet  with  any  one 
whom  you  thought  wise,  you  would  care  for  his  opinion  much 
more  than  for  that  of  the  many.  But  then  we,  having  been  a 
part  of  the  foolish  many  in  the  theatre,  cannot  be  regarded  as 
the  select  wise ;  though  I  know  that  if  you  chanced  to  light 
upon  a  really  wise  man,  you  would  be  ashamed  of  disgracing 

yourself  before  him,  — would  you  not  ? 
Yes,  said  Agathon. 
But  you  would  not  be  ashamed  of  disgracing  yourself  before 

the  many? 

Here  Phaedrus  interrupted  them,  saying :  Don't  answer  him, 
my  dear  Agathon ;  for  if  he  can  only  get  a  partner  with  whom 

he  can  talk,  especially  a  good-looking  one,  he  will  no  longer 
care  about  the  completion  of  our  plan.  Now  I  love  to  hear 
him  talk  ;  but  just  at  present  I  must  not  forget  the  encomium 
on  Love  which  I  ought  to  receive  from  him  and  every  one. 
When  you  and  he  have  paid  the  tribute  to  the  God,  then  you 
may  talk. 

Very  good,  Phaedrus,  said  Agathon ;  I  see  no  reason  why  I 
should  not  proceed  with  my  speech,  as  I  shall  have  other  oppor 
tunities  of  conversing  with  Socrates.     Let  me  say  first  how  I 
ought  to  speak,  and  then  speak. 

The  previous  speakers,  instead  of  praising  the  god  Love,  or 

unfolding  his  nature,  appear  to  have  congratulated  man-  1Q, 
kind  on  the  benefits  which  he  confers  upon  them.     But 
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I  would  rather  praise  the  God  first,  and  then  speak  of  his  gifts ; 

this  is  always  the  right  way  of  praising  everything.  May  I  ex- 
press unblamed  then,  that  of  all  the  blessed  gods  he  s  the 

blessedest  and  the  best  ?  And  also  the  fairest,  which  I  prove 
in  this  way:  for,  in  the  first  place,  Phaedrus,  he  is  the  youngest, 
and  of  his  youth  he  is  himself  the  witness,  fleeing  out  of  the 
way  of  age,  which  is  swift  enough  surely,  swifter  than  most  of 
ns  like :  yet  he  cannot  be  overtaken  by  him  ;  he  is  not  a  bird 

of  that  feather  ;  youth  and  love  live  and  move  together,  —  like 
to  like,  as  the  proverb  says.  There  are  many  things  which 
Phaedrus  said  about  Love  in  which  I  agree  with  him  ;  but  I 

cannot  agree  that  he  is  older  than  Iapetus  and  Kronos  —  that 
is  not  the  truth ;  as  I  maintain,  he  is  the  youngest  of  the  gods, 
and  youthful  ever.  The  ancient  things  of  which  Hesiod  and 
Parmenides  speak,  if  they  were  done  at  all,  were  done  of  ne- 

cessity and  not  of  love  ;  had  love  been  in  those  days,  there 
would  have  been  no  chaining  or  mutilation  of  the  gods,  or  other 
violence,  but  peace  and  sweetness,  as  there  is  now  in  heaven, 
since  the  rule  of  Love  began.  Love  is  young  and  also  tender ; 
ne  ought  to  have  a  poet  like  Homer  to  describe  his  tenderness, 

as  Homer  says  of  Ate,  that  she  is  a  goddess  and  tender :  — 
"  Her  feet  are  tender,  for  she  sets  her  steps, 

Not  on  the  ground  but  on  the  heads  of  men: " 

which  is  an  excellent  proof  of  her  tenderness,  because  she  walks 
not  upon  the  hard  but  upon  the  soft.  Let  us  adduce  a  similar 
proof  of  the  tenderness  of  Love  ;  for  he  walks  not  upon  the 
earth,  nor  yet  upon  the  skulls  of  men,  which  are  hard  enough, 
but  in  the  hearts  and  souls  of  men  :  in  them  he  walks  and 

dwells  and  has  his  home.  Not  in  every  soul  without  excep- 
tion, for  where  there  is  hardness  he  departs,  where  there  is 

softness  there  he  dwells ;  and  clinging  always  with  his  feet  and 
in  all  manner  of  ways  in  the  softest  of  soft  places,  how  can  he 

iqfi  be  other  than  the  softest  of  all  things?  And  he  is  the 
youngest  as  well  as  the  tenderest,  and  also  lie  is  of  flexile 

form  ;  for  without  flexure  he  could  not  enfold  all  thiugs,  or 
wind  his  way  into  and  out  of  every  soul  of  man  without  being 
discovered,  if  he  were  hard.  And  a  proof  of  his  flexibility  and 
symmetry  of  form  is  his  grace,  which  is  universally  admitted  to 
be  in  an  especial  manner  the  attribute  of  Love ;  ungrace  and 
love  are  always  at  war  with  one  another.  The  fairness  of  hia 
complexion  is  revealed  by  his  habitation  among  the  flowers 
for  he  dwells  not  amid  unflowering  or  fading  beauties,  whether 
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of  body  or  soul  or  aught  else,  but  in  the  place  of  flowers  and 

scents,  there  he  dwells  and  abides.  Enough  of  his  beauty,  — 
of  which,  however,  there  is  more  to  tell.  But  I  must  now 

speak  of  his  virtue :  his  greatest  glory  is  that  he  can  neither  do 
nor  suffer  wrong  from  any  god  or  any  man  ;  for  he  suffers  not 
by  force  if  he  suffers,  for  force  comes  not  near  him,  neither  does 
he  act  by  force.  For  all  serve  him  of  their  own  free-will,  and 
where  there  is  love  as  well  as  obedience,  there,  as  the  laws 

which  are  the  lords  of  the  city  say,  is  justice.  And  not  only  is 

he  just  but  exceedingly  temperate,  for  Temperance  is  the  ac- 
knowledged ruler  of  the  pleasures  and  desires,  and  no  pleasure 

ever  masters  Love  ;  he  is  their  master  and  they  are  his  ser- 
vants ;  and  if  he  conquers  them  he  must  be  temperate  indeed. 

As  to  courage,  even  the  God  of  War  is  no  match  for  him ;  he 
is  the  captive  and  Love  is  the  lord,  for  love,  the  love  of  Aphro- 

dite, masters  him,  as  the  tale  runs  ;  and  the  master  is  stronger 
than  the  servant.  And  if  he  conquers  the  bravest  of  all  he 
must  be  himself  the  bravest.  Of  his  courage  and  justice  and 

temperance  I  have  spoken  ;  but  I  have  yet  to  speak  of  his  wis- 
dom, and  I  must  try  to  do  my  best,  according  to  the  measure 

of  my  ability.  For  in  the  first  place  he  is  a  poet  (and  here, 
like  Eryximachus,  I  magnify  my  art),  and  he  is  also  the  source 

of  poesy  in  others,  which  he  could  not  be  if  he  were  not  him- 
self a  poet.  And  at  the  touch  of  him  every  one  becomes  a 

poet,  even  though  he  had  no  music  in  him  before ;  this  also  is  a 
proof  that  Love  is  a  good  poet  and  accomplished  in  all  the  mu- 

sical arts ;  for  no  one  can  give  to  another  that  which  he  has 
not  himself,  or  teach  that  of  which  he  has  no  knowledge.  Who 
will  deny  that  the  creation  of  the  animals  is  his  doing  ? 
Are  they  not  all  the  works  of  his  wisdom,  born  and  be- 

gotten of  him  ?  And  as  to  the  artists,  do  we  not  know  that  he 
only  of  them  whom  love  inspires  has  the  light  of  fame  ?  —  he 
whom  love  touches  not  walks  in  darkness.  The  arts  of  medicine 

and  archery  and  divination  were  discovered  by  Apollo,  under  the 
guidance  of  love  and  desire,  so  that  he  too  is  a  disciple  of  Love. 
Also  the  melody  of  the  Muses,  the  metallurgy  of  Hephaestus, 
the  weaving  of  Athene,  the  empire  of  Zeus  over  gods  and  men, 
are  all  due  to  Love,  who  was  the  inventor  of  them.  Love  set  in 

order  the  empire  of  the  gods,  —  the  love  of  beauty,  as  is  evi- 
dent, for  of  deformity  there  is  no  love.  And  formerly,  as  I  was 

saying,  dreadful  deeds  were  done  among  the  gods,  because  of 
tbe  rule  of  necessity  ;  but  now  since  the  birth  of  Love,  and  from 
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the  love  of  the  beautiful,  has  sprung  every  good  in  heaven  and 
earth.  Therefore,  Phaerlrus,  I  say  of  Love  that  he  is  the  fairest 
and  best  in  himself,  and  the  cause  of  what  is  fairest  and  best  in 
all  other  things.  And  I  have  a  mind  to  say  of  him  in  verse 

that  he  is  the  god  who  — 

"  Gives  peace  on  earth  and  calms  the  stormy  deep, 

Who  stills  the  waves  and  bids  the  sufferer  sleep." 

He  makes  men  to  be  of  one  mind  at  a  banquet  such  as  this, 
fulfilling  them  with  affection  and  emptying  them  of  disaffection. 

In  sacrifices,  banquets,  dances,  he  is  our  lord,  —  supplying  kind- 
ness and  banishing  unkindness,  giving  friendship  and  forgiving 

enmity,  the  joy  of  the  good,  the  wonder  of  the  wise,  the  amaze- 
ment of  the  gods  ;  desired  by  those  who  have  no  part  in  him, 

and  precious  to  those  who  have  the  better  part  in  him  ;  parent 
of  delicacy,  luxury,  desire,  fondness,  softness,  grace  ;  careful  of 
the  good,  uncareful  of  the  evil.  In  every  word,  work,  wish, 

fear,  —  pilot,  helper,  defender,  savior  ;  glory  of  gods  and  men, 
leader  best  and  brightest :  in  whose  footsteps  let  every  man 
follow,  chanting  a  hymn  and  joining  in  that  fair  strain  with 
which  Love  charms  the  souls  of  gods  and  men.  Such  is  the 
discourse,  Phaedrus,  half  playful,  yet  having  a  certain  measure 

lc.ft  of  seriousness,  which,  according  to  my  ability,  I  dedicate 
to  the  God. 

When  Agathon  had  done  speaking,  Aristodemus  said  that 
there  was  a  general  cheer  ;  the  fair  youth  was  thought  to  have 
spoken  in  a  manner  worthy  of  himself,  and  of  the  God.  And 

Socrates,  looking  at  Eryximachus,  said  :  Tell  me,  son  of  Acume- 
nus,  was  I  not  a  prophet  ?  Did  I  not  anticipate  that  Agathon 
would  make  a  wonderful  oration,  and  that  I  should  be  in  a 
strait  ? 

I  think,  said  Eryximachus,  that  you  were  right  in  the  first 
anticipation,  but  not  in  the  second. 

Why,  my  dear  friend,  said  Socrates,  must  not  I  or  any  one 
be  in  a  strait  who  has  to  speak  after  such  a  rich  and  varied 
discourse  as  that?  I  am  especially  struck  with  the  beauty  of 

the  concluding  words  —  who  could  listen  to  them  without 
amazement  ?  When  I  reflected  on  the  immeasurable  inferiority 
of  my  own  powers,  I  was  ready  to  run  away  for  shame,  if  there 
had  been  any  escape  For  I  was  reminded  of  Gorgias,  and  at 
the  end  of  his  speech  I  fancied  that  Agathon  was  shaking  at 
me  the  Gorginian  or   Gorgonian  head  of  the  great  master  of 
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rhetoric,  which  was  simply  to  turn  me  and  my  speech  into 
stone,  as  Homer  says,  and  strike  me  dumb.  And  then  I  per- 

ceived how  foolish  I  had  been  in  consenting  to  take  my  turn 
with  you  in  praising  love,  and  saying  that  I  too  was  a  master 
of  the  art,  when  I  really  had  no  idea  of  the  meaning  of  the 

word  "  praise,"  which  appears  to  be  another  name  for  glorifica- 
tion, whether  true  or  false ;  in  which  sense  of  the  term  I  am 

unable  to  praise  anything.  For  I  in  my  simplicity  imagined 
that  the  topics  of  praise  should  be  true  ;  this  was  to  be  the 
foundation,  and  that  out  of  them  the  speaker  was  to  choose  the 
best  and  arrange  them  in  the  best  order.  And  I  felt  quite 
proud,  and  thought  that  I  could  speak  as  well  as  another,  as  I 
knew  the  nature  of  true  praise.  Whereas  I  see  now  that  the 
intention  was  to  attribute  to  Love  every  species  of  greatness  and 
glory,  whether  really  belonging  to  him  or  not,  without  regard 

to  truth  or  falsehood  —  that  was  no  matter ;  for  the  original 
proposal  seems  to  have  been  not  that  you  should  praise,  but 
only  that  you  should  appear  to  praise  him.  And  you  attribute 

to  Love  every  imaginable  form  of  praise,  and  say  that  "  he  is  all 

this,"  "  the  cause  of  all  this "  in  order  that  you  may  ex-  ^ hibit  him  as  the  fairest  and  best  of  all ;  and  this  of  course 

imposes  on  the  unwary,  but  not  on  those  who  know  him  :  and 
a  noble  and  solemn  hymn  of  praise  have  you  rehearsed.  But 
as  I  misunderstood  the  nature  of  the  praise  when  I  said  that  I 

would  take  my  turn,  I  must  beg  to  be  absolved  from  the  prom- 
ise which  (as  Euripides  would  say)  was  a  promise  of  the  lips 

and  not  of  the  mind.  Farewell  then  to  such  a  strain  :  for  that 

is  not  my  way  of  praising  ;  no,  indeed,  I  cannot  attain  to  that. 
But  if  you  like  to  hear  the  truth  about  love,  I  am  ready  to 

speak  in  my  own  manner,  though  I  will  not  make  myself  ridic- 
ulous by  entering  into  any  rivalry  with  you.  Say  then,  Phae- 

drus,  whether  you  would  like  to  have  the  truth  about  love, 
spoken  in  any  words  and  in  any  order  which  may  happen  to 
come  into  my  mind  at  the  time.  Will  that  be  agreeable  to 

you? 
Aristodemus  said  that  Phaedrus  and  the  company  bid  him 

take  his  own  course.  Then,  he  said,  let  me  have  your  permis- 
sion first  to  ask  Agathon  a  few  more  questions,  in  order  that  I 

may  take  his  admissions  as  the  premises  o:'  my  discourse. 
I  grant  the  permission,  said  Phaedrus :  put  your  questions. 

Socrates  then  proceeded  as  follows  :  — 
In  the  magnificent  discourse  which  you  have  uttered,  I  think 
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that  you  were  right,  my  dear  Agathon,  in  saying  that  you 
would  begin  with  the  nature  of  Love  and  then  afterwards  speak 

of  his  works  —  that  is  a  way  of  beginning  which  I  very  much 
approve.  And  as  you  have  spoken  thus  eloquently  of  the 
nature  of  Love,  will  you  answer  me  a  further  question  ?  —  Is 
love  the  love  of  something  or  of  nothing?  And  here  I  must 
explain  myself:  I  do  not  want  you  to  say  that  love  is  the  love 
of  a  father  or  the  love  of  a  mother  —  that  would  be  ridiculous  ; 
but  to  answer  as  you  would,  if  I  asked  is  a  father  a  father  of 
something  ?  to  which  you  would  find  no  difficulty  in  replying, 
of  a  son  or  daughter :  and  that  would  be  right. 

Very  true,  said  Agathon. 
And  you  would  say  the  same  of  a  mother  ? 
He  assented. 

Yet  let  me  ask  you  one  more  question  in  order  further  to 

illustrate  my  meaning.  Is  not  a  brother  to  be  regarded  essen- 
tially as  a  brother  of  something  ? 

Certainly,  he  replied. 
That  is,  of  a  brother  or  sister  ? 
Yes,  he  said. 
And  now,  said  Socrates,  I  will  ask  about  love :  Is  love  of 

something  or  of  nothing  ? 

2~~        Of  something,  surely,  he  replied. 
Keep  in  mind  what  this  is,  and  tell  me  what  I  want  to 

know  —  whether  love  desires  that  of  which  love  is. 
Yes,  surely. 
And  does  he  possess,  or  does  he  not  possess,  that  which  he 

loves  and  desires  ? 

Probably  not,  I  should  say. 
Nay,  replied  Socrates,  I  would  have  you  consider  whether 

necessarily  is  not  rather  the  word.  The  inference  that  he  who 
desires  something  is  in  want  of  something,  and  that  he  who 

desires  nothing  is  in  want  of  nothing,  is  in  my  judgment,  Aga- 
thon, absolutely  and  necessarily  true.     What  do  you  think? 

I  think  with  you,  said  Agathon,  in  that. 
Very  good.     And  would  he  who  is  great  desire  to  be  great 

01  hft  who  is  strong  desire  to  be  strong? 
That  would  be  inconsistent  with  our  previous  admissions. 
True.  For  he  who  is  anything  cannot  want  to  be  thai 

which  he  is  ? 

Very  true. 
But   if,  added  Socrates,  a  man  being  strong  desired  to  be 
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strong,  or  being  swift  desired  to  be  swift,  or  being  healthy  de- 
sired to  be  healthy  (for  any  one  may  be  imagined  to  desire  any 

quality  which  he  already  has),  in  these  cases  there  might  be  an 

objection  raised  —  they  might  be  said  to  desire  that  which  they 
have  already.  I  give  the  example  in  order  that  we  may  avoid 
misconception.  For  as  you  may  see,  Agathon,  these  persons 
must  be  supposed  to  have  their  respective  advantages  at  the 
time,  whether  they  choose  or  not ;  and  surely  no  man  can  desire 
that  which  he  has.  And  therefore,  when  a  person  says,  I  am 
well  and  wish  to  be  well,  or,  I  am  rich  and  wish  to  be  rich,  and 

I  desire  simply  what  I  have  ;  we  shall  reply  to  him :  "  You, 
my  friend,  having  wealth  and  health  and  strength,  want  to  have 
the  continuance  of  them ;  for  at  this  moment,  whether  you 
choose  or  no,  you  have  them.  And  when  you  say,  I  desire 
that  which  I  have  and  nothing  else,  is  not  your  meaning  that 

you  want  to  have  what  you  now  have  in  the  future?"  He must  allow  this  ? 

He  must,  said  Agathon. 
Then,  said  Socrates,  this  is  equivalent  to  desiring  not  what 

he  has  or  possesses  already,  but  that  what  he  has  may  be  pre- 
served to  him  in  the  future  ? 

Very  true,  he  said. 
Then  he  and  every  one  who  desires,  desires  that  which  he 

has  not  already,  and  which  is  future  and  not  present,  and  which 
he  has  not,  and  is  not,  and  of  which  he  is  in  want ;  these  are 

the  sort  of  things  which  love  and  desire  seek  ? 
Very  true,  he  said.  9rtl 
Then  now,  said  Socrates,  let  us  recapitulate  the  argu- 

ment.    First,  is  not  love  of  something,  and  of  something  too 
which  is  wanting  to  a  man  ? 

Yes,  he  replied. 
Remember  further  what  you  said  in  your  speech,  or  if  you  do 

not  remember  I  will  remind  you :  you  said  that  the  love  of  the 
beautiful  disposes  the  empire  of  the  gods,  for  that  of  deformed 

things  there  is  no  love  —  did  you  not  say  something  like  that  ? 
Yes,  said  Agathon. 
Yes,  my  friend,  and  the  remark  is  a  just  one.  And  if  this  is 

true,  love  is  the  love  of  beauty  and  not  of  deformity  ? 
He  assented. 

And  the  admission  has  been  already  made  that  love  is  of  thai 
fchich  a  man  wants  and  has  not  ? 

True,  he  said. 
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Then  love  wants  and  has  not  beauty  ? 
Certainly,  he  replied. 
And  would  you  call  that  beautiful  which  wants  and  does  not 

possess  beauty  ? 
Certainly  not. 
Then  would  you  still  say  that  love  is  beautiful  ? 
Agathon  replied  :  I  fear  that  I  did  not  understand  what  I 

was  saying. 

Nay,  Agathon,  replied  Socrates ;  but  I  should  like  to  ask  yon 
one  more  question  :  Is  not  the  good  also  the  beautiful  ? 

Yes. 

Then  in  wanting  the  beautiful,  love  wants  also  the  good  ? 
I  cannot  refute  you,  Socrates,  said  Agathon.  And  let  us 

suppose  that  what  you  say  is  true. 
Say  rather,  dear  Agathon,  that  you  cannot  refute  the  truth ; 

for  Socrates  is  easily  refuted. 
And  now  I  will  take  my  leave  of  you,  and  rehearse  the  tale 

of  love  which  I  heard  once  upon  a  time  from  Diotima  of  Man- 
tineia,  who  was  a  wise  woman  in  this  and  many  other  branches 
of  knowledge.  She  was  the  same  who  deferred  the  plague  of 
Athens  ten  years  by  a  sacrifice,  and  was  my  instructress  in  the 
art  of  love.  In  the  attempt  which  I  am  about  to  make  I  shall 

pursue  Agathon's  method,  and  begin  with  his  admissions,  which 
are  nearly  if  not  quite  the  same  which  I  made  to  the  wise 
woman  when  she  questioned  me  :  this  will  be  the  easiest  way, 
and  I  shall  take  both  parts  myself  as  well  as  I  Can.  For,  like 
Agathon,  she  spoke  first  of  the  being  and  nature  of  Love,  and 
then  of  his  works.  And  I  said  to  her  in  nearly  the  same  words 
which  he  used  to  me,  that  Love  was  a  mighty  god,  and  likewise 
fair ;  and  she  proved  to  me  as  I  proved  to  him  that,  in  my  way 

of  speaking  about  him,  Love  was  neither  fair  nor  good.  "  What 

do  you  mean,  Diotima,"  I  said  ;  "  is  love  then  evil  and  foul  ?  " 
"  Hush,"  she  cried  ;  "  is  that  to  be  deemed  foul  which  is  not 

?ft9  fair  ?  "  "  Certainly,"  I  said.  "  And  is  that  which  is  not 
wise,  ignorant  ?  do  you  not  see  that  there  is  a  mean  be- 

tween wisdom  and  ignorance  ?  "  u  And  what  is  this  ?  "  I  said. 
4  Right  opinion,"  she  replied ;  "  which,  as  you  know,  being  in- 

capable of  giving  a  reason,  is  not  knowledge  (for  how  could 
knowledge  be  devoid  of  reason  ?  nor  again,  ignorance,  for 
neither  can  ignorance  attain  the  truth),  but  is  clearly  something 

which  is  a  mean  between  ignorance  and  wisdom."  "  Quite 
fcrue,"    T  replied.     "  Do  not  then  insist,"  she  said,  "  that  what 
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ia  not  fair  is  of  necessity  foul,  or  what  is  not  good,  evil ;  or  infer 
that  because  Love  is  not  fair  and  good  he  is  therefore  foul  and 

evil ;  for  he  is  in  a  mean  between  them."  "  Well,"  I  said, 
"  Love  is  surely  admitted  by  all  to  be  a  great  god."  *  By  those 
who  know  or  by  those  who  don't  know  ?  "  "  By  all."  "  And 
how,  Socrates,"  she  said  with  a  smile,  "  can  Love  be  acknowl- 

edged to  be  a  great  god  by  those  who  say  that  he  is  not  a  god 

at  all  ?  "  "  And  who  are  they  ?  "  I  said.  "  You  and  I  are  two 
of  them,"  she  replied.  "  How  can  that  be  ?  "  I  said.  "  That  is 
very  intelligible,"  she  replied ;  "  as  you  yourself  would  acknowl- 

edge that  the  gods  are  happy  and  fair  —  of  course  you  would  — 

would  you  dare  to  say  that  any  god  was  not  ?  "  "  Certainly 
not,"  I  replied.  "  And  you  mean  by  the  hnppy,  those  who  are 
the  possessors  of  things  good  or  fair  ?  "  "  Yes."  "  And  you 
admitted  that  Love,  because  he  was  in  want,  desires  those  good 

and  fair  things  of  which  he  is  in  want  ?  "  "  Yes,  I  admitted 
that."  "  But  how  can  he  be  a  god  who  has  no  share  in  the 
good  or  the  fair  ?  "  "  That  is  not  to  be  supposed."  "  Then 
you  see  that  you  also  deny  the  deity  of  Love." 

"  What  then  is  Love  ?  "  I  asked  ;  "  Is  he  mortal  ?  "  "  No." 
'*  What  then  ? "  "  As  in  the  former  instance,  he  is  neither 

mortal  nor  immortal,  but  in  a  mean  between  them."  "What  is 
he  then,  Diotima  ?  "  "  He  is  a  great  spirit  (Scu/xwv),  and  like 
all  that  is  spiritual  he  is  intermediate  between  the  divine  and 

the  mortal."  "And  what  is  the  nature  of  this  spiritual  power?" 
I  said.  "  This  is  the  power,"  she  said,  "  which  interprets  and 
conveys  to  the  gods  the  prayers  and  sacrifices  of  men,  and  to 
men  the  commands  and  rewards  of  the  gods ;  and  this  power 
spans  the  chasm  which  divides  them,  and  in  this  all  is  bound 
together,  and  through  this  the  arts  of  the  prophet  and  the  ~~r 
priest,  their  sacrifices  and  mysteries  and  charms,  and  all 
prophecy  and  incantation,  find  their  way.  For  God  mingles 
not  with  man ;  and  through  this  power  all  the  intercourse  and 
speech  of  God  with  man,  whether  awake  or  asleep,  is  carried 
on.  The  wisdom  which  understands  this  is  spiritual ;  all  other 
wisdom,  such  as  that  of  arts  or  handicrafts,  is  mean  and  vulgar. 
Now  these  spirits  or  intermediate  powers  are  many  and  divine, 

and  one  of  them  is  Love."  "  And  who,"  I  said,  "  was  his  father, 
and  who  his  mother  ?  "  "  The  tale,"  she  said,  "  will  take  time  ; 
nevertheless  I  will  tell  you.  On  the  birthday  of  Aphrodite 
there  was  a  feast  of  the  gods,  at  which  the  god  Poros  or  Plenty, 
who  is  the  son  of  Metis  or  Discretion,  was  one  of  the  guests. 
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When  the  feast  was  over,  Peuia  or  Poverty,  as  the  manner  was; 
came  about  the  doors  to  beg.  Now  Plenty,  who  was  the  worse 
for  nectar  (there  was  no  wine  in  those  days),  came  into  the 
garden  of  Zeus  and  fell  into  a  heavy  sleep  ;  and  Poverty  con- 

sidering her  own  straitened  circumstances,  plotted  to  have  him 
for  a  husband,  and  accordingly  she  lay  down  at  his  side  and 
conceived  Love,  who  partly  because  he  is  naturally  a  lover  of 
the  beautiful,  and  because  Aphrodite  is  herself  beautiful,  and 

alsc  because  he  was  born  on  Aphrodite's  birthday,  is  her  fol- 
lower and  attendant.  And  as  his  parentage  is,  so  also  are  his 

fortunes.  In  the  first  place  he  is  always  poor,  and  anything 
but  tender  and  fair,  as  the  many  imagine  him  ;  and  he  is  hard- 
featured  and  squalid,  and  has  no  shoes,  nor  a  house  to  dwell  in , 
on  the  bare  earth  exposed  he  lies  under  the  open  heaven,  in  the 
streets,  or  at  the  doors  of  houses,  taking  his  rest ;  and  like  his 
mother  he  is  always  in  distress.  Like  his  father  too,  whom  he 
also  partly  resembles,  he  is  always  plotting  against  the  fair  and 
good ;  he  is  bold,  enterprising,  strong,  a  hunter  of  men,  always 
at  some  intrigue  or  other,  keen  in  the  pursuit  of  wisdom,  and 
never  wanting  resources ;  a  philosopher  at  all  times,  terrible  as 
an  enchanter,  sorcerer,  Sophist ;  for  as  he  is  neither  mortal  nor 
immortal,  he  is  alive  and  flourishing  at  one  moment  when  he  is 

in  plenty,  and  dead  at  another  moment,  and  again  alive  by  rea- 

son of  his  father's  nature.  But  that  which  is  always  flowing  in 
is  always  flowing  out,  and  so  he  is  never  in  want  and  never  in 
wealth,  and  he  is  also  in  a  mean  between  ignorance  and  knowl- 

9n .  edge.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is  just  this  :  No  god  is  a 
philosopher  or  seeker  after  wisdom,  for  he  is  wise  already ; 

nor  does  any  one  else  who  is  wise  seek  after  wisdom.  Neither 
io  the  ignorant  seek  after  wisdom.  For  herein  is  the  evil  of 
ignorance,  that  he  who  is  neither  good  nor  wise  is  nevertheless 

satisfied :  he  feels  no  want,  and  has  therefore  no  desire."  "  But 

who  then,  Diotirna,"  I  said,  "  are  the  lovers  of  wisdom,  if  they 
are  neither  the  wise  nor  the  foolish  ?  "  "A  child  may  answer 
that  question,"  she  replied ;  "  they  are  those  who,  like  Love,  are 
in  a  mean  between  the  two.  For  wisdom  is  a  most  beautiful 

thing,  and  love  is  of  the  beautiful ;  and  therefore  Love  is  also  a 
philosopher  or  lover  of  wisdom,  and  being  a  lover  of  wisdom  is 
m  a  mean  between  the  wise  and  the  ignorant.  And  this  again 
:S  a  quality  which  Love  inherits  from  his  parents ;  for  his  father 
is  wealthy  and  wise,  and  his  mother  poor  and  foolish.  Such, 
nay  dear  Socrates,  is  the  nature  of  the  spirit  Love.     The  erroi 
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in  your  conception  of  him  was  very  natural,  an<?  as  I  imagine 
from  what  you  say,  has  arisen  out  of  a  confusion  of  love  and 
the  beloved  —  this  made  you  think  that  love  was  all  beautiful. 
For  the  beloved  is  the  truly  beautiful,  delicate,  and  perfect  and 
blessed  ;  but  the  principle  of  love  is  of  another  nature,  and  is 

such  as  I  have  described." 
I  said  :  "  0  thou  strange  woman,  thou  sayest  well,  and  now, 

assuming  Love  to  be  such  as  you  say,  what  is  the  use  of  him  ?  " 
"  That,  Socrates,"  she  replied,  "  I  will  proceed  to  unfold  :  ot 
his  nature  and  birth  I  have  already  spoken  ;  and  you  acknowl- 

edge that  love  is  of  the  beautiful.  But  some  one  will  say :  Of 
the  beautiful  in  what,  Socrates  and  Diotima  ?  —  or  rather  let  me 
put  the  question  more  clearly,  and  ask :  When  a  man  loves  the 

beautiful,  what  does  he  love  ?  "  I  answered  her,  "  That  the 
beautiful  may  be  his."  "  Still,"  she  said,  "  the  answer  suggests 
a  further  question,  which  is  this  :  What  is  given  by  the  pos- 

session of  beauty  ?  "  "  That,"  I  replied,  "  is  a  question  to  which 
I  have  no  answer  ready."  "  Then,"  she  said,  "  let  me  put  the 
word  '  good '  in  the  place  of  the  beautiful,  and  repeat  the  ques- 

tion :  What  does  he  who  loves  the  good  desire  ?  "  "  The  pos- 
session of  the  good,"  I  said.  "  And  what  does  he  gain  who  pos- 

sesses the  good  ?  "  "  Happiness,"  I  replied  ;  "  there  is  no  ~~- 
ditficulty  in  answering  that."  u  Yes,"  she  said,  "the 
happy  are  made  happy  by  the  acquisition  of  good  things.  Noi 
is  there  any  need  to  ask  why  a  man  desires  happiness ;  the  an 

swer  is  already  final."  "  That  is  true,"  I  said.  "  And  is  this 
wish  and  this  desire  common  to  all  ?  and  do  all  men  always  de- 

,lire  their  own  good,  or  only  some  men  ?  —  what  think  you  ?" 
"  All  men,"  1  replied  ;  "  the  desire  is  common  to  all."  "  But 
all  men,  Socrates,"  she  rejoined,  "  are  not  said  to  love,  but  only 
some  of  them  ;  and  you  say  that  ail  men  are  always  loving  the 

same  things."  "  I  myself  wonder,"  I  said,  "  why  that  is." 
"  There  is  nothing  to  wonder  at,"  she  replied  ;  "  the  reason  is 
that  one  part  of  love  is  separated  off  and  receives  the  name  of 

the  whole,  but  the  other  parts  have  other  names."  "  Give  an 
example,"  I  said.  She  answered  me  as  follows:  "There  is 
poetry,  which,  as  you  know,  is  complex  and  manifold.  And  all 

creation  or  passage  of  non-being  into  being  is  poetry  or  making, 
and  the  processes  of  all  art  are  creative  ;  and  the  masters  of 

arts  are  all  poets."  "  Very  true."  "  Still,"  she  said,  "  you 
know  that  they  are  not  called  poets,  but  have  other  names ;  the 

•eneric  term  '  poetry  '  is  confined  to  that  specific  art  which  it 
VOL.  V  82 
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separated  jff  from  the  rest  of  poetry,  and  is  concern^  with 

music  and  metre ;  and  this  is  what  is  called  poetry,  and  they 

who  possess  this  kind  of  poetry  are  called  poets."  "  Very 
true,"  I  said.  "  And  the  same  holds  of  love.  For  you  may  say 
generally  that  all  desire  of  good  and  happiness  is  due  to  the  great 
and  subtle  power  of  Love  ;  but  those  who,  having  their  affec- 

tions set  upon  him,  are  yet  diverted  into  the  paths  of  money- 
making  or  gymnastic  philosophy,  are  not  called  lovers,  —  the 
name  of  the  genus  is  reserved  for  those  whose  devotion  takes 

one  form  only,  —  they  alone  are  said  to  love,  or  to  be  lovers." 
u  In  that,"  I  said,  "  I  am  of  opinion  that  you  are  right."  "  Yes,,; 
she  said,  "  and  you  hear  people  say  that  lovers  are  seeking  for 
the  half  of  themselves ;  but  I  say  that  they  are  seeking  neither 
for  the  half,  nor  for  the  whole,  unless  the  half  or  the  whole  be 
also  a  good.  And  they  will  cut  off  their  own  hands  and  feet 
and  cast  them  away,  if  they  are  evil ;  for  they  love  them  not 

because  they  are  their  own,  but  because  they  are  good,  and  dis- 

like them  not  because  they  are  another's,  but  because  they  are 
90A  ev^*  There  is  nothing  which  men  love  but  the  good.  Do 

you  think  that  there  is  ?  "  u  Indeed,"  I  answered,  "  I  should 
say  not."  "  Then,"  she  said,  "  the  conclusion  of  the  whole  mat- 

ter is,  that  men  love  the  good."  "  Yes,"  I  said.  "  To  which 
may  be  added  that  they  love  the  possession  of  the  good  ? " 
"  Yes,  that  may  be  added."  "  And  not  only  the  possession,  but 
the  everlasting  possession  of  the  good  ?  "  "  That  may  be  added 
too."  "  Then  love,"  she  said,  "  may  be  described  generally  as 
the  love  of  the  everlasting  possession  of  the  good  ?  "  "  That  is 
most  true,"  I  said. 

"  Then  if  this  be  the  nature  of  love,  can  you  tell  me  further," 
she  said,  "  what  is  the  manner  of  the  pursuit  ?  what  are  they 
doing  who  show  all  this  eagerness  and  heat  which  is  called 

love?  Answer  me  that."  "Nay,  Diotima,"  I  said,  "if  I  had 
known  I  should  not  have  wondered  at  your  wisdom,  or  have 

come  to  you  to  learn."  "  Well,"  she  said,  "  I  will  teach  you ; 
love  is  only  birth  in  beauty,  whether  of  body  or  soul."  "  The 
oracle  inquires  an  explanation,"  I  said;  "I  don't  understand 
you."  '*  I  will  make  my  meaning  clearer,"  she  replied.  'k  I 
mean  to  say,  that  all  men  are  bringing  to  the  birth  in  their  bodies 

and  in  their  souls.  There  is  a  certain  age  at  which  human  na- 
ture is  desirous  of  procreation  ;  and  this  procreation  must  be  in 

beauty  and  not  in  deformity  :  and  this  is  the  mystery  of  man 

and  woman,  which  is  a  divine  thing,  for  conception  and  genera* 
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lion  are  a  principle  of  immortality  in  the  mortal  creature.  And 
in  the  inharmonical  they  can  never  be.  But  the  deformed  is 

always  inharmonical  with  the  divine,  and  the  beautiful  harmo- 
nious. Beauty,  then,  is  the  destiny  or  goddess  of  parturition 

who  presides  at  birth,  and  therefore  when  approaching  beauty 
the  conceiving  power  is  propitious,  and  diffuse,  and  benign, 
and  begets  and  bears  fruit :  on  the  appearance  of  foulness  &he 
frowns  and  contracts  in  pain,  and  is  averted  an i  morose,  and 
shrinks  up,  and  not  without  a  pang  refrains  from  conception!. 

And  this  is  the  reason  why,  when  the  hour  of  conception  ar- 
rives, and  the  teeming  nature  is  full,  there  is  such  a  flutter  and 

ecstasy  about  beauty  whose  approach  is  the  alleviation  of  pain 

For  love,  Socrates,  is  not,  as  you  imagine,  the  love  of  the  beau- 

tiful only."  "  What  then  ?  "  "  The  love  of  generation  and 
birth  in  beauty."  "  Yes,"  I  said.  "  Yes,  indeed,"  she  replied. 
u  But  why  of  birth  ?  "  I  said.  "  Because  to  the  mortal,  birth 
is  a  sort  of  eternity  and  immortality,"  she  replied ;  **  and  as  lias 
been  already  admitted,  all  men  will  necessarily  desire  im-  im- 

mortality together  with  good,  if  love  is  of  the  everlasting 

possession  of  the  good." 
All  this  she  taught  me  at  various  times  when  she  spoke  of 

love.  And  on  another  occasion  she  said  to  me,  "  What  is  the 
reason,  Socrates,  of  this  love,  and  the  attendant  desire?  See 

you  not  how  all  animals,  birds  as  well  as  beasts,  in  their  desire 
of  procreation,  are  in  agony  when  they  take  the  infection  of 
love  ;  this  begins  with  the  desire  of  union,  to  which  is  added 

the  care  of  offspring,  on  behalf  of  whom  the  weakest  are  ready 
to  battle  against  the  strongest  even  to  the  uttermost,  and  to  die 
for  them,  and  will  let  themselves  be  tormented  with  hunger  or 
suffer  anything  in  order  to  maintain  their  offspring.  Man  may 
be  supposed  to  do  this  from  reason ;  but  why  should  animals 

have  these  passionate  feelings  ?  Can  you  tell  me  why  ?  "  Again 
I  replied,  that  I  did  not  know.  She  said  to  me  :  "  And  do  you 
expect  ever  to  become  a  master  in  the  art  of  love,  if  you  do  not 

know  this?"  "  But  that,"  I  said,  "  Diotima,  is  the  reason  why 
I  come  to  you,  because,  as  I  have  told  you  already,  I  am  aware 
hat  I  want  a  teacher ;  and  I  wish  that  you  would  explain  to 

jie  this  and  the  other  mysteries  of  love."  "  Marvel  not  at  this," 
Bhe  said,  "if  you  believe  that  love  is  of  the  immortal,  as  we 
have  already  admitted ;  for  here  again,  and  on  the  same  princi- 
Ue  too,  the  mortal  nature  is  seeking  as  far  as  is  possible  to  be 
everlasting  and  immortal :  and  this  is  only  to  be  attained   by 
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generation,  because  the  new  is  always  left  in  the  place  of  the 
old.  For  even  in  the  same  individual  there  is  succession  and 

not  absolute  unity :  a  man  is  called  the  same  ;  but  yet  in  the 
short  interval  which  elapses  between  youth  and  age,  and  in 
which  every  animal  is  said  to  have  life  and  identity,  he  is  un- 

dergoing a  pepetual  process  of  loss  and  reparation  —  hair,  flesh, 
bones,  blood,  and  the  whole  body  are  always  changing.  And 
this  is  true  not  only  of  the  body,  but  also  of  the  soul,  whose 
habits,  tempers,  opinions,  desires,  pleasures,  pains,  fears,  never 
remain  the  same  in  any  one  of  us,  but  are  always  coming  and 

90ft  S0lnS'  And  woat  is  yet  more  surprising  is,  that  this  is 
also  true  of  knowledge ;  and  not  only  does  knowledge  in 

general  come  and  go,  so  that  in  this  respect  we  are  never  the 
same  ;  but  particular  knowledge  also  experiences  a  like  change. 

For  what  is  implied  in  the  word  '  recollection,'  but  the  depart- 
ure of  knowledge,  which  is  ever  being  forgotten  and  is  renewed 

and  preserved  by  recollection,  appearing  to  be  the  same  although 
in  reality  new,  according  to  that  law  of  succession  by  which  all 

mortal  things  are  preserved,  not  by  absolute  sameness  of  exist- 
ence, but  by  substitution,  the  old  worn-out  mortality  leaving 

another  new  and  similar  one  behind  —  unlike  the  immortal  in 

this,  which  is  always  the  same  and  not  another  ?  And  in  this 

way,  Socrates,  the  mortal  body,  or  mortal  anything,  partakes  of 
immortality  ;  but  the  immortal  in  another  way.  Marvel  not 
then  at  the  love  which  all  men  have  of  their  offspring ;  for  that 

universal  love  and  interest  is  for  the  sake  of  immortality." 
When  I  heard  this,  I  was  astonished,  and  said :  "  Is  this 

really  true,  O  thou  wise  Diotima  ?  "  And  she  answered  with 
all  the  authority  of  a  Sophist :  "  Of  that,  Socrates,  you  may  be 
assured ;  think  only  of  the  ambition  of  men,  and  you  will 
marvel  at  their  senselessness,  unless  you  consider  how  they  are 
stirred  by  the  love  of  an  immortality  of  fame.  They  are  ready 
to  run  risks  greater  far  than  they  would  have  run  for  their 
children,  and  to  spend  money  and  undergo  any  amount  of  toil, 
and  even  to  die  for  the  sake  of  leaving  behind  them  a  name 
which  shall  be  eternal.  Do  you  imagine  that  Alcest.is  would 
have  died  on  behalf  of  Admetus,  or  Achilles  after  Patroclus,  or 

your  own  Codrus  in  order  to  preserve  the  kingdom  for  his  sons, 
if  they  had  not  imagined  that  the  memory  of  their  virtues, 

which  is  still  retained  among  us,  would  be  immortal  ?  Nay,'* 
she  said,  "  for  I  am  persuaded  that  all  men  do  all  things  for  the 
gake  of  the  glorious  fame  of  immortal  virtue,  and  the  better 
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they  are  the  more  they  desire  this  ;  for  they  are  ravished  with 
the  desire  of  the  immortal. 

"  Men  whose  bodies  only  are  creative,  betake  themselves  to 
women  and  beget  children — this  is  the  character  of  their  love; 
their  offspring,  as  they  hope,  will  preserve  their  memory  and 
give  them  the  blessedness  and  immortality  which  they  desire  in 

the  future.  But  creative  souls  —  for  there  are  men  who  90Q 
are  more  creative  in  their  souls  than  in  their  bodies  — 

conceive  that  which  is  proper  for  the  sonl  to  conceive  or  retain. 

And  what  are  these  conceptions  ?  —  wisdom  and  virtue  in  gen- 
eral. And  such  creators  are  all  poets  and  other  artists  who 

may  be  said  to  have  invention.  But  the  greatest  and  fairest 
sort  of  wisdom  by  far  is  that  which  is  concerned  with  the  order- 

ing of  states  and  families,  and  which  is  called  temperance  and 
justice.  And  he  who  in  youth  has  the  seed  of  these  implanted 

in  him  and  is  himself  inspired,  when  he  comes  to  maturity  de- 
sires to  beget  and  generate.  And  he  wanders  about  seeking 

beauty  that  he  may  beget  offspring  —  for  in  deformity  he  will 
beget  nothing  —  and  embraces  the  beautiful  rather  than  the  de- 

formed ;  and  when  he  finds  a  fair  and  noble  and  well-nurtured 

soul,  and  there  is  union  of  the  two  in  one  person,  he  gladly  em- 
braces him,  and  to  such  a  one  he  is  full  of  fair  speech  about  vir- 

tue and  the  nature  and  pursuits  of  a  good  man  ;  and  he  tries  to 
educate  him ;  and  at  the  touch  and  presence  of  the  beautiful  he 
brings  forth  the  beautiful  which  he  conceived  long  before,  and 
the  beautiful  is  ever  present  with  him  and  in  his  memory  even 
when  absent,  and  in  company  they  tend  that  which  he  brings 
forth,  and  they  are  bound  together  by  a  far  nearer  tie  and  have 
a  closer  friendship  than  those  who  beget  mortal  children,  for 
the  children  who  are  their  common  offspring  are  fairer  and  more 
immortal.  Who,  when  he  thinks  of  Homer  and  Hesiod  and 

other  great  poets,  would  not  rather  have  their  children  than  or- 
dinary human  ones  ?  Who  would  not  emulate  them  in  the  crea- 

tion of  children  such  as  theirs,  which  have  preserved  their  mem- 
ory and  given  them  everlasting  glory  ?  Or  who  would  not  have 

such  children  as  Lycurgus  left  behind  to  be  the  saviors,  not 
only  of  Lacedaemon,  but  of  Hellas,  as  one  may  say  ?  There  is 
Solon,  too,  who  is  the  revered  father  of  Athenian  laws  ;  and 

many  others  there  are  in  many  other  places,  both  among  Hel- 
lenes and  barbarians.  All  of  them  have  done  many  noble 

Works,  and  have  been  the  parents  of  virtue  of  every  kind,  and 
oany  temples  have  been  raised  in  honor  of  their  children,  which 
were  never  raised  in  honor  of  the  mortal  children  of  any  one. 
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'*  These  are  the  lesser  mysteries  of  love,  into  which  even  you, 
Socrates,  may  enter ;  to  the  greater  and  more  hidden  ones 

91^  which  are  the  crown  of  these,  and  to  which,  if  you  pursue 
them  in  a  right  spirit,  they  will  lead,  I  know  not  whether 

you  will  be  able  to  attain.  But  I  will  do  my  utmost  to  inform 
you,  and  do  you  follow  if  you  can.  For  he  who  would  proceed 

rightly  in  this  matter  should  begin  in  youth  to  turn  to  beautiful- 
bttW>  forms  ;  and  first,  if  his  instructor  guide  him  rightly,  he  should 

learn  to  love  one  such  form  only  —  out  of  that  he  should  create 
fair  thoughts  ;  and  soon  he  will  himself  perceive  that  the  beauty 
of  one  form  is  truly  related  to  the  beauty  of  another  ;  and  then 
if  beauty  in  general  is  his  pursuit,  how  foolish  would  he  be  not 
to  recognize  that  the  beauty  in  every  form  is  one  and  the  same ! 
And  when  he  perceives  this  he  will  abate  his  violent  love  of 
the  one,  which  he  will  despise  and  deem  a  small  thing,  and  will 
become  a  lover  of  all  beautiful  forms ;  this  will  lead  him  on  to 

—consider  that  the  beauty  of  the   mind  is  more  honorable  than 
—the  beauty  of  the  outward  form.  So  that  if  a  virtuous  soul 

have  but  a  little  comeliness,  he  will  be  content  to  love  and  tend 

him,  and  will  search  out  and  bring  to  the  birth  thoughts  which 

may  improve  the  young,  until  his  beloved  is  compelled  to  con- 
— template  and  see  the  beauty  of  institutions  and  laws,  and  under- 

stand that  all  is  of  one  kindred,  and  that  personal  beauty  is  only 
a  trifle  ;  and  after  laws  and  institutions  he  will  lead  him  on 

.e-to  the  sciences,  that  he  may  see  their  beauty,  being  not  like  a 

servant  in  love  with  the  beauty  of  one  youth  or  man  or  institu- 
tion, himself  a  slave  mean  and  calculating,  but  looking  at  the 

abundance  of  beauty  and  drawing  towards  the  sea  of  beauty,  and 

creating  and  beholding  many  fair  and  noble  thoughts  and  no- 
tions in  boundless  love  of  wisdom  ;  until  at  length  he  grows 

and  waxes  strong,  and  at  last  the  vision  is  revealed  to  him  of  a 
single  science,  which  is  the  science  of  beauty  everywhere.  To 
this  I  will  proceed ;  please  to  give  me  your  very  best  attention. 

u  For  he  who  has  been  instructed  thus  far  in  the  things  of 
love,  and  who  has  learned  to  see  the  beautiful  in  due  order  and 

succession,  when  he  comes  toward  the  end  will  suddenly  per- 
ceive a  nature  of  wondrous  beauty  —  and  this,  Socrates,  is  that 

~  final  cause  of  all  our  former  toils,  which  in  the  first  place 

is  everlasting  —  not  growing  and  decaying,  or  waxing  and 
waning  ;  in  the  next  place  not  fair  in  one  point  of  view  and 
foul  in  another,  or  at  one  time  or  in  one  relation  or  at  one 

place  fair,  at  another  time  or  in  another  relation  or  at  another 
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place  foul,  as  -f  fair  to  some  and  foul  to  others,  or  in  the  like 
ness  of  a  face  or  hands  or  any  other  part  of  the  bodily  frame, 
or  in  any  form  of  speech  or  knowledge,  nor  existing  in  any 
other  being ;  as  for  example,  an  animal,  whether  in  earth  or 

heaven,  but  beauty  only,  absolute,  separate,  simple,  and  ever- 
lasting, which  without  diminution  and  without  increase,  or  any 

change,  is  imparted  to  the  ever-growing  and  perishing  beaaties 
of  all  other  things.  He  who  under  the  influence  of  true  love 
rising  upward  from  these  begins  to  see  that  beauty,  is  not  far 
from  the  end.  And  the  true  order  of  going  or  being  led  by 
another  to  the  things  of  love,  is  to  use  the  beauties  of  earth  as 
steps  along  which  he  mounts  upwards  for  the  sake  of  that  other 
beauty,  going  from  one  to  two,  and  from  two  to  all  fair  forms, 
and  from  fair  forms  to  fair  actions,  and  from  fair  actions  to  fair 

notions,  until  from  fair  notions  he  arrives  at  the  notion  of  abso- 
lute beauty,  and  at  last  knows  what  the  essence  of  beauty  is. 

This,  my  dear  Socrates,"  said  the  stranger  of  Mantineia,  **  is 
that  life  above  all  others  which  man  should  live,  in  the  contem- 

plation of  beauty  absolute  ;  a  beauty  which  if  you  once  beheld, 
you  would  see  not  to  be  after  the  measure  of  gold,  and  garments, 
and  fair  boys  and  youths,  which  when  you  now  behold  you  are 
in  fond  amazement,  and  you  and  many  a  one  are  content  to  live 
seeing  only  and  conversing  with  them  without  meat  or  drink, 

if  that  were  possible  —  you  only  want  to  be  with  them  and  to 
look  at  them.  But  what  if  man  had  eyes  to  see  the  true  beauty 

—  the  divine  beauty,  I  mean,  pure  and  clear  and  unalloyed, 
not  clogged  with  the  pollutions  of  mortality,  and  all  the  colors 

and  vanities  of  human  life  —  thither  looking,  and  holding  91~ 
converse  with  the  true  beauty  divine  and  simple,  and  bring- 

ing into  being  and  educating  true  creations  of  virtue  and  not 

idols  only  ?  Do  you  not  see  that  in  that  communion  only,  be- 
holding beauty  with  the  eye  of  the  mind,  he  will  be  enabled  to 

bring  forth,  not  images  of  beauty,  but  realities  ;  for  he  has  hold 

not  of  an  image  but  of  a  reality,  and  bringing  forth  and  educat- 
ing true  virtue  to  become  the  friend  of  God  and  be  immortal, 

if  mortal  man  may.      Would  that  be  an  ignoble  life  ?  " 
Such,  Phaedrus  —  and  I  speak  not  only  to  you,  but  to  all 

men  —  were  the  words  of  Diotima  ;  and  I  am  persuaded  of 
their  truth.  And  being  persuaded  of  them,  I  try  to  persuade 
others,  that  in  the  attainment  of  this  end  human  nature  will  not 

easily  find  a  better  helper  than  Love.  And  therefore,  also,  I  say 
that  every  man  ought  to  honor  him  as  I  myself  honor  him,  and 
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walk  in  his  ways,  and  exhort  others  to  do  the  same,  even  as  I 
praise  the  power  and  spirit  of  love  according  to  the  measure  of 
my  ability  now  and  ever. 

The  words  which  I  have  spoken,  you,  Phaedrus,  may  call  an 
encomium  of  love,  or  anything  else  which  you  please. 

When  Socrates  had  done  speaking,  the  company  applauded, 
and  Aristophanes  was  beginning  to  say  something  in  answer  to 

the  allusion  which  Socrates  had  made 1  to  his  own  speech,  when 
suddenly  there  was  a  great  knocking  at  the  door  of  the  house, 

as  of  revelers,  and  the  sound  of  a  flute-girl  was  heard.  Aga- 
thon  told  the  attendants  to  go  and  see  who  were  the  intru- 

ders. "  If  they  are  friends  of  ours,"  he  said,  "  invite  them 
in,  but  if  not  say  that  the  drinking  is  over."  A  little  while  af- 

terwards they  heard  the  voice  of  Alcibiades  resounding  in  the 
court ;  he  was  in  a  great  state  of  intoxication,  and  kept  roaring 

and  shouting  "  Where  is  Agathon  ?  Lead  me  to  Agathon,"  and 
at  length,  supported  by  the  flute-girl  and  some  of  his  companions, 

he  found  his  way  to  them.  "  Hail,  friends  ! "  he  said,  appearing 
at  the  door  crowned  with  a  massive  garland  of  ivy  and  wall -flow- 

ers, and  having  his  head  flowing  with  ribbons.  "  Will  you  have 
a  very  drunken  man  as  a  companion  of  your  revels  ?  Or  shall 
I  crown  Agathon,  as  was  my  intention  in  coming,  and  go  my 
way?  For  I  was  unable  to  come  yesterday,  and  therefore  I 
come  to  day,  carrying  on  my  head  these  ribbons,  that  taking 
them  from  my  own  head,  I  may  crown  the  head  of  this  fairest 
and  wisest  of  men,  as  I  may  be  allowed  to  call  him.  Will  you 

91„  laugh  at  me  because  I  am  drunk  ?  Yet  I  know  very  well 
that  I  am  speaking  the  truth,  although  you  may  laugh. 

But  first  tell  me  whether  I  shall  come  in  on  the  understanding 

that  I  am  drunk.     Will  you  drink  with  me  or  not  ?  " 
The  company  were  vociferous  in  begging  that  he  would  take 

his  place  among  them,  and  Agathon  specially  invited  him. 
Thereupon  he  was  led  in  by  the  people  who  were  with  him  ; 
and  as  he  was  being  led  he  took  the  crown  and  ribbons  from  his 
head,  intending  to  crown  Agathon,  and  had  them  before  his 
eyes ;  this  prevented  him  from  seeing  Socrates,  who  made  way 
for  him,  and  Alcibiades  took  the  vacant  place  between  Agathon 
and  Socrates,  and  in  taking  the  place  he  embraced  Agathon  and 
crowned  him.  Take  off  his  sandals,  said  Agathon,  and  let  him 
make  a  thiid  on  the  same  couch. 

By  all  means  ;  but  who  makes  the  third  partner  in  our  re* 
i  P.  205. 
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els?  said  Alcibiales,  turning  round  and  starting  up  as  he 
caught  sight  of  Socrates.  By  Heracles,  he  said,  what  is  this  ? 
here  is  Socrates  always  lying  in  wait  for  me,  and  always,  as 
his  way  is,  coming  out  at  all  sorts  of  unsuspected  places :  and 
now,  what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself,  and  why  are  you  lying 
here,  where  I  perceive  that  you  have  contrived  to  find  a  place, 
not  by  a  professor  or  lover  of  jokes,  like  Aristophanes,  but  by 
the  fairest  of  the  company  ? 

Socrates  turned  to  Agathon  and  said  :  I  must  ask  you  to 
protect  me,  Agathon  ;  for  this  passion  of  his  has  grown  quite  a 
serious  matter.  Since  I  became  his  admirer  I  have  never  been 

allowed  to  speak  to  any  other  fair  one,  or  so  much  as  to  look 
at  them.  If  I  do  he  goes  wild  with  envy  and  jealousy,  and  not 
only  abuses  me  but  can  hardly  keep  his  hands  off  me,  and  at  this 
moment  he  may  do  me  some  harm.  Please  to  see  to  this,  and 
either  reconcile  me  to  him,  or,  if  he  attempts  violence,  protect 
me,  as  I  am  in  bodily  fear  of  his  mad  and  passionate  attempts. 

There  can  never  be  reconciliation  between  you  and  me,  said 
Alcibiades  ;  but  for  the  present  I  will  defer  your  chastisement. 
And  I  must  beg  you,  Agathon,  to  give  me  back  some  of  the 
ribbons  that  I  may  crown  the  marvelous  head  of  this  universal 

despot,  —  I  would  not  have  him  complain  of  me  for  crowning 
you,  and  neglecting  him,  who  in  conversation  is  the  conquerer 
of  all  mankind ;  and  this  not  once  only,  as  you  were  the  day 
before  yesterday,  but  always.  Then  taking  some  of  the  ribbons, 
he  crowned  Socrates,  and  again  reclined.  When  he  had  lain 
down  again,  he  said  :  You  seem,  my  friends,  to  be  sober,  which 

is  a  thing  not  to  be  endured  ;  you  must  drink,  —  for  that  was 
the  agreement  which  I  made  with  you,  —  and  I  elect  myself 
master  of  the  feast  until  you  are  well  drunk.  Let  us  have  a 

large  goblet,  Agathon,  or  rather,  he  said,  addressing  the  attend- 
ant, bring  me  that  wine-cooler.  The  wine-cooler  was  a  vessel 

holding  more  than  two  quarts  which  caught  his  eye, —  91  . 
this  he  filled  and  emptied,  and  bid  the  attendant  fill  it 
again  for  Socrates.  Observe,  my  friends,  said  Alcibiades,  that 
my  ingenious  device  will  have  no  effect  on  Socrates,  for  he  can 
drink  any  quantity  of  wine  and  not  be  at  all  nearer  being  drunk. 
Socrates  drank  the  cup  which  the  attendant  filled  for  him. 

Eryximachus  said  :  What  is  this,  Alcibiades  ?  Are  we  to 
have  neither  conversation  nor  singing  over  our  cups  ;  but  sim- 

ply to  drink  as  if  we  were  thirsty  ? 
Alcibiades  replied  Hail,  worthy  son  of  a  most  wise  and 

worthy  sire ! 
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The  same  to  you,  said  Eryximachus ;  but  what  shall  we  do 
That  I  leave  to  you,  ©aid  Alcibiades. 

"  The  wise  physician  skilled  our  wounds  to  heal.*' 

shall  prescribe  and  we  will  obey.     What  do  you  do  want  ? 
Well,  Eryximachus  said:  Before  you  appeared  a  resolution 

was  agreed  to  by  us  that  each  one  in  turn  should  speak  a  dis- 
course in  praise  of  love,  and  as  good  a  one  as  he  could  :  this 

was  passed  round  from  left  to  right ;  and  as  all  of  us  have 
8poken,  and  you  have  not  spoken  but  have  well  drunken,  you 
ought  to  speak,  and  then  impose  upon  Socrates  any  task  which 
you  please,  and  he  on  his  right  hand  neighbor,  and  so  on. 

That  is  good,  Eryximachus,  said  Alcibiades  ;  and  yet  the 

comparison  of  a  drunken  man's  speech  with  those  of  sober  men 
is  hardly  fair ;  and  I  should  like  to  know,  sweet  friend,  whether 
you  really  believe  what  Socrates  was  just  now  saying ;  for  I 
can  assure  you  that  the  very  reverse  is  the  fact,  and  that  if  I 
praise  any  one  but  himself  in  his  presence,  whether  God  or 
man,  he  will  hardly  keep  his  hands  off  me. 

For  shame,  said  Socrates. 

By  Poseidon,  said  Alcibiades,  there  is  no  use  in  your  de- 
nying this,  for  no  creature  will  I  praise  in  your  presence. 

Well  then  take  your  own  course,  said  Eryximachus,  and  if 
you  like  praise  Socrates. 

What  do  you  think,  Eryximachus  ?  said  Alcibiades  ;  shall  I 
attack  him  and  inflict  the  punishment  in  your  presence  ? 

What  are  you  about  ?  said  Socrates  ;  are  you  going  to  raise 
a  laugh  at  me  ?     Is  that  the  meaning  of  your  praise  ? 

I  am  going  to  speak  the  truth,  if  you  will  permit  me. 
I  not  only  permit  you  but  exhort  you  to  speak  the  truth. 

Then  I  will  begin  at  once,  said  Alcibiades,  and  if  I  say  any- 
thing that  is  not  true,  you  may  interrupt  me  if  you  will,  and 

say  that  I  speak  falsely,  though  my  intention  is  to  speak  the 
truth.  But  you  must  not  wonder  if  I  speak  anyhow  as  things 
come  into  my  mind  ;  for  the  fluent  and  orderly  enumeration  of 
all  your  wonderful  qualities  is  not  a  task  the  accomplishment  of 
which  is  easy  to  a  man  in  my  condition. 

91  _  I  shall  praise  Socrates  in  a  figure  which  will  appear  to 
him  to  be  a  caricature,  and  yet  I  do  not  mean  to  laugh  at 

him,  but  only  to  speak  the  truth.  I  say  then,  that  he  is  exactly 
like  the  masks  of  Silenus,  which  may  be  seen  sitting  in  the 

•tatuaries'  shops,  having  pipes  and  flutes  in  their  mouths  ;  and 
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they  are  made  to  open  in  the  middle,  and  there  are  images  of 
gods  inside  them.     I  say  also  that  he  is  like  Marsyas  the  satyr 
You  will  not  deny,  Socrates,  that  your  face  is  like  that  of  a 
satyr.     Aye,  and  there  is  a  resemblance  in  other  points  too. 

For  example,  you  are  a  bully, —  that  I  am  in  a  position  to 
prove  by  the  evidence  of  witnesses,  if   you  will  not  confess. 

And  are  you  not  a  flute-player  ?     That  you  are,  and  a  far  more 
wonderful  performer  than  Marsyas.      For  he  indeed  with  in- 
struments  charmed  the  souls  of  men  by  the  power  of  his  breath, 
as  the  performers  of  his  music  do  still :  for  the  melodies  of 
Olympus  are  derived  from  the  teaching  of  Marsyas,  and  these, 
whether  they  are  played  by  a  great  master  or  by  a  miserable 

flute-girl,  have  a  power  which  no  others  have  ;  they  alone  pos- 
sess the  soul  and  reveal  the  wants  of  those  who  have  need  of 

gods  and  mysteries,  because  they  are  inspired.     But  you  pro- 
duce the  same  effect  with  the  voice  only,  and  do  not  require 

the  flute  :  that  is  the  difference  between  you  and  him.     When 
we  hear  any  other  speaker,  even  a  very  good  one,  his   words 
produce  absolutely  no  effect  upon  us  in  comparison,  whereas 

the  very  fragments  of  you  and  your  words,  even  at  second-hand, 
and  however  imperfectly  repealed,  amaze  and  possess  the  souls 
of  every  man,  woman,  and  child  who  comes  within  hearing  of 
them.     And  if  I  were  not  afraid  that  you  would    think    me 
drunk,  I  would  have  sworn  as  well  as  spoken   to  the  influence 
which  they  have  always  had  and  still  have  over  me.      For  my 

heart  leaps  within  me  more   than   that  of  any  Corybantian  rev- 
eler, and  my  eyes  rain  tears  when  I  hear  them.     And  I  observe 

that  many  others  are  affected  in  the  same  way.     I  have  heard 
Pericles    and    other  great  orators,  but  though  I  thought  that 
they  spoke  well,  I  never  had  any  similar  feeling ;  my  soul  was 

not  stirred  by  them,  nor  was  I  angry  at  the  thought  of    91  fi 
my  own  slavish  state.     But  this  Marsyas  has  often  brought 
me  to  such  a  pass,  that  I  have  felt  as  if  I  could  hardly  endure 
the  life  which  I  am  leading  (this,  Socrates,  you  admit)  ;  and  I 
am  conscious  that  if  I  did  not  shut  my  ears  against  him,  and  fly 
from  the  voice  of  the  siren,  he  would  detain  me  until  I  grew 
old  sitting  at  his  feet.     For  he  makes  me  confess  that  I  ought 
not  to  live  as  I  do,  neglecting  the  wants  of  my  own  soul,  and 
busying  myself  with  the  concerns  of  the  Athenians  ;  therefore 
I  hold  my  ears  and  tear  myself  away  from  him.     And  he  is  the 
only  person  who  ever  made    me    ashamed,  which    ycu    might 
ttmiK  aot  to  be  in  my  nature  and  there  is  no  one  else  who 
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does  the  same.  For  I  know  that  I  cannot  answer  him  or  say 
that  I  ought  not  to  do  as  he  bids,  but  when  I  leave  his  pres- 

ence the  love  of  popularity  gets  the  better  of  me.  And  there- 
fore I  run  away  and  fly  from  him,  and  when  I  see  him  I  am 

ashamed  of  what  I  have  confessed  to  him.  And  many  a  time  I 
wish  that  he  were  dead,  and  yet  I  know  that  I  should  be  much 
more  sorry  than  glad,  if  he  were  to  die  :  so  that  I  am  at  my 
wit's  end. 

And  this  is  what  I  and  many  others  have  suffered  from  the 

flute-playing  of  this  satyr.  Yet  hear  me  once  more  while  I 
show  you  how  exact  the  image  is,  and  how  marvelous  his 
power.  For  I  am  sure  that  none  of  you  know  him  ;  but  I 
know  him  and  will  describe  him,  as  I  have  begun.  See  you 
how  fond  he  is  of  the  fair  ?  He  is  always  with  them  and  is 

always  being  smitten  by  them,  and  then  again  he  knows  noth- 
ing and  is  ignorant  of  all  things  —  that  is  the  appearance  which 

he  puts  on.  Is  he  not  like  a  Silenus  in  this  ?  Yes,  surely : 
that  is,  his  outer  mask,  which  is  the  carved  head  of  the  Silenus  ; 

but  when  he  is  opened,  what  temperance  there  is,  as  I  may  say 
to  you,  O  my  companions  in  drink,  residing  within.  Know 
you  that  beauty  and  wealth  and  honor,  at  which  the  many 
wonder,  are  of  no  account  with  him,  and  are  utterly  despised 
by  him :  he  regards  not  at  all  the  persons  who  are  gifted  with 
them ;  mankind  are  nothing  to  him ;  all  his  life  is  spent  in 
mocking  and  flouting  at  them.  But  when  I  opened  him,  and 
looked  within  at  his  serious  purpose,  I  saw  in  him  divine  and 

917  golden  images  of  such  fascinating  beauty  that  I  was  ready 
to  do  in  a  moment  whatever  Socrates  commanded  (they 

may  have  escaped  the  observation  of  others,  but  I  saw  them).. 
Now  I  thought  that  he  was  seriously  enamored  of  my  beauty, 
and  this  appeared  to  be  a  grand  opportunity  of  hearing  him 
tell  what  he  knew,  for  I  had  a  wonderful  opinion  of  the  attrac- 

tions of  my  youth.  In  the  prosecution  of  this  design,  wheu  I 

next  went  to  him,  I  sent  away  the  attendant  who  usually  accon»- 
panied  me  (I  will  confess  the  whole  truth,  and  beg  you  to  lis- 

ten ;  and  if  I  speak  falsely,  do  you,  Socrates,  expose  the  false- 
hood). Well,  he  and  I  were  alone  together,  and  T  thought 

that  when  there  was  nobody  with  us,  I  should  hear  him  speak 
the  language  of  love  as  lovers  do,  and  I  was  delighted.  Not  a 
vord  ;  he  conversed  as  usual,  and  spent  the  day  with  me  and 
hen  went  away.  Afterwards  I  challenged  him  to  the  palaestra 
*nd  he  wi  estled  and  closed  with  me  several    times    alone ;  I 
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fancied  that  I  might  succeed  in  this  way.  Not  a  bit ;  there 
was  no  use  in  that.  Lastly,  as  I  had  failed  hitherto,  I  thought 
that  I  must  use  stronger  measures  and  attack  him  boldly,  as  I 
had  begun,  and  not  give  him  up  until  I  saw  how  the  mattei 
stood.  So  I  invited  him  to  supper,  just  as  if  he  were  a  fair 
youth,  and  I  a  designing  lover.  He  was  not  easily  persuaded 
to  come ;  he  did,  however,  after  a  while  accept  the  invitation, 
and  when  he  came  the  first  time,  he  wanted  to  go  away  at  once 
as  soon  as  supper  was  over,  and  I  had  not  the  face  to  detain 
him.  The  second  time,  still  in  pursuance  cf  my  design,  after 
we  had  supped,  I  went  on  conversing  far  into  the  night,  and 
when  he  wanted  to  go  away,  I  pretended  that  the  hour  was  late 
and  that  he  had  better  remain.  So  he  lay  down  on  the  next 
couch  to  me,  the  same  on  which  he  had  supped,  and  there  was 
no  one  else  in  the  apartment.  All  this  may  be  told  without 
^hame  to  any  one.  But  what  follows  I  could  hardly  tell  you 

f  I  were  sober.  Yet  as  the  proverb  says,  "In  vino  Veritas," 
vhether  there  is  in  boys  or  not ;  and  therefore  I  must  speak. 
Nor,  again,  should  I  be  justified  in  concealing  the  lofty  actions 
of  Socrates  as  I  come  to  praise  him.  Moreover  I  have  felt  the 
pang  ;  and  he  who  has  suffered,  as  they  say,  is  willing  to  tell 

his  fellow-sufferers  only,  as  they  alone  will  be  likely  to  ̂ a 
understand  him,  and  will  not  be  extreme  in  judging  of 
the  sayings  or  doings  which  have  been  wrung  from  his  agony. 
For  I  have  been  bitten  by  the  viper  too ;  I  have  known  in  my 
soul,  or  in  my  heart,  or  in  some  other  part,  that  worst  of  pangs, 

more  violent  in  ingenuous  youth  than  any  serpent's  tooth,  the 
pang  of  philosophy,  which  will  make  a  man  say  or  do  anything. 
And  you  whom  I  see  around  me,  your  Phaedrus,  your  Agathon, 
your  Eryximachus,  your  Pausanias,  your  Aristodemus,  your 
Aristophanes,  all  of  you,  and  I  need  not  say  Socrates  himself, 
have  all  had  experience  of  the  same  madness  and  passion  of 
philosophy.  Therefore  listen  and  excuse  my  doings  then  and 
my  sayings  now.  But  let  the  attendants  and  other  profane  and 
unmannered  persons  close  the  doors  of  their  ears. 

When  the  lamp  was  put  out  and  the  servants  had  gone  away, 

I  thought  that  I  must  be  plain  with  him  and  have  no  more  am- 

biguity. So  I  gave  him  a  shake,  and  I  said :  "  Socrates,  are 

you  asleep  ? "  "  No,"  he  said.  "  Do  you  know  what  I  am  medi- 
tating ?  "  "  What  is  that  ?  "  he  said.  '•  I  think,"  I  replied,  "  that 

of  all  the  lovers  whom  I  have  ever  had  you  are  the  only  one 
irho  is  worthy  of  me,  and  you  appear  to  be  too  modejt  to  speak. 
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Now  I  feel  that  I  should  be  a  fool  to  refuse  you  this  or  any 
other  favor,  and  therefore  I  come  to  lay  at  your  feet  all  that  I 
have  and  all  that  my  friends  have,  in  the  hope  that  you  will 
assist  me  in  the  way  of  virtue,  which  I  desire  above  all  things, 
and  in  which  I  believe  that  you  can  help  me  better  than  any  one 
else.  And  I  am  certainly  of  opinion  that  I  should  have  more 
reason  to  be  ashamed  of  what  wise  men  would  say  if  I  were  to 
refuse  a  favor  to  such  as  you,  than  of  what  fools  would  say  if  I 

granted  it."  When  he  heard  this,  he  said  in  his  ironical  man- 
ner .  "  Friend  Alcibiades,  you  have  indeed  an  elevated  aim  if 

what  you  say  is  true,  and  if  there  really  is  in  me  any  power  by 
which  you  may  become  better  ;  truly  you  must  see  in  me  some 
rare  beauty  of  a  kind  infinitely  higher  than  that  which  I  see  in 
you.  And  if,  seeing  this,  you  mean  to  share  with  me  and  to 
exchange  beauty  for  beauty,  you  will  have  greatly  the  advantage 

of  me  ;  you  will  gain  real  beauty  in  return  for  appearance  —  gold 
91q  in  exchange  for  brass.  But  look  again,  sweet  friend,  and 

see  whether  you  are  not  deceived  in  me.  The  mind  begins 
to  grow  critical  when  the  bodily  eye  fails,  and  you  have  not 

come  to  that  yet/'  Hearing  this,  I  said  :  "  I  have  told  you  my 
purpose,  which  is  quite  serious,  and  do  you  consider  what  you 

think  best  for  you  and  me."  "  That  is  good,"  he  said  ;  "  at  some 
other  time  then  we  will  consider  and  act  as  seems  best  about  this 

and  about  other  matters."  When  I  heard  this  answer,  I  fancied 
that  he  was  smitten,  and  that  my  arrows  had  wounded  him,  and 
ao  without  waiting  to  hear  more  I  got  up,  and  throwing  my  coat 
about  him  crept  under  his  threadbare  cloak,  as  the  time  of  year 
was  winter,  and  there  I  lay  during  the  whole  night  having  this 

wonderful  monster  in  my  arms.  You  won't  deny  this,  Socrates. 
And  yet,  notwithstanding  all  this,  he  was  so  superior  to  my 
solicitations,  so  contemptuous  and  derisive  and  disdainful  of  my 

beauty  —  which  really,  as  I  believe,  had  some  attractions  —  hear, 
O  judges ;  forjudges  you  shall  be  of  the  haughty  virtue  of  Socrates 

—  that  in  the  morning  when  I  awoke  (let  all  the  gods  and  god- 
desses be  my  witnesses)  I  arose  as  from  the  couch  of  a  father  or 

an  elder  brother. 

What  do  you  suppose  must  have  been  my  feelings  after  this 
rejection  at  the  thought  of  my  own  dishonor  ?  And  yet  I  could 

not  help  wondering  at  his  natural  temperance  and  self-restraint 
and  courage.  I  never  could  have  thought  that  I  should  have 
met  with  a  man  like  him  in  wisdom  and  endurance.  Neither 

sould  I  be  angry  with  him  or  renounce  his  company,  any  more 
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than  I  could  hope  to  win  him.  For  I  well  knew  that  if  Ajax 
could  not  be  wounded  by  steel,  much  less  he  by  money  ;  and  1 
had  failed  in  my  only  chance  of  captivating  him.  So  I  wandered 

about  and  was  at  my  wit's  end  ;  no  one  was  ever  more  hopelessly 
enslaved  by  another.  All  this,  as  I  should  explain,  happened 
before  he  and  I  weut  on  the  expedition  to  Potidaea  ;  there  we 
messed  together,  and  I  had  the  opportunity  of  observing  his 
extraordinary  power  of  sustaining  fatigue  and  going  without  fcod 

when  our  supplies  were  intercepted  at  any  place,  as  will  jj^ 
happen  with  an  army.  In  the  faculty  of  endurance  he  was 
superior  not  only  to  me  but  to  everybody  ;  there  was  no  one  to 
be  compared  to  him.  Yet  at  a  festival  he  was  the  only  person 
who  had  any  real  powers  of  enjoyment,  and  though  not  willing 
to  drink,  he  could  if  compelled  beat  us  all  at  that,  and  the  most 
wonderful  thing  of  all  was  that  no  human  being  had  ever  seen 
Socrates  drunk  ;  and  that,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  will  soon  bo 

tested.  His  endurance  of  cold  was  also  surprising.  There  was 
a  severe  frost,  for  the  winter  in  that  region  was  really  tremen- 

dous, and  everybody  else  either  remained  indoors,  or  if  they  went 
out  had  on  no  end  of  clothing,  and  were  well  shod,  and  had  their 
feet  swathed  in  felts  and  fleeces :  in  the  midst  of  this,  Socrates, 
with  his  bare  feet  on  the  ice,  and  in  his  ordinary  dress,  marched 
better  than  any  of  the  other  soldiers  who  had  their  shoes  on, 
and  they  looked  daggers  at  him  because  he  seemed  to  despise 
them. 

I  have  told  you  one  tale,  and  now  I  must  tell  you  another, 
which  is  worth  hearing,  of  the  doings  and  sufferings  of  this 
enduring  man  while  he  was  on  the  expedition.  One  morning 
he  was  thinking  about  something  which  he  could  not  resolve  ; 
and  he  would  not  give  up,  but  continued  thinking  from  early 
dawn  until  noon —  there  he  stood  fixed  in  thought ;  and  at  noon 
attention  was  drawn  to  him,  and  the  rumor  ran  through  the 
wondering  crowd  that  Socrates  had  been  standing  and  thinking 
about  something  ever  since  the  break  of  day.  At  last,  in  the 
evening  after  supper,  some  Ionians  out  of  curiosity  (I  should 
explain  that  this  was  not  in  winter  but  in  summer),  brought  ont 
their  mats  and  slept  in  the  open  air  that  they  might  watch  him 
and  see  whether  he  would  stand  all  night.  There  he  stood  ail 
night  as  well  as  all  day  and  the  following  morning ;  and  with 
the  return  of  light  he  offered  up  a  prayer  to  the  sun,  and  wens 

his  way.  I  will  also  tell,  if  you  please  —  and  indeed  I  am  bound 
to  tell  —  of  his  courage  in  battle  ;  for  who  but  he  saved  my  life  i 
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Now  this  was  the  engagement  in  which  I  received  the  prize  of 
valor  :  for  I  was  wounded  and  he  would  not  leave  me,  but  he 

rescued  me  and  my  arms  ;  and  he  ought  to  have  received  the  prize 
of  valor  which  the  generals  wanted  to  confer  on  me  partly  ou 
account  of  my  rank,  and  I  told  them  so  (this  Socrates  will  not 
impeach  or  deny),  but  he  was  more  eager  than  the  generals  that 
I  and  not  he  should  have  the  prize.  There  was  another  occa- 

sion on  which  he  was  very  noticeable ;  this  was  in  the  flight  of 

991  the  army  after  the  battle  of  Delium,  and  I  had  a  better  op- 
portunity of  seeing  him  than  at  Potidaea  as  I  was  myself 

on  horseback,  and  therefore  comparatively  out  of  danger.  He 
and  Laches  were  retreating  as  the  troops  were  in  flight,  and  I 
met  them  and  told  them  not  to  be  discouraged,  and  promised  to 
remain  with  them;  and  there  you  might  see  him,  Aristophanes, 
as  you  describe,  just  as  he  is  in  the  streets  of  Athens,  stalking 
like  a  pelican,  and  rolling  his  eyes,  calmly  contemplating  enemies 
as  well  as  friends,  and  making  very  intelligible  to  anybody,  even 
from  a  distance,  that  whoever  attacks  him  will  be  likely  to  meet 
with  a  stout  resistance  ;  and  in  this  way  he  and  his  companion 

escaped  —  for  these  are  the  sort  of  persons  who  are  never  touched 
in  war  ;  they  only  pursue  those  who  are  running  away  headlong. 

I  particularly  observed  how  superior  he  was  to  Laches  in  pres- 
ence of  mind.  Many  are  the  wonders  of  Socrates  which  I  might 

narrate  in  his  praise  ;  most  of  his  ways  might  perhaps  be  paral- 
leled in  others,  but  the  most  astonishing  thing  of  all  is  his  abso- 
lute unlikeness  to  any  human  being  that  is  or  ever  has  been. 

You  may  imagine  Brasidas  and  others  to  have  been  like  Achilles ; 

or  you  may  imagine  Nestor  and  An  tenor  to  have  been  like  Peri- 
cles ;  and  the  same  may  be  said  of  other  famous  men  ;  but  of  this 

strange  being  you  will  never  be  able  to  find  any  likeness  how- 
ever remote,  either  among  men  who  now  are  or  who  ever  have 

been,  except  that  which  I  have  already  suggested  of  Silenus  and 
the  satyrs ;  and  this  is  an  allegory  not  only  of  himself,  but  also 
of  his  words.  For,  although  I  forgot  to  mention  this  before,  bis 

999  words  are  ridiculous  when  you  first  hear  them ;  he  clothes 
himself  in  language  that  is  as  the  skin  of  the  wanton  satyr 

—  for  his  talk  is  of  pack-asses  and  smiths  and  cobblers  and  cur- 
riers, and  he  is  always  repeating  the  same  things  in  the  same 

words,  so  that  an  ignorant  man  who  did  not  know  him  might 
feel  disposed  to  laugh  at  him  ;  but  he  who  pierces  the  mask  and 
sees  what  is  within  will  find  that  \hey  are  the  only  words  which 
have  a  meaning  in  them,  and  also  the  most  divine,  abounding  io 
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fair  examples  of  virtue,  and  of  the  largest  discourse,  or  rather 
extending  to  the  whole  duty  of  a  good  and  honorable  man. 

This,  friends,  is  my  praise  of  Socrates.  I  have  added  my 
blame  of  him  for  his  ill-treatment  of  me  ;  and  he  has  ill-treated 

not  only  me,  but  Charmides  the  son  of  Glaucon,  and  Euthy- 
demus  the  son  of  Diocles,  and  many  others  in  the  same  way  — 
beginning  as  their  lover  he  has  ended  by  making  them  pay 

their  addresses  to  him.  Wherefore  I  say  to  you,  Agathon,  "  Be 
not  deceived  by  him  ;  learn  from  me  and  take  warning,  and 

don't  be  a  fool  and  learn  by  experience,"  as  the  proverb  says. 
When  Alcibiades  had  done  speaking,  there  was  a  laugh  at 

his  plainness  of  speech,  as  he  seemed  to  be  still  in  love  with 
Socrates.  You  are  sober,  Alcibiades,  said  Socrates,  or  you 

w:>uld  never  have  gone  about  to  hide  the  purpose  of  your  satyr's 
praises,  for  all  this  long  story  is  only  an  ingenious  circumlocu- 

tion, the  point  of  which  comes  in  by  the  way  at  the  end;  you 
want  to  get  up  a  quarrel  between  me  and  Agathon,  and  your 
notion  is  that  I  ought  to  love  you  and  nobody  else,  and  that 
you  and  you  only  ought  to  love  Agathon.  But  the  plot  of  this 
Satyric  or  Silenic  drama  has  been  detected,  and  you  must  not 
allow  him,  Agathon,  to  set  us  at  variance. 

I  believe  you  are  right,  said  Agathon,  and  I  am  disposed  to 
think  that  his  intention  in  placing  himself  between  you  and  me 
was  only  to  divide  us  ;  but  he  shall  gain  nothing  by  that  move, 
as  I  will  go  and  lie  in  the  couch  next  to  you. 

Yes,  yes,  replied  Socrates,  by  all  means  come  here  and  lie  on 
the  couch  below  me. 

Alas !  said  Alcibiades,  how  am  I  fooled  by  this  man  ;  he  is 
determined  to  get  the  better  of  me  at  every  turn.  I  do  beseech 
you,  allow  Agathon  to  lie  between  us. 

Impossible,  said  Socrates,  as  you  praised  me,  and  I  ought  to 
praise  my  neighbor  on  the  right,  he  will  be  out  of  order  in 
praising  me  again  when  he  ought  rather  to  be  praised  by  me, 
and  I  must  entreat  you  to  consent  to  this,  and  not  be  jealous, 
for  I  have  a  great  desire  to  praise  the  youth.  ~~„ 

Ha,  ha  !  cried  Agathon  ;  I  will  rise   instantly,  that  I 
may  be  praised  by  Socrates. 

The  usual  way,  said  Alcibiades,  where  Socrates  is,  no  one 
else  has  any  chance  with  the  fair,  and  now  how  readily  has  he 
invented  a  specious  reason  for  attracting  Agathon  to  himself. 

Agathon  arose  in  order  that  he  might  take  his  place  on  the 
couch  by  Socrates,  when  suddenly  a  band  of  revelers  entered, 
vol  i.  38 
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and  spoiled  the  order  of  the  banquet.  Some  one  who  tcrs  going 
out  having  left  the  door  open,  they  had  found  their  way  in,  and 
made  themselves  at  home  ;  great  confusion  ensued,  and  every 
one  was  compelled  to  drink  large  quantities  of  wine.  Aristode- 

mus  said  that  Eryximachus,  Phaedrus,  and  others  went  away- ~ 
lje  himself  fell  asleep,  and  as  the  nights  were  long  took  a  good 
rest :  he  was  awakened  towards  daybreak  by  a  crowing  of 
cocks,  and  when  he  awoke,  the  others  were  either  asleep,  or 

had  gone  away  ;  there  remained  awake  only  Socrates,  Aris- 
tophanes, and  Agathon,  who  were  drinking  out  of  a  large  goblet 

which  they  passed  round,  and  Socrates  was  discoursing  to  them 
Aristodemus  did  not  hear  the  beginning  of  the  discourse,  and  he 
was  only  half  awake,  but  the  chief  thing  which  he  remembered, 

was  Socrates  insisting  to  the  other  two  that  the  genius  of  com- 
edy was  the  same  as  that  of  tragedy,  and  that  the  writer  of 

tragedy  ought  to  be  a  writer  of  comedy  also.  To  this  they 

were  compelled  to  assent,  being  sleepy,  and  not  quite  under- 
standing his  meaning.  And  first  of  all  Aristophanes  dropped, 

and  then,  when  the  day  was  already  dawning,  Agathon.  Soc- 
rates, when  he  had  put  them  to  sleep,  rose  to  depart,  Aristode- 

mus, as  his  manner  was,  following  him.  At  the  Lyceum  he 
took  a  bath  and  passed  the  day  as  usual ;  and  when  evening 
oame  he  retired  to  rest  at  his  own  home. 
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♦ 

PERSONS  OF  THE  DIALOGUE. 

Socrates.  Phaedrus. 

•SCENE  :  —  Under  a  plane-tree,  by  the  banks  of  the  Ilissus. 

«^  1\/|~Y  ̂ ear  Phaedrus,  whence  come  you,  and  Steph. .lyJL  whither  are  you  going  ?  227 
Phaedrus.  I  am  come  from  Lysias  the  son  of  Cephalus,  and 

I  am  going  to  take  a  walk  outside  the  wall,  for  I  have  been 
with  him  ever  since  the  early  dawn,  which  is  a  long  while,  and 
our  common  friend  Acumenus  advises  me  to  walk  in  the 

country ;  he  says  that  this  is  far  more  refreshing  than  walking 
in  the  courts. 

Soc.  There  he  is  right.  Lysias  then,  I  suppose,  was  in  the 
city? 

Phaedr.  Yes,  he  was  with  Epicrates,  at  the  house  of  Mory- 
chus ;  that  house  which  is  near  the  temple  of  Olympian  Zeus. 

Soc.  And  how  did  he  entertain  you  ?  Can  I  be  wrong  in 
supposing  that  Lysias  gave  you  a  feast  of  discourse  ? 

Phaedr.  You  shall  hear,  if  you  have  leisure  to  stay  and 
listen. 

Soc.  And  would  I  not  regard  the  conversation  of  you  and 

Lysias  as  "  a  thing  of  higher  import,"  as  I  may  say  in  the 
words  of  Pindar,  "  than  any  business  ?  " 

Phaedr.  Will  you  go  on  ? 
Soc.   And  will  you  go  on  with  the  narration  ? 
Phaedr.  My  tale,  Socrates,  is  one  of  your  sort,  for  the  theme 

which  occupied  us  was  love, — after  a  fashion  :  Lysias  imagined 
*  fair  youth  who  was  being  tempted,  but  not  by  a  lover  |  and 
this  was  the  point :  he  ingeniously  proved  that  the  non-lover 
should  be  accepted  rather  than  the  lover. 
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Soc.  O  that  is  noble  of  him.  And  I  wish  that  he  would  say 
a  poor  man  rather  than  a  rich,  and  an  old  man  rather  than  a 
young  one  ;  he  should  meet  the  case  of  me,  and  all  of  us,  and 
then  his  words  would  indeed  be  charming,  and  of  public  utility ; 
and  I  am  so  eager  to  hear  them  that  if  you  walk  all  the  way  to 
Megara,  and  when  you  have  reached  the  wall  come  back,  as 
Herodicus  recommends,  without  going  in,  I  will  not  leave  you. 

Phaedr.  What  do  you  mean,  Socrates  ?  How  can  you  hn- 

9~£  agine  that  I,  who  am  quite  unpracticed,  can  remember  or 
do  justice  to  an  elaborate  work,  which  the  greatest  rhet- 

orician of  the  day  spent  a  long  time  in  composing.  Indeed,  I 
cannot ;  I  would  give  a  great  deal  if  I  could. 

Soc.  I  believe  that  I  know  Phaedrus  about  as  well  as  I  know 

myself,  and  I  am  very  sure  that  he  heard  the  words  of  Lysias, 
not  once  only,  but  again  and  again  he  made  him  say  them,  and 
Lysias  was  very  willing  to  gratify  him ;  at  last,  when  nothing 
else  would  satisfy  him,  he  got  hold  of  the  book,  and  saw  what 

he  wanted,  —  this  was  his  morning's  occupation,  —  and  then 
when  he  was  tired  with  sitting,  he  went  out  to  take  a  walk,  not 
until,  as  I  believe,  he  had  simply  learned  by  heart  the  entire 
discourse,  which  may  not  have  been  very  long  ;  and  as  he  was 
going  to  take  a  walk  outside  the  wall  in  order  that  he  might 
practice,  he  saw  a  certain  lover  of  discourse  who  had  the  same 
complaint  as  himself:  he  saw  and  rejoiced;  now,  thought  he, 

"  I  shall  have  a  partner  in  my  revels."  And  he  invited  him  to 
come  with  him.  But  when  the  lover  of  discourse  asked  to  hear 

the  tale,  he  gave  himself  airs  and  said,  "  No,  I  can't,"  as  if  he 
didn't  like ;  although,  if  the  hearer  had  refused,  the  end  would 
have  been  that  he  would  have  made  him  listen  whether  he 

would  or  no.  Therefore,  Phaedrus,  as  he  will  soon  speak  in 

aDy  case,  beg  him  to  speak  at  once. 

Phaedr.  As  you  don't  seem  very  likely  to  let  me  off  until  I 
speak  in  some  way,  the  best  thing  that  I  can  do  is  to  speak  as  I 
best  may. 

Soc.  That  is  a  very  true  observation  of  yours. 
Phaedr.  I  will  do  my  best,  for  believe  me,  Socrates,  I  did 

not  learn  the  very  words  ;  O  no,  but  I  have  a  general  notion 
of  what  he  said,  and  will  repeat  concisely,  and  in  order,  the 

several  arguments  by  which  the  case  of  the  non-lover  was 
proved  to  be  superior  to  that  of  the  lover  ;  let  me  begin  at  the 
beginning. 

Soc.    Yes,  my  friend ;  but  you  must  first  of  all  show  what 
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you  have  got  in  your  left  band  under  your  cloak,  for  that  roll, 
as  I  suspect,  is  the  actual  discourse.  Now,  much  as  I  love  you, 
I  would  not  have  you  suppose  that  I  am  going  to  have  your 
memory  exercised  upon  me,  if  you  have  Lysias  himself  here. 

Phaedr,  Enough  ;  I  see  that  I  have  no  hope  of  practicing 

upon  you.  But  if  I  am  to  read,  where  would  you  please  ̂ q 
to  sit  ? 

Sec.  Turn  this  way ;  let  us  go  to  the  Ilissus,  and  sit  down 
at  some  quiet  spot. 

Phaedr.  I  am  fortunate  in  not  having  my  sandals,  and  as 
you  never  have  any,  I  think  that  we  may  go  along  the  brook 
and  cool  our  feet  in  the  water  :  this  is  the  easiest  way,  and  at 

m-'dday  and  in  the  summer  is  far  from  being  unpleasant. 
Soc.  Lead  on,  and  look  out  for  a  place  in  which  we  can  sit 

down. 

Phaedr.    Do  you  see  that  tallest  plane-tree  in  the  distance  ? 
Soc.    Yes. 

Phaedr.  There  are  shade  and  gentle  breezes,  and  grass  on 
which  we  may  either  sit  or  lie  down. 

Soc.    Move  on. 

Phaedr.  I  should  like  to  know,  Socrates,  whether  the  place 
is  not  somewhere  here  at  which  Boreas  is  said  to  have  carried 

off  Orithyia  from  the  banks  of  the  Ilissus. 
Soc.    That  is  the  tradition. 

Phaedr.  And  is  this  the  exact  spot  ?  The  little  stream  is 
delightfully  clear  and  bright ;  I  can  fancy  that  there  might  be 
maidens  playing  near. 

Soc.  I  believe  that  the  spot  is  not  exactly  here,  but  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  lower  down,  where  you  cross  to  the  temple  of 
Agra,  and  I  think  that  there  is  some  sort  of  altar  of  Boreas  at 
the  place. 

Phaedr.  I  don't  recollect;  but  I  wish  that  you  would  tell  me 
whether  you  believe  this  tale. 

Soc.  The  wise  are  doubtful,  and  if,  like  them,  I  also  doubted, 
there  would  be  nothing  very  strange  in  that.  I  might  have  a 
rational  explanation  that  Orithyia  was  playing  with  Pharmacia, 
when  a  northern  gust  carried  her  over  the  neighboring  rocks  : 
and  this  being  the  manner  of  her  death,  she  was  said  to  have 

been  carried  away  by  Boreas.  There  is  a  discrepancy,  how- 
ever, about  the  locality,  as  according  to  another  version  of  the 

story  she  was  taken  from  the  Areopagus,  and  not  from  this 
pla^e.     Now  I  quite  acknowledge  that  these  explanations  are 
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very  nice,  but  he  is  not  to  be  envied  who  has  to  give  them 
much  labor  and  ingenuity  will  be  required  of  him  ;  and  when 
he  has  once  begun,  he  must  go  on  and  rehabilitate  centaurs  and 
chimeras  dire.  Gorgons  and  winged  steeds  flow  in  apace,  and 
numberless  other  inconceivable  and  impossible  monstrosities  and 
marvels  of  nature.  And  if  he  is  skeptical  about  them,  and 
would  fain  reduce  them  all  to  the  rules  of  probability,  this  sort 
of  crude  philosophy  will  take  up  all  his  time.  Now  I  have 
certainly  not  time  for  this  ;  shall  I  tell  you  why  ?  I  must  first 
know  myself,  as  the  Delphian  inscription  says ;  and  I  should  be 

9„rt  absurd  indeed,  if  while  I  am  still  in  ignorance  of  myself  I 
were  to  be  curious  about  that  which  is  not  my  business. 

And  therefore  I  say  farewell  to  all  this  ;  the  common  opinion 
is  enough  for  me.  For,  as  I  was  saying,  I  want  to  know  not 
about  this,  but  about  myself.  Am  I  indeed  a  wonder  more 
complicated  and  swollen  with  passion  than  the  serpent  Typho, 
or  a  creature  of  a  gentler  and  simpler  sort,  to  whom  Nature 
has  given  a  diviner  and  lowlier  destiny  ?  But  here  let  me  ask 

you,  friend  :  Is  not  this  the  plane-tree  to  which  you  were  con- 
ducting us  ? 

Phaedr.    Yes,  this  is  the  tree. 

Soc.  Yes,  indeed,  and  a  fair  and  shady  resting-place,  full  of 
summer  sounds  and  scents.  There  is  the  lofty  and  spreading 

plane-tree,  and  the  agnus  castus  high  and  clustering,  in  the  full- 
est blossom  and  the  greatest  fragrance ;  and  the  stream  which 

flows  beneath  the  plane-tree  is  deliciously  cold  to  the  feet. 
Judging  from  the  ornaments  and  images,  this  must  be  a  spot 
sacred  to  Achelous  and  the  Nymphs ;  moreover,  there  is  a 
sweet  breeze,  and  the  grasshoppers  chirrup  ;  and  the  greatest 
charm  of  all  is  the  grass  like  a  pillow  gently  sloping  to  the 
head.     My  dear  Phaedrus,  you  have  been  an  admirable  guide. 

Phaedr.  I  always  wonder  at  you,  Socrates  ;  for  when  you 
are  in  the  country,  you  really  are  like  a  stranger  who  is  being 
led  about  by  a  guide.  Do  you  ever  cross  the  border  ?  1 
rather  think  that  you  never  venture  even  outside  the  gates. 

Soc.  Very  true,  my  good  friend ;  and  I  hope  that  you  will 
excuse  me  when  you  hear  the  reason,  which  is,  that  I  am  a 
lover  of  knowledge,  and  the  men  who  dwell  in  the  city  are  my 

teachers,  and  not  the  trees,  or  the  country.  Though  I  do,  in- 
deed, believe  that  you  have  found  a  spell  with  which  to  draw 

me  out  of  the  city  into  the  country,  as  hungry  cows  are  led  by 
shaking  before  them  a  bait  of  leaves  or  fruit.     For  only  hold 
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up  the  bait  of  discourse,  and  you  may  lead  me  all  round  Attica, 
and  over  the  wide  world.  And  now  having  arrived,  I  intend 
to  lie  down,  and  do  you  choose  any  posture  in  which  you  can 
read  best.     Begin. 

Phaedr.  Listen.  "  You  know  my  views  of  our  common  in- 
terest, and  I  do  not  think  that  I  ought  to  fail  in  the  object  ̂ 0-% 

of  my  suit,  because  I  am  not  your  lover :  for  the  kindnesses 
of  lovers  are  afterwards  regretted  by  them  when  their  passion 

ceases,  but  non-lovers  have  id  time  of  repentance,  because  they 
are  free  and  not  subject  to  necessity,  and  they  confer  their 

benefits  as  far  as  they  are  able,  in  the  way  which  is  most  con- 
ducive to  their  own  interest.  Then  again,  lovers  remember  how 

they  have  neglected  their  interests,  for  the  sake  of  their  loves  ; 
they  consider  the  benefits  which  they  have  conferred  on  them ; 
and  when  to  these  they  add  the  troubles  which  they  have 
endured,  they  think  that  they  have  long  ago  paid  all  that  is  due 

to  them.  But  the  non-lover  has  no  such  tormenting  recollec- 
tions ;  he  has  never  neglected  his  affairs  or  quarreled  with  his 

relations ;  he  has  no  troubles  to  reckon  up,  or  excuses  to  allege ; 
for  all  has  gone  smoothly  with  him.  What  remains,  then,  but 
that  he  should  freely  do  what  will  gratify  the  beloved  ?  But 
you  will  say  that  the  lover  is  more  to  be  esteemed,  because  his 
love  is  thought  to  be  greater ;  for  he  is  willing  to  say  and  do 
what  is  hateful  to  other  men,  in  order  to  please  his  beloved  : 
well,  that,  if  true,  is  only  a  proof  that  he  will  prefer  any  future 
love  to  his  present,  and  will  injure  his  old  love  at  the  pleasure  of 
the  new.  And  how  can  a  man  reasonably  sacrifice  himself  to  one 
who  is  possessed  with  a  malady  which  no  experienced  person 
would  attempt  to  cure,  for  the  patient  himself  admits  that  he  is 
not  in  his  right  mind,  and  acknowledges  that  he  is  wrong  in  his 
mind,  but  is  unable,  as  he  says,  to  control  himself.  How,  if  he 
came  to  his  right  mind,  could  he  imagine  that  the  desires  were 
good  which  he  conceived  when  in  his  wrong  mind  ?  Then  again, 

there  are  many  more  non-lovers  than  lovers  ;  and,  therefore,  you 
will  have  a  larger  choice,  and  are  far  more  likely  to  find  among 
them  a  compatible  friend.  And  if  you  fear  common  opinion,  and 
would  avoid  publicity  and  reproach,  the  lover,  who  is  always  „„,,. 
thinking  that  other  men  are  as  emulous  of  him  as  he  is  of 
them,  will  be  sure  to  boast  of  his  successes,  and  make  a  show  of 

them  openly  in  the  pride  of  his  heart ;  he  wants  others  to  know 
*,hat  his  labor  has  not  been  lost ;  but  the  non-lover  is  more  his 

own  master,  aud  is  desirous  of  solid  good,  and  not  of  the  vain- 
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glory  of  men.  Again,  the  lover  may  be  generally  seen  and  known 
following  the  beloved  (this  is  his  regular  occupation),  and  when 
they  are  observed  to  exchange  two  words  they  are  supposed  to 
meet  about  some  affair  of  love,  either  past  or  future ;  but  when 

non-lovers  meet,  no  one  asks  the  reason  why,  because  people  know 
that  talking  is  natural,  whether  friendship  or  mere  pleasure  i9 
the  motive.  And,  again,  if  you  fear  the  fickleness  of  friend- 

ship, consider  that  in  any  other  case  a  quarrel  might  be  a  mutual 
calamity  ;  but  now,  when  you  have  given  up  what  is  most  pre- 

cious to  you,  you  will  be  the  great  loser,  and  therefore,  you  wiU 
have  reason  in  being  more  afraid  of  the  lover,  for  his  vexations 
are  many,  and  he  is  always  fancying  that  everything  is  against 
him.  And  for  this  reason  he  debars  his  beloved  from  society  ; 
he  will  not  have  you  intimate  with  the  wealthy,  lest  they  should 
exceed  him  in  wealth,  or  with  men  of  education,  lest  they  should 
be  his  superiors  in  knowledge  ;  and  he  is  equally  afraid  of  the 
power  of  any  other  good.  He  would  persuade  you  to  have 
nothing  to  do  with  them,  in  order  that  he  may  have  you  all  tv 
himself,  and  if,  out  of  regard  to  your  own  interest,  you  have 
more  sense  than  to  comply  with  his  desire,  a  quarrel  will  ensue. 
But  those  who  are  non-lovers,  and  whose  success  in  love  is  the 
reward  of  their  superiority,  will  not  be  jealous  of  the  companions 
of  their  beloved,  but  will  rather  hate  those  who  refuse  to  be  his 
companions,  thinking  that  their  refusal  is  a  mark  of  contempt, 
and  that  he  would  be  benefited  by  having  companions ;  more 
love  than  hatred  may  be  expected  to  come  of  that.  Many 
lovers  also  have  loved  the  person  of  a  youth  before  they  knew 
his  character,  or  were  acquainted  with  his  domestic  relations  :  so 
that  when  their  passion  has  passed  away,  there  is  no  knowing 

oqo  whether  they  will  continue  to  be  his  friends  ;  whereas,  in 
the  case  of  non-lovers  who  were  always  friends,  the  friend- 

ship is  not  lessened  by  sensual  delights ;  but  the  recollection  of 
these  remains  with  them,  and  is  an  earnest  of  good  things  to 
come.  Further,  I  say  that  you  are  likely  to  be  improved  by 
me,  whereas  the  lover  will  spoil  you.  For  they  praise  your 
words  and  actions  in  a  bad  way  ;  partly,  they  are  afraid  of 
offending  you,  and  partly,  their  judgment  is  weakened  by  their 
passion  :  for  lovers  are  singular  beings  when  disappointed  in 

love  —  they  deem  that  painful  which  is  not  painful  to  others, 
and  when  successful  they  cannot  help  praising  that  which  ought 
not  to  give  them  pleasure  ;  so  that  the  beloved  is  a  far  more 
appropriate  object  of  pity  than  of  envy.     But  if  you  listen  to 
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me,  in  the  first  place,  I,  in  my  intercourse  with  you,  shall  not 

regard  present  enjoyment,  but  future  advantage,  being  not  con- 
quered by  love,  but  conquering  myself;  nor  for  small  causes 

taking  violent  offenses,  but  even  when  the  cause  is  great,  slowly 

laying  up  little  wrath  —  unintentional  offenses  I  shall  forgive, 
and  intentional  ones  I  shall  try  to  prevent ;  and  these  are  the 
marks  of  a  friendship  which  will  last.  But  if  you  think  that 
only  a  lover  can  be  a  firm  friend,  you  ought  to  consider  that,  if 
this  were  true,  we  should  set  small  value  on  sons,  or  fathers,  or 
mothers  ;  nor  should  we  ever  have  loyal  friends,  for  our  love 
of  them  arises  not  from  passion,  but  from  other  associations. 
Further,  if  we  ought  to  confer  favors  on  those  who  are  the  most 
eager  suitors,  we  ought  to  confer  them  not  on  the  most  virtuous, 
but  on  the  most  needy  ;  for  they  are  the  persons  who  will  be 
most  relieved,  and  will  therefore  be  the  most  grateful ;  and,  in 
general,  when  you  make  a  feast,  invite  not  your  friend,  but  the 
beggar  and  the  empty  soul,  for  they  will  love  you,  and  attend 
you,  and  come  about  your  doors,  and  will  be  the  best  pleased, 
and  the  most  grateful,  and  will  invoke  blessings  on  your  head 
But,  perhaps,  you  will  say  that  you  ought  not  to  give  to  the 
most  importunate,  but  to  those  who  are  best  able  to  reward  you ; 

nor  to  the  lover  only,  but  to  those  who  are  worthy  of  love  ;  9„  . 
nor  to  those  who  will  enjoy  the  charm  of  your  youth,  but 
to  those  who  will  share  their  goods  with  you  in  age ;  nor  to 
those  who,  having  succeeded,  will  glory  in  their  success  to 
others,  but  to  those  who  will  be  modest  and  hold  their  peace  ; 
nor  to  those  who  care  about  you  for  a  moment  only,  but  to  those 
who  will  continue  your  friends  for  life ;  nor  to  those  who,  when 
their  passion  is  over,  will  pick  a  quarrel  with  you,  but  rather  to 
those  who,  when  the  bloom  of  youth  is  over,  will  show  theii 
own  virtue.  Remember  what  I  have  said ;  and  consider  this 

also,  that  friends  admonish  the  lover  under  the  idea  that  his  way 
of  life  is  bad,  but  no  one  of  his  kindred  ever  yet  censured  the 

non-lover,  or  thought  that  he  was  ill-advised  about  his  owe. 
interests. 

"  Perhaps  you  will  ask  me  whether  I  propose  that  you 
should  indulge  every  non-lover.  To  which  I  reply  that  not 
even  the  lover  would  advise  you  to  indulge  all  lovers,  for  the 
favor  is  less  in  the  just  estimation  of  the  receiver  and  more 
difficult  to  hide  from  the  world.  Now  love  ought  to  be  for  the 
Advantage  of  both  parties  and  for  the  injury  of  neither. 

rI  believe  that  I  have  said  enough  ;  but  if  there  is  anything 
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^  more  which  you  desire  or  which  needs  to  be  supplied,  ask  and 

|  I  will  answer." 
^        Now,  Socrates,  what  do  you  think  ?     Is  not  the  discourse  ex- 
^  cellent,  especially  the  language  ? 

^        Soc.  Yes  indeed,  admirable  ;  the  effect  on  me  was  ravishing. 

J"  And  this  I  owe  to  you,  Phaedrus,  for  I  observed  you  while 
f     reading  to  be  in  an  ecstasy,  and  thinking  that  you  are  more  ex- 

cf  s^  f      perienced  in  these  matters  than  1  am,  I  followed  your  example, 

sj'^v  ̂         and,  like  you,  became  inspired  with  a  divine  frenzy. 

^^  Phaedr.  Indeed,  you  are  pleased  to  be  merry.  fr~«*»*3    *>*-) 
Soc.  Do  you  mean  that  I  am  not  in  earnest  ? 

Phaedr.  Now,  don't  talk  in  that  way,  Socrates,  but  let  me 
have  your  real  opinion  ;  I  adjure  you,  by  the  god  of  friendship, 
to  tell  me  whether  you  think  that  any  Hellene  could  have  said 
more  or  spoken  better  on  the  same  subject. 

Soc.  Well,  but  are  you  and  I  expected  to  praise  the  senti- 
ments of  the  author,  or  only  the  clearness,  and  roundness,  and 

accuracy,  and  tournure  of  the  language  ?  As  to  the  first  I  wil- 
lingly submit  to  your  better  judgment,  for  I  am  unworthy  to 

9«-  form  an  opinion,  having  only  attended  to  the  rhetorical 
manner ;  and  I  was  doubting  whether  Lysias  himself 

would  be  able  to  defend  that ;  for  I  thought,  though  I  speak 
under  correction,  that  he  repeated  himself  two  or  three  times, 
either  from  want  of  words  or  from  want  of  pains ;  and  also,  he 
appeared  to  me  wantonly  ambitious  of  showing  how  well  he 
could  say  the  same  thing  in  two  or  three  ways. 

Phaedr.  Nonsense,  Socrates  ;  that  was  his  exhaustive  treat- 
ment of  the  subject ;  for  he  omitted  nothing  ;  this  is  the  special 

merit  of  the  speech,  and  I  do  not  think  that  any  one  could  have 
made  a  fuller  or  better. 

Soc.  I  cannot  go  so  far  as  that  with  you.  Ancient  sages, 
men  and  women,  who  have  spoken  and  written  of  these  things, 
would  rise  up  in  judgment  against  me,  if  I  lightly  assented  to 

you. Phaedr.  Who  are  they,  and  where  did  you  hear  anything 
better  than  this  ? 

Soc.  I  am  sure  that  I  must  have  heard  ;  I  don't  remember  at 
this  moment  from  whom  ;  perhaps  from  Sappho  the  fair,  Anac- 
reon  the  wise  ;  or,  possibly,  from  a  prose  writer.  What  makes 
me  say  this  ?  Why,  because  I  perceive  that  my  bosom  is  full, 
and  that  I  could  make  another  speech  as  good  as  that  of  Lysias 
and  different.     Now  I  am  certain  that  this  is  not  an  invention 



PHAEDRUS.  641 

of  my  own,  for  I  am  conscious  that  I  know  nothing,  and  there- 
fore I  can  only  infer  that  I  have  been  filled  through  the  ears, 

like  a  pitcher  from  the  waters  of  another,  though  I  have  actu- 
ally forgotten  in  my  stupidity  who  was  my  informant. 

Phaedr.  That  is  grand.  But  never  mind  where  you  heard 
the  discourse  or  of  whom ;  let  that,  if  you  will,  be  a  mystery 
not  to  be  divulged  even  at  my  earnsst  desire.  But  do  as  you 
Bay  ;  promise  to  make  another  and  better  oration  of  equal  length 
on  the  same  subject,  with  other  arguments ;  and  I,  like  the  nice 
Archons,  will  promise  to  set  up  a  golden  image  at  Delphi,  not 
only  of  myself,  but  of  you,  and  as  large  as  life. 

Soc.  You  are  a  dear  golden  simpleton  if  you  suppose  me  to 
mean  that  Lvsias  has  altogether  missed  the  mark,  and  that  I 

can  make  a  speech  from  which  all  his  arguments  are  to  be  ex- 
cluded. The  worst  of  authors  will  say  something  that  is  to  the 

point.  Who.  for  example,  could  speak  on  this  thesis  of  yours 

without  praising  the  discretion  of  the  non-lover  and  blam-  „„„ 
ing  the  folly  of  the  lover  ?  These  are  the  commonplaces 
which  must  come  in  (for  what  else  is  there  to  be  said?)  and 

must  be  allowed  and  excused  ;  the  only  merit  is  in  the  arrange- 
ment of  them,  for  there  can  be  none  in  the  invention  ;  but 

when  you  leave  the  commonplaces,  then  there  may  be  some 
originality. 

Phaedr.  I  admit  that  there  is  reason  in  that,  and  I  will  be 

reasonable  too,  and  will  allow  you  to  start  with  the  premise  that 
the  lover  is  more  disordered  in  his  wits  than  the  non-lover; 
and  if  you  go  on  after  that  and  make  a  longer  and  better  speech 
than  Lysias,  and  use  other  arguments,  then  I  say  again  that  a 
statue  you  shall  have  of  beaten  gold,  and  take  your  place  by  the 
colossal  offering  of  the  Cypselids  at  Olympia. 

Soc.  Is  not  the  lover  serious,  because  only  in  fun  I  lay  a 
finger  upon  his  love  ?  And  so,  Phaedrus,  you  really  imagine 
that  I  am  going  to  improve  upon  his  ingenuity  ? 

Phaedr.  There  I  have  you  as  you  had  me,  and  you  must 

speak  "  as  you  best  can,"  and  no  mistake.  And  don't  let  us 
have  the  vulgar  exchange  of  "  tu  quoque  "  as  in  a  comedy,  or 
compel  me  to  say  to  you  as  you  said  to  me,  "  I  know  Socrates 
as  well  as  I  know  myself,  and  he  was  wanting  to  speak,  but  he 

gave  himself  airs."  Rather  I  would  have  you  consider  that 
from  this  place  we  stir  not  until  you  have  unbosomed  yourself 
of  the  speech  ;  for  here  are  we  all  alone,  and  I  am  stronger, 
remember,  and  younger  than  you  ;  therefore  perpend,  and  da 
uot  compel  me  to  use  violence,. 
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Soc..  But,  my  sweet  Phaedrus,  how  can  I  ever  compete  with 
Lysias  in  an  extempore  speech  ?  He  is  a  master  in  his  art  and 
I  am  an  untaught  man. 

Phaedr.  You  see  how  matters  stand  ;  and  therefore  let  there 

be  no  more  pretenses ;  for,  indeed,  I  know  the  word  that  is 
irresistible. 

Soc.  Then  don't  say  it. 
Phaedr.  Yes,  but  I  will;  and  my  word  shall  be  an  oath. 

u  I  say,  or  rather  swear" — but  what  god  will  be  the  witness 
of  my  oath  ?  —  "I  swear  by  this  plane-tree,  that  unless  you  re- 

peat the  discourse  here,  in  the  face  of  the  plane-tree,  I  will 

never  tell  you  another  ;  never  let  you  have  word  of  another ! " 
Soc.  Villain  !  I  am  conquered  ;  the  poor  lover  of  discourse 

has  no  more  to  say. 
Phaedr.  Then  why  are  you  still  at  your  tricks  ? 
Soc.  I  am  not  going  to  play  tricks  now  that  you  have  taken 

the  oath,  for  I  cannot  allow  myself  to  be  starved. 
Phaedr.  Proceed. 

9„_        Soc.  Shall  I  tell  vou  what  I  will  do  ? 
Phaedr.  What? 

Soc.  I  will  veil  my  face  and  gallop  through  the  discourse  as 
fast  as  I  can,  for  if  I  see  you,  I  shall  feel  ashamed  and  not 
know  what  to  say. 

Phaedr.  Only  go  on  and  you  may  do  as  you  please. 
Soc.  Come,  O  ye  Muses,  melodious  (Atyetat),  as  ye  are  called, 

whether  you  have  received  this  name  from  the  character  of  your 

strains,  or  because  the  Melians1  are  a  musical  race,  help,  O 
help  me  in  the  tale  which  my  good  friend  desires  me  to  re- 

hearse, for  the  good  of  his  friend  whom  he  always  deemed  wise 
and  will  now  deem  wiser  than  ever. 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  fair  boy,  or,  more  properly 
speaking,  a  youth  ;  he  was  very  fair  and  had  a  great  many 

lovers  ;  and  there  was  one  special  cunning  one,  who  had  per- 
suaded the  youth  that  he  did  not  love  him,  but  he  really  loved 

him  all  the  same  ;  and  one  day  as  he  was  paying  his  addresses 

to  him,  he  used  this  very  argument,  —  that  he  ought  to  accept 
the  non-lover  rather  than  the  lover ;  and  his  words  were  as  fol- 

low :  — 

"  All  good  counsel  begins  in  the  same  way  ;  a  man  should 
know  what  he  is  advising  about,  or  his  counsel  will  come  to 
aought.      But  people  imagine  that  they  know  about  the  nature 

1  In  the  original,  \tyvpai  Alyvcs. 
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±f  things,  when  they  don't  know  about  them,  and,  not  agreeing 
at  the  beginning,  they  end,  as  might  be  expected,  in  contra- 

dicting one  another  and  themselves.  Now  you  and  I  must  not 
be  guilty  of  the  error  which  we  condemn  in  others  ;  but  as  our 

question  is  whether  the  lover  or  non-lover  is  to  be  preferred, 
let  us  first  of  all  agree  in  defining  the  nature  and  power  of  love, 

and  then,  keeping  our  eyes  upon  this  and  to  th.'s  appealing,  let 
us  further  inquire  whether  love  brings  advantage  or  disadvan- 
tage. 

"  Every  one  sees  that  love  is  a  desire,  and  we  know  also  that 
non-lovers  desire  the  beautiful  and  good.  Now  in  what  way  is 
the  lover  to  be  distinguished  from  the  non-lover  ?  Let  us  note 
that  in  every  one  of  us  there  are  two  guiding  and  ruling  prin- 

ciples which  lead  us  whither  they  will  ;  one  is  the  natural  de- 
sire of  pleasure,  the  other  is  an  acquired  opinion  which  is  in 

search  of  the  best ;  and  these  two  are  sometimes  in  harmony 
and  then  again  at  war,  and  sometimes  the  one,  sometimes  the 
other  conquers.  When  opinion  conquers,  and  by  the  help  of 
reason  leads  us  to  the  best,  the  conquering  principle  is  called 
temperance  ;  but  when  desire,  which  is  devoid  of  reason,  rules 
in  us  and  drags  us  to  pleasure,  that  power  of  misrule  is  called 
excess.  Now  excess  has  many  names,  and  many  members,  ~„ 
and  many  forms,  and  any  of  these  forms  when  marked 
gives  a  name  to  the  bearer  of  the  name,  neither  honorable  nor 
desirable.  The  desire  of  eating,  which  gets  the  better  of  the 
higher  reason  and  the  other  desires,  is  called  gluttony,  and  he 

who  is  possessed  by  this  is  called  a  glutton ;  the  tyrannical  de- 
sire of  drink,  which  inclines  the  possessor  of  the  desire  to  drink, 

has  a  name  which  is  only  too  obvious  ;  and  the  same  may  be 
said  of  the  whole  family  of  desires  and  their  names,  whichever 
of  them  happens  to  be  dominant.  And  now  I  think  that  you 
will  perceive  the  drift  of  my  discourse;  but  as  every  spoken 
word  is  in  a  mauner  plainer  than  the  unspoken,  I  had  better 

Bay  further  that  the  irrational  desire  which  overcomes  the  ten- 
dency of  opinion  towards  right,  and  is  led  away  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  beauty,  and  especially  of  personal  beauty,  by  the  de- 

iires  which  are  her  kindred,  —  that  desire,  I  say,  the  conqueror 
and  leader  of  the  rest,  and  waxing  strong  from  having  this 

vary  power,  is  called  the  power  of  love  (eppw/xeVws  epws)." 
And  now,  dear  Phaedrus,  I  shall  pause  for  an  instant  to 

ask  whether  you  do  not  think  me,  as  I  appear  to  myself,  m* 
•pired  ? 
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Phaedr.  Yes,  Socrates,  you  seem  to  have  a  very  unusual  flow 
af  words. 

Soc.  Listen  to  me,  then,  ip  silence  ;  for  surely  the  place  is 
holy  ;  so  that  you  must  not  wonder,  if,  as  I  proceed,  I  appear 
to  be  in  a  divine  fury,  for  already  I  am  getting  into  dithyram- 
bics. 

Phaedr.  That  is  quite  true. 
Soc.  And  that  I  attribute  to  you.  But  hear  what  follows, 

and  perhaps  the  fit  may  be  averted ;  all  is  in  their  hands  above. 

And  now  I  will  go  on  talking  to  my  youth.      Listen  :  — 
Thus,  my  friend,  we  have  declared  and  determined  the  na- 

ture of  love.  Keeping  this  in  view,  let  us  now  inquire  what 
advantage  or  disadvantage  is  likely  to  ensue  from  the  lover  or 
the  non-lover  to  him  who  accepts  their  advances. 

He  who  is  the  victim  of  his  passious  and  the  slave  of  pleas- 
ure will  of  course  desire  to  make  his  beloved  as  agreeable  to 

himself  as  possible.  Now  to  him  who  is  not  in  his  right  senses 
that  is  agreeable  which  is  not  opposed  to  him,  but  that  which 
is  equal  or  superior  is  hateful  to  him,  and  therefore  the  lover 

will  not  brook  any  superiority  or  equality  ou  the  part  of 
his  beloved ;  he  is  always  employed  in  reducing  him  to 

inferiority.  And  the  ignorant  is  the  inferior  of  the  wise,  the 
coward  of  the  brave,  the  slow  of  speech  of  the  speaker,  the  dull 
of  the  clever.  These  are  the  sort  of  natural  and  inherent  de- 

fects in  the  mind  of  the  beloved  which  enhance  the  delight  of 
ihe  lover,  and  there  are  acquired  defects  which  he  must  produce 

in  him,  or  he  will  be  deprived  of  his  fleeting  joy.  And  there- 
fore he  cannot  help  being  jealous,  and  will  debar  him  from  the 

advantages  of  society  which  would  make  a  man  of  him,  and  es- 
pecially from  that  society  which  would  have  given  him  wisdom. 

That  is  to  sa}^,  he  will  be  compelled  to  banish  from  him  divine 

philosophy,  in  his  excessive  fear  lest  he  should  come  to  be  de- 
spised in  his  eyes  ;  and  there  is  no  greater  injury  which  he  can 

inflict  on  him  than  this.  Moreover,  he  will  contrive  that  he 

Bhall  be  wholly  ignorant,  and  in  everything- dependent  on  him- 
self; he  is  to  be  the  delight  of  his  lover's  heart,  and  a  curse  to 

himself.  Verily,  a  lover  is  a  profitable  guardian  and  associate 
for  him  in  all  that  relates  to  his  mind. 

Let  us  next  see  how  his  master,  whose  law  of  life  is  pleasure 

4iid  not  good,  will  keep  and  trnin  the  body  of  his  servant.  Wil. 
he  not  choose  a  beloved  who  is  delicate  rather  than  sturdy  and 
itrong  ?     One  brought  up  in  shady  bowers  and  not  in  the  bright 
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8wn ;  not  practiced  in  manly  exercises  or  dried  by  perspiration, 
but  knowing  only  a  soft  and  luxurious  diet;  instead  of  the  hues 
of  health  having  only  the  colors  of  paint  and  ornament,  and  the 

rest  of  a  piece  ?  —  such  a  life  as  any  one  can  imagine  and 
which  I  need  not  detail  at  length.  But  I  may  sum  up  all  that 
I  have  to  say  in  a  word,  and  pass  on.  Such  a  person  in  war, 
or  in  any  of  the  great  exigencies  in  life,  will  be  the  anxiety  of 
his  friends  and  also  of  his  lover,  and  certainly  not  the  terror  of 
his  enemies  ;  which  nobody  can  deny. 

And  now  let  us  tell  what  advantage  or  disadvantage  the  be- 
loved will  receive  from  the  guardianship  and  society  of  his  lover 

in  the  matter  of  his  possessions  ;  that  is  the  next  point  to  con- 
sider. All  men  will  see,  and  the  lover  above  all  men,  that  his 

own  first  wish  is  to  deprive  his  beloved  of  his  dearest  and  best 

and  most  sacred  possessions, — father,  mother,  kindred,  friends, 
all  whom  he  thinks  may  be  hinderers  or  reprovers  of  their  9  . 
sweet  converse :  he  will  even  cast  a  jealous  eye  upon  his 
gold  and  silver  or  other  property,  because  these  make  him  a  less 
easy  and  manageable  prey,  and  hence  he  is  of  necessity  dis- 

pleased at  the  possession  of  them  and  rejoices  at  their  loss ;  and 
he  would  like  him  to  be  wifeless,  childless,  homeless,  as  well  ; 

and  the  longer  the  better,  for  the  longer  he  is  all  this,  the  lon- 
ger he  will  enjoy  him. 

There  are  some  sort  of  animals,  such  as  flatterers,  which  are 

dangerous  and  mischievous  enough,  and  yet  nature  has  mingled 
a  temporary  pleasure  and  grace  in  their  composition.  You  may 
say  that  a  courtesan  is  hurtful,  and  disapprove  of  such  creatures 
and  their  practices,  and  yet  for  the  time  they  are  very  pleasant. 
But  the  lover  is  not  only  mischievous  to  his  love,  he  is  also 
extremely  unpleasant  to  live  with.  Equals,  as  the  proverb  says, 
delight  in  equals  ;  equality  of  years  inclines  them  to  the  same 
pleasures,  and  similarity  begets  friendship,  and  yet  you  may 
have  more  than  enough  even  of  this,  and  compulsion  is  always 

said  to  be  grievous.  Now  the  lover  is  not  only  unlike  his  be- 
loved, but  he  forces  himself  upon  him.  For  he  is  old  and  his 

love  is  young,  and  neither  day  nor  night  will  he  leave  him  if 
he  can  help  ;  and  necessity  and  the  sting  of  desire  drive  him 
on,  and  allure  him  with  the  pleasure  which  he  receives  from 

Beeing,  hearing,  touching,  perceiving  him.  And  therefore  he  is 
delighted  to  fasten  upon  him  and  to  minister  to  him.  But  what 
pleasure  or  consolation  can  the  beloved  be  receiving  all  this 
time  ?     Must  he  not  feel  the  extremity  of  disgust  when  he  looka 
VOL.  \.  3b 
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at  an  old  withered  face  and  the  remainder  to  match,  which  even 
in  a  description  is  not  agreeable,  and  quite  detestable  when  you 

are  forced  into  daily  contact  with  them  ;  moreover  he  is  jeal- 
ously watched  and  guarded  against  everything  and  everybody, 

and  has  to  hear  misplaced  and  exaggerated  praises  of  himself, 
and  censures  as  inappropriate,  which  are  quite  intolerable  when 
the  man  is  sober,  and,  besides  being  intolerable,  are  published 
all  oyer  the  world  in  all  their  shamelessness  and  wearisomeness 
when  he  is  drunk. 

And  not  only  while  his  love  continues  is  he  mischievous  and 
unpleasant,  but  when  his  love  ceases  he  becomes  a  perfidious 

9 .  -  enemy  of  him  on  whom  he  showered  his  oaths  and  prayers 
and  promises,  and  yet  could  hardly  prevail  upon  him  to 

tolerate  the  tedium  of  his  company  even  from  motives  of  inter- 
est. The  time  of  payment  arrives,  and  now  he  is  the  servant 

of  another  master ;  instead  of  love  and  infatuation,  wisdom  and 

temperance  are  his  bosom's  lords ;  the  man  has  changed,  but 
the  beloved  is  not  aware  of  this  ;  he  asks  for  a  return,  and  re- 

calls to  his  recollection  former  acts  and  words,  for  he  fancies  that 

he  is  talking  to  the  same  person,  and  the  other,  being  ashamed 
and  not  having  the  courage  to  tell  him  that  he  has  changed, 
and  not  knowing  how  to  make  good  his  promises,  has  now 
grown  virtuous  and  temperate  ;  he  does  not  want  to  do  as  he 
did  or  to  be  as  he  was  before.  Therefore  he  runs  away  and 

can  but  end  a  defaulter  ;  quick  as  the  spinning  of  a  teetotum  1 
he  changes  pursuit  into  flight,  and  the  other  is  compelled  to 
follow  him  with  passion  and  imprecation,  not  knowing  that  he 
ought  never  from  the  first  to  have  accepted  a  demented  lover 

instead  of  a  sensible  non-lover ;  and  that  in  making  such  a 
choice  he  was  yielding  to  a  faithless,  morose,  envious,  disagree- 

able being,  hurtful  to  his  estate,  hurtful  to  his  bodily  constitution, 
and  still  more  hurtful  to  the  cultivation  of  his  mind,  which  is 

and  ever  will  be  the  most  honorable  possession  both  of  gods 
and  men.  Consider  this,  fair  youth,  and  know  that  in  the 
friendship  of  the  lover  there  is  no  real  kindness:  he  has  an 
appetite  and  wants  to  feed  upon  you. 

"  As  wolves  love  lambs  so  lovers  love  their  loves." 

But,  as  I  said  before,  I  am  speaking  in  verse,  and  therefore 
I  had  better  make  an  end ;  that  is  enough. 

Phaedr.    I  thought  that  you  were  only  half-way  and  were 
1  Lit.  an  oj  jter-shell. 



PHAEDRUS.  647 

going  to   make  a  similar  speech  about  all  the  advantages  of 

accepting  the  non-lover.     Why  don't  you  go  on  ? 
Soc.  Does  not  your  simplicity  observe  that  I  have  got  out 

of  dithyrambics  into  epics  ;  and  if  my  censure  was  in  verse, 

what  will  my  praise  be  ?  Don't  you  see  that  I  am  already- 
overtaken  by  the  Nymphs  to  whom  you  have  mischievously 

exposed  me  ?  And  therefore  I  will  only  add  that  the  non-lover 
has  all  the  advantages  in  which  the  lover  is  charged  with  being 
deficient.  And  now  I  will  say  no  more ;  there  has  been  enough 
said  of  both  of  them.  Leaving  the  tale  to  its  fate,  I  will  cross 
the  river  and  make  the  best  of  my  way  home,  lest  a  worse  ~  ,~ 
thing  be  inflicted  upon  me  by  you. 

Phaedr.  Not  yet,  Socrates ;  not  until  the  heat  of  the  day 

has  passed  ;  don't  you  see  that  the  hour  is  noon,  and  the  sun  is 
standing  over  our  heads?  Let  us  rather  stay  and  talk  over 
what  has  been  said,  and  then  return  in  the  cool. 

Soc.  Your  love  of  discourse,  Phaedrus,  is  superhuman,  simply 
marvelous,  and  I  do  not  believe  that  there  is  any  one  of  your 
contemporaries  who  in  one  way  or  another  has  either  made  or 
been  the  cause  of  others  making  an  equal  number  of  speeches 
I  would  except  Simmias  the  Theban,  but  all  the  rest  are  far 
behind  you.  And  now  I  do  verily  believe  that  you  have  been 
the  cause  of  another. 

Phaedr.    That  is  good  news.      But  what  do  you  mean  ? 
Soc.  I  mean  to  say  that  as  I  was  about  to  cross  the  stream 

the  usual  sign  was  given  to  me ;  that  is  the  sign  which  never 
bids  but  always  forbids  me  to  do  what  I  am  going  to  do  ;  and 
I  thought  that  I  heard  a  voice  saying  in  my  ear  that  I  had 
been  guilty  of  impiety,  and  that  I  must  not  go  away  until  I  had 
made  an  atonement.  Now  I  am  a  diviner,  though  not  a  very 
good  one,  but  I  have  enough  religion  for  my  own  needs,  as  you 

might  say  of  a  bad  writer  —  his  writing  is  good  enough  for 
him.  And,  O  my  friend,  how  singularly  prophetic  is  the  soul ! 

For  at  the  time  I  had  a  sort  of  misgiving,  and,  like  Ibycus,  "  I. 

was  troubled,"  and  I  suspected  that  I  might  be  receiving  honor 
from  men  at  the  expense  of  sinning  against  the  gods.  No</y  I 
am  aware  of  the  error. 

Phaedr.    What  error  ? 

Soc.  That  was  a  dreadful  speech  which  you  brought  with 
Vou,  and  you  made  me  utter  one  as  bad. 

Phaedr.    How  was  that? 

Soc.  Foolish,  I  say,  and  in  a  degree  impicus  ;  and  what  can 
be  more  dreadful  than  this  ? 
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Phaedr  Nothing,  if  the  speech  was  really  such  as  you  de- 
scribe. 

Soc.  Well,  and  is  not  Eros  the  son  of  Aphrodite  a  mighty 

god? Phaedr.    That  is  the  language  of  mankind  about  him. 

Soc.  But  that  was  not  the  language  of  Lysias'  speech  any 
more  than  of  that  other  speech  uttered  through  my  lips  when 
under  the  influence  of  your  enchantments,  and  which  I  may 
call  yours  and  not  mine.  For  Love,  if  he  be  a  god  or  divine, 
cannot  be  evil.  Yet  this  wa3  the  error  of  both  our  speeches. 
« .o  There  was  also  a  solemnity  about  them  which  was  truly 

charming ;  they  had  no  truth  or  honesty  in  them,  and  yet 
they  pretended  to  be  something,  hoping  to  succeed  in  deceiving 
tha  manikins  of  earth  and  be  famous  among  them.  And  there- 

fore I  must  have  a  purgation.  And  now  I  bethink  me  of  an 
ancient  purgation  of  mythological  error  which  was  devised,  not 
by  Homer,  for  he  never  had  the  wit  to  discover  why  he  was 
blind,  but  by  Stesichorus,  who  was  a  philosopher  and  knew  the 
reason  why ;  and,  therefore,  when  he  lost  his  eyes,  for  that 
was  the  penalty  which  was  inflicted  upon  him  for  reviling  the 
lovely  Helen,  he  purged  himself.  And  the  purgation  was  a 

recantation,  which  began  with  the  words  :  — 

"  That  was  a  lie  of  mine  when  I  said  that  thou  never  embarkedst  on  the  swift 

ships,  or  wen  test  to  the  walls  of  Troy." 

And  when  he  had  completed  his  poem,  which  is  called  "  the  re- 
cantation," immediately  his  sight  returned  to  him.  Now  I  will 

be  wiser  than  either  Stesichorus  or  Homer,  in  that  I  am  going 
to  make  a  recantation  before  I  lose  mine  ;  and  this  I  will  at- 

tempt, not  as  before,  veiled  and  ashamed,  but  with  forehead  bold 
and  bare. 

Phaedr.    There  is  nothing  which  I  should  like  better  to  hear. 

Soc.  Only  think,  my  good  Phaedrus,  what  an  utter  want  of 
delicacy  was  shown  in  the  two  discourses ;  I  mean,  in  my  own 
and  in  the  one  which  you  recited  out  of  the  book.  Would  not 
any  one  who  was  himself  of  a  noble  and  gentle  nature,  and  who 
!oved  or  ever  had  loved  a  nature  like  his  own,  when  he  heard 

us  speaking  of  the  petty  causes  of  lovers'  jealousies,  and  of  their 
exceeding  animosities,  and  the  injuries  which  they  do  to  their 
beloved;  have  imagined  that  our  ideas  of  love  were  taken  from 

some  haunt  of  sailors  to  which  good  manners  were  unknown  — 
he  would  certainly  never  have  admitted  the  justice  of  our  ceu 
*ure? 
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Pkaedr.    Certainly  not. 

Soc.  Therefore,  because  I  blush  at  the  thought  of  this  per- 
son, and  also  because  I  am  afraid  of  the  god  Love,  I  desire  to 

wash  down  that  gall  and  vinegar  with  a  wholesome  draught ; 
and  I  would  counsel  Lysias  not  to  delay,  but  to  write  another 

discourse,  which  shall  prove  "  ceteris  paribus "  that  the  lover 
ought  to  be  accepted  ralher  than  the  non-lover. 

Phaedr.  Be  assured  that  he  shall.  You  shall  speak  the 
praises  of  the  lover,  and  Lysias  shall  be  made  to  write  them  in 
another  discourse.     I  will  compel  him  to  do  this. 

Soc.  You  will  be  true  to  your  nature  in  that,  and  therefore 
I  believe  you. 

Phaedr.   Speak,  and  fear  not. 
Soc.  But  where  is  the  fair  youth  whom  I  was  addressing, 

and  who  ought  to  listen,  in  order  that  he  may  not  be  misled  by 
one  side  before  he  has  heard  the  other  ? 

Phaedr.    He  is  close  at  hand,  and  always  at  your  service. 
Soc.  Know  then,  fair  youth,  that  the  former  discourse  was 

that  of  a  finely-scented  gentleman,  who  is  all  myrrh  and  ~ .  , 
fragrance,  named  Phaedrus,  the  son  of  Vain  Man.  And 
this  is  the  recantation  of  Stesichorus  the  pious,  who  comes  from 
the  town  of  Desire,  and  is  to  the  following  effect :  That  was  a 

lie  in  which  I  said  that  the  beloved  ought  to  accept  the  non- 
lover  and  reject  the  lover,  because  the  one  is  sane,  and  the  other 
mad.  For  that  might  have  been  truly  said  if  madness  were 
simply  an  evil  ;  but  there  is  also  a  madness  which  is  the  specia. 
gift  of  Heaven,  and  the  source  of  the  chiefest  blessings  among 
men.  For  prophecy  is  a  madness,  and  the  prophetess  at  Delphi 
and  the  priestesses  of  Dodona,  when  out  of  their  senses  have 
conferred  great  benefits  on  Hellas,  both  in  public  and  private 
life,  but  when  in  their  senses  few  or  none.  And  I  might  also 
tell  you  how  the  Sibyl  and  other  persons,  who  have  had  the 
gift  of  prophecy,  have  told  the  future  of  many  a  one  and 
guided  them  aright ;  but  that  is  obvious,  and  would  be  tedious. 

There  will  be  more  reason  in  appealing  to  the  ancient  invent- 
ors of  names,  who,  if  they  had  thought  madness  a  disgrace  or 

dishonor,  would  never  have  called  prophecy,  which  is  the  no- 
blest of  arts,  by  the  very  same  name  (//.ai/rt/d),  /xai/ua))  as  mad- 
ness, thus  inseparably  connecting  them  ;  but  they  must  have 

thought  that  there  was  an  inspired  madness  which  was  no  dis- 

grace ;  for  the  two  words,  fj.avrtKy  and  /aou'i/o),  are  really  the 
*ame,  and  the  letter  r  is  only  a  modern  and  tasteless  insertion 
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And  this  is  confirmed  by  the  name  which  they  gave  to  the  ra* 
tional  investigation  of  futurity,  whether  made  by  the  help  of 
birds  or  other  signs  ;  this  as  supplying  from  the  reasoning 
faculty  insight  and  information  to  human  thought  (vous  and 
toropta),  they  originally  termed  oIovokttik^  but  the  word  has 
been  lately  altered  and  made  sonorous  by  the  modern  introduc- 

tion of  the  letter  Omega  (oIovomttlkt)  and  oiamcm/a)),  and  in 

proportion  as  (/xai/ri/ci)  or)  prophecy  is  higher  and  more  perfect 
than  divination  both  in  name  and  reality,  in  the  same  propor- 

tion as  the  ancients  testify,  is  madness  superior  to  a  sane  mind 
(crw<f>po<Tvvq),  for  the  one  is  only  of  human,  but  the  other  of 
divine  origin.  Again,  where  plagues  and  mightiest  woes  have 
bred  in  a  race,  owing  to  some  ancient  wrath,  there  madness,  lift- 

ing up  her  voice  and  flying  to  prayers  and  rites,  has  come  to 
the  rescue  of  those  who  are  in  need  ;  and  he  who  has  part  in 
this  gift,  and  is  truly  possessed  and  duly  out  of  his  mind,  is  by 
the  use  of  purifications  and  mysteries  made  whole  and  delivered 
from  evil,  future  as  well  as  present,  aud  has  a  release  from  the 

9  .  -  calamity  which  afflicts  him.  There  is  also  a  third  kind  of 
madness,  which  is  a  possession  of  the  Muses  ;  this  enters 

into  a  delicate  and  virgin  soul,  and  there  inspiring  frenzy, 
awakens  lyric  and  all  other  numbers ;  with  these  adorning  the 
myriad  actions  of  ancient  heroes  for  the  instruction  of  posterity. 
But  he  who,  not  being  inspired  and  having  no  touch  of  madness 
in  his  soul,  comes  to  the  door  and  thinks  that  he  will  get  into 

the  temple  by  the  help  of  art  —  he,  I  say,  and  his  poetry  are 
not  admitted  ;  the  sane  man  is  nowhere  at  all  when  he  enters 

into  rivalry  with  the  madman. 
I  might  tell  of  many  other  noble  deeds  which  have  sprung 

from  inspired  madness.  And  therefore,  let  no  one  frighten  or 
flutter  us  by  saying  that  temperate  love  is  preferable  to  mad 
love,  but  let  him  further  show,  if  he  would  carry  off  the  palm, 

that  love  is  not  sent  by  the  gods  for  any  good  to  lover  or  be- 
loved. And  we,  on  our  part,  will  prove  in  answer  to  him  that 

the  madness  of  love  is  the  greatest  of  Heaven's  blessings,  and 
the  proof  shall  be  one  which  the  wise  will  receive,  and  the  wit- 

ling disbelieve.  And,  first  of  all,  let  us  inquire  what  is  the 
truth  about  the  affections  and  actions  of  the  soul,  divine  as  well 

as  human.      And  thus  we  begin  our  proof:  — 
The  soul  is  immortal,  for  that  is  immortal  which  is  ever  in 

motion ;  but  that  which  moves  and  is  moved  by  another,  in 
oeasing  to  move  ceases  also  to  live.     Therefore,  only  that  whicii 
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is  self-moving,  never  failing  of  self,  never  ceases  to  move,  and  is 
the  fountain  and  bemnninj*  of  motion  to  all  that  moves  besides. 
Now,  the  beginning  is  uubegotten,  for  that  which  is  begotten, 
has  a  beginning;  but  the  beginning  has  no  beginning,  for  if  a 

beginning  were  begotten  of  something,  that  would  have  no  be- 
ginning. But  that,  which  is  uubegotten  must  also  be  inde- 

structible ;  for  if  beginning  were  destroyed,  there  could  be  no 
beginning  out  of  anything,  or  anything  out  of  a  beginning ;  and 
all  things  must  have  a  beginning.  And  therefore  the  self-mov- 

ing is  the  beginning  of  motion  ;  and  this  can  neither  be  de- 
stroyed nor  begotten,  for  in  that  case  the  whole  heavens  and  all 

generation  would  collapse  and  stand  still,  and  never  again  have 

motion  or  birth.  But  if  the  self-moving  is  immortal,  he  who 
affirms  that  self-motion  is  the  very  idea  and  essence  of  the  soul 
will  not  be  put  to  confusion.  For  the  body  which  is  moved 
from  without  is  soulless ;  but  that  which  is  moved  from  within 
has  a  soul,  and  this  is  involved  in  the  nature  of  the  soul.  But 

if  the  soul  be  truly  affirmed  to  be  the  self-moving,  then  „  .  ~ 
must  she  also  be  without  beginning,  and  immortal. 

Enough  of  the  soul's  immortality. 
Her  form  is  a  theme  of  divine  and  large  discourse  ;  human 

language  may,  however,  speak  of  this  briefly,  and  in  a  figure. 

Let  our  figure  be  of  a  composite  nature,  —  a  pair  of  winged 
horses  and  a  charioteer.  Now  the  winged  horses  and  the 
charioteer  of  the  gods  are  all  of  them  noble,  and  of  noble  breed, 
while  ours  are  mixed  ;  and  we  have  a  charioteer  who  drives 

them  in  a  pair,  and  one  of  them  is  noble  and  of  noble  origin, 
and  the  other  is  ignoble  and  of  ignoble  origin  ;  and,  as  might  be 
expected,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  managing  them.  I 
will  endeavor  to  explain  to  you  in  what  way  the  mortal  differs 
from  the  immortal  creature.  The  soul  or  animate  being  has 
the  care  of  the  inanimate,  and  traverses  the  whole  heaven  in 

clivers  forms  appearing;  when  perfect  and  fully  winged  she 

soars  upward,  and  is  the  ruler  of  the  universe ;  while  the  im- 
perfect soul  loses  her  feathers,  and  drooping  in  her  flight  at  last 

settles  on  the  solid  ground,  —  there,  finding  a  home,  she  re- 
ceives an  earthly  frame  which  appears  to  be  self-moved,  but  is 

really  moved  by  her  power ;  and  this  composition  of  soul  and 
body  is  called  a  living  and  mortal  creature.  For  no  such  union 
can  be  reasonably  believed,  or  at  all  proved  to  be  other  than 
mortal  ;  although  fancy  may  imagine  a  god  whom,  not  having 
seen  nor  surelv  known,  we  invent*  —  such  a  one,  an  immortal 
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creature  having  a  body,  and  having  also  a  soul  which  have  been 
united  in  all  time.  Let  that,  however,  be  as  God  wills,  and  ba 

spoken  of  acceptably  to  him.  But  the  reason  why  the  som 
loses  her  feathers  should  be  explained,  and  is  as  follows :  — 

The  wing  is  intended  to  soar  aloft  and  carry  that  which  gravi 
tates  downwards  into  the  upper  region,  which  is  the  dwelling  of 
the  gods ;  and  this  is  that  element  of  the  body  which  is  most 

akin  to  the  divine.  Now  the  divine  is  beauty,  wisdom,  good- 
ness, and  the  like ;  and  by  these  the  wing  of  the  soul  is  nour- 

ished, and  grows  apace  ;  but  when  fed  upon  evil  and  foulness, 
and  the  like,  wastes  and  falls  away.  Zeus,  the  mighty  lord 
holding  the  reins  of  a  winged  chariot,  leads  the  way  in  heaven, 

9  ._  ordering  all  and  caring  for  all  ;  and  there  follows  him  the 
heavenly  array  of  gods  and  demi-gods,  divided  into  eleven 

bands ;  for  only  Hestia  is  left  at  home  in  the  house  of  heaven  ; 

but  the  rest  of  the  twelve  greater  deities  march  in  their  ap- 
pointed order.  And  they  see  in  the  interior  of  heaven  many 

blessed  sights  ;  and  there  are  ways  to  and  fro,  along  which  the 
happy  gods  are  passing,  each  one  fulfilling  his  own  work  ;  and 
any  one  may  follow  who  pleases,  for  jealousy  has  no  place  in 
the  heavenly  choir.  This  is  within  the  heaven.  But  when 
they  go  to  feast  and  festival,  then  they  move  right  up  the  steep 
ascent,  and  mount  the  top  of  the  dome  of  heaven.  Now  the 

chariots  of  the  gods,  self-balanced,  upward  glide  in  obedience  to 
the  rein ;  but  the  others  have  a  difficulty,  for  the  steed  who  has 

evil  in  him,  if  he  has  not  been  properly  trained  by  the  chariot- 
eer, gravitates  and  inclines  and  sinks  towards  the  earth :  and 

this  is  the  hour  of  agony  and  extremest  conflict  of  the  soul. 
For  the  immortal  souls,  when  they  are  at  the  end  of  their 

course,  go  out  and  stand  upon  the  back  of  heaven,  and  the  revo- 
lution of  the  spheres  carries  them  round,  and  they  behold  the 

world  beyond.  Now  of  the  heaven  which  is  above  the  heavens, 
no  earthly  poet  has  sung  or  ever  will  sing  in  a  worthy  manner. 
But  I  must  tell,  for  I  am  bound  to  speak  truly  when  speaking 
of  the  truth.  The  colorless  and  formless  and.  intangible  essence 
is  visible  to  the  mind,  which  is  the  only  lord  of  the  soul. 
Circling  around  this  in  the  region  above  the  heavens  is  the 
place  of  true  knowledge.  And  as  the  divine  intelligence,  and 
ihat  of  every  other  soul  which  is  rightly  nourished,  is  fed  upon 
mind  and  pure  knowledge,  such  an  intelligent  soul  is  glad  at 
once  more  beholding  being ;  and  feeding  on  the  sight  of  truth  is 
replenished,  until  the  revolution  of  the  worlds  brings  her  round 
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itgain  to  the  same  place.  During  the  revolution  she  beholds 
justice,  temperance,  and  knowledge  absolute,  not  in  the  form 
of  generation  or  of  relation,  which  men  call  existence,  but 
knowledge  absolute  in  existence  absolute  ;  and  beholding  other 
existences  in  like  manner,  and  feeding  upon  them,  she  \  asses 
down  into  the  interior  of  the  heavens  and  returns  home,  and 
there  the  charioteer  putting  up  his  horses  at  the  stall,  gives 
them  ambrosia  to  eat  and  nectar  to  drink. 

This  is  the  life  of  the  gods;  but  of  other  souls,  that  which 
follows  God  best  and  is  likest  to  him  lifts  the  head  of  the  ~  .« 
charioteer  into  the  outer  world  and  is  carried  round  in  the 

revolution,  troubled  indeed  by  the  steeds,  and  beholding  true 
being,  but  hardly  ;  another  rises  and  falls,  and  sees,  and  again 
fails  to  see  by  reason  of  the  unruliness  of  the  steeds.  The  rest 
of  the  souls  are  also  longing  after  the  upper  world  and  they  all 
follow,  but  not  being  strong  enough  they  sink  into  the  gulf 
as  they  are  carried  round,  plunging,  treading  on  one  another, 
striving  to  be  first ;  and  there  is  confusion  and  the  extremity 
of  effort,  and  many  of  them  are  lamed  or  have  their  wings 
broken  through  the  ill  driving  of  the  charioteers  ;  and  all  of  them 

after  a  fruitless  toil  go  away  without  being  initiated  into  the  mys- 
teries of  being,  and  are  nursed  with  the  food  of  opinion.  The 

reason  of  their  great  desire  to  behold  the  plain  of  truth  is  that 
che  food  which  is  suited  to  the  highest  part  of  the  soul  comes 
out  of  that  meadow ;  and  the  wing  on  which  the  soul  soars  is 
nourished  with  this.  And  there  is  a  law  of  the  goddess  Retri- 

bution, that  the  s#ul  which  attains  any  vision  of  truth  in  com- 
pany with  the  ged  is  preserved  from  harm  until  the  next  period, 

and  he  who  always  attains  is  always  unharmed.  But  when  she 
is  unable  to  follow,  and  fails  to  behold  the  vision  of  truth,  and 

through  some  ill-hap  sinks  beneath  the  double  load  of  forgetful- 
ness  and  vice,  and  her  feathers  fall  from  her  and  she  drops  to 

earth,  then  the  law  ordains  that  this  soul  shall  in  the  first  gene- 

ration pass,  not  into  that  of  any  other  animal,  but  only  of  man  •, 
and  the  soul  which  has  seen  most  of  truth  shall  come  to  the  birth 

as  a  philosopher  or  artist,  or  musician  or  lover ;  that  which 
has  seen  truth  in  the  second  degree  shall  be  a  righteous  king  or 
warrior  or  lord  ;  the  soul  which  is  of  the  third  class  shall  be  a 

politician  or  economist  or  trader;  the  fourth  shall  be  a  lover  of 
gymnastic  toils  or  a  physician ;  the  fifth  a  prophet  or  hiero 
jjhant ;  to  the  sixth  a  po?t  or  imitator  will  be  appropriate;  to 
the  seventh  the  life  of  an  artisan  or  husbandman  ;  to  the  eighth 
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that  of  a  Sophist  or  demagogue  ;  to  the  ninth  that  of  a  tyrant 
all   these  are  states  of  probation,  in  which  he  who  lives  right- 

eously improves,  and  he  who  lives  unrighteously  deteriorates  his 
lot. 

Ten  thousand  years  must  elapse  before  the  soul  can  return 

to  the  place  from  whence  she  came,  for  she  cannot  grow  her 

Qj_q  wings  in  less  ;  only  the  soul  of  a  philosopher,  guileless 
and  true,  or  the  soul  of  a  lover,  who  is  not  without  philos- 

ophy, may  acquire  wings  in  the  third  recurring  period  of  a 
thousand  years  :  and  if  they  choose  this  life  three  times  in  suc- 

cession, then  they  have  their  wings  given  them,  and  go  away 
at  the  end  of  three  thousand  years.  But  the  others  receive 
judgment  when  they  have  completed  their  first  life,  and  after 
the  judgment  they  go,  some  of  them  to  the  houses  of  correction 
which  are  under  the  earth,  and  are  punished  ;  others  to  some 
place  in  heaven  whither  they  are  lightly  borne  by  justice,  and 
there  they  live  in  a  manner  worthy  of  the  life  which  they  led 
here  when  in  the  form  of  men.  And  at  the  end  of  the  first 

thousand  years  the  good  souls  and  also  the  evil  souls  both  come 
to  cast  lots  and  choose  their  second  life,  and  they  may  take  any 
that  they  like.  And  then  the  soul  of  the  man  may  pass  into 
the  life  of  a  beast,  or  from  the  beast  again  into  the  man.  But 
the  sjmj  of  him  vyjio  has  never  seen  the  truth  will  not  pass  into 
the  human  form,  for  man  ought  to  have  intelligence,  as  they 

say,  "  secundum  speciem,"  proceeding  from  many  particulars  of 
sense  to  one  conception  of  reason  ;  and  this  is  the  recollection 
of  those  things  which  our  soul  once  saw  when  in  company  with 

God  —  when  looking  down  from  above  on  that  which  we  now 
call  being  and  upwards  towards  the  true  being.  And  therefore 
the  mind  of  the  philosopher  alone  has  wings ;  and  this  is  just, 

for  he  is  always,  according  to  the  measure  of  his  abilities,  cling- 
ing in  recollection  to  those  things  in  which  God  abides,  and  in 

beholding  which  He  is  what  he  is.  And  he  who  employs 

aright  these  memories  is  ever  being  initiated  into  perfect  mys- 
teries and  alone  becomes  truly  perfect;.  But,  as  he  forgets 

earthly  interests  and  is  rapt  in  the  divine,  the  vulgar  deem  him 
mad,  and  rebuke  him ;  they  do  not  see  that  he  is  inspired. 

Thus  far  I  have  been  speaking  of  the  fourth  and  last  kind 
of  madness,  which  is  imputed  to  him  who,  when  he  sees  the 
beauty  of  earth,  is  transported  with  the  recollection  of  the  true 
beauty  ;  he  woild  like  to  fly  away,  but  he  cannot;  he  is  like 
%  bird  fluttering  and  looking  upward  and  careless  of  the  world 
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below  ;  and  he  is  therefore  esteemed  mad.  And  I  have  shown 
that  this  is  of  all  inspirations  the  noblest  and  best,  and  comes 
of  the  best,  and  that  he  who  has  part  or  lot  in  this  madness  is 
called  a  lover  of  the  beautiful.  For,  as  has  been  already  said, 
every  soul  of  man  has  in  the  way  of  nature  beheld  true  being ; 
this  was  the  condition  of  her  passing  into  the  form  of  ~_~ 
man.  But  all  men  do  not  easily  recall  the  things  of  the 
other  world ;  they  may  have  seen  them  for  a  short  time  only, 
or  they  may  have  been  unfortunate  when  they  fell  to  earth, 
and  may  have  lost  the  memory  of  the  holy  things  which  they 
saw  there,  through  some  evil  and  corrupting  association.  Few 
there  are  who  retain  the  remembrance  of  them  sufficiently ; 
and  they,  when  they  behold  any  image  of  that  other  world, 
are  rapt  in  amazement;  but  they  are  ignorant  of  what  this 
means,  because  they  have  no  clear  perceptions.  For  there  u 
no  light  in  the  earthly  copies  of  justice  or  temperance  or  any 
of  the  higher  qualities  which  are  precious  to  souls :  they  are 
seen  but  through  a  glass  dimly  ;  and  there  are  few  who,  going 
to  the  images,  behold  in  them  the  realities,  and  they  only  with 
difficulty.  They  might  have  seen  beauty  shining  in  brightness, 
when,  with  the  happy  band  following  in  the  train  of  Zeus,  as 
we  philosophers  did,  or  with  other  gods  as  others  did,  they  saw 
a  vision  and  were  initiated  into  most  blessed  mysteries,  which 
we  celebrated  in  our  state  of  innocence  ;  and  having  no  feeling 
of  evils  as  yet  to  come  ;  beholding  apparitions  innocent  and 
simple  and  calm  and  happy  as  in  a  mystery  ;  shining  in  pure 
light,  pure  ourselves  and  not  yet  enshrined  in  that  living  tomb 
which  we  carry  about,  now  that  we  are  imprisoned  in  the  body, 

as  in  an  oyster-shell.  Let  me  linger  thus  long  over  the  mem- 
ory of  scenes  which  have  passed  away. 

But  of  beauty,  I  repeat  again  that  we  saw  her  there  shining 
in  company  with  the  celestial  forms  ;  and  coming  to  earth  we 
find  her  here  too,  shining  in  clearness  through  the  clearest 
aperture  of  sense.  For  sight  is  the  keenest  of  our  bodily 
senses ;  though  not  by  that  is  wisdom  seen,  for  her  loveliness 
would  have  been  transporting  if  there  had  been  a  visible  image 
of  her,  and  this  is  true  of  the  loveliness  of  the  other  ideas  as 
well.  But  beauty  only  has  this  portion,  that  she  is  at  once  the 
loveliest  and  also  the  most  apparent.  Now  he  who  has  not 
been  lately  initiated,  or  who  has  become  corrupted,  is  not  easily 
carried  out  of  this  world  to  the  signt  of  absolute  beauty  in  the 
other ;  he  looks  only  at  that  which  has  the  name  of  beauty  in 
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this  world,  and  instead  of  being  awed  at  the  sight  of  her,  like  a 

t->-1  brutish  beast  he  rushes  on  to  enjoy  and  beget ;  he  takes 
wantonness  to  his  bosom,  and  is  not  afraid  or  aoLimed  of 

pursuing  pleasure  in  violation  of  nature.  But  he  whose  'nid- 
ation is  recent,  and  who  has  been  the  spectator  of  many  glories 

in  the  other  world,  is  amazed  when  he  sees  any  one  having  a 
godlike  face  or  form,  which  is  the  expression  or  imitation  of 
divine  beauty  ;  and  at  first  a  shudder  runs  through  him,  and 

some  "  misgiving "  of  a  former  world  steals  over  him  ;  then 
looking  upon  the  face  of  his  beloved  as  of  a  god  he  reverences 
him,  and  if  he  were  not  afraid  of  being  thought  a  downright 
madman,  he  would  sacrifice  to  his  beloved  as  to  the  image  of  a 
god  ;  then  as  he  gazes  on  him  there  is  a  sort  of  reaction,  and 

the  shudder  naturally  passes  into  an  unusual  heat  and  perspira- 
tion ;  for,  as  he  receives  the  effluence  of  beauty  through  the 

eyes,  the  wing  moistens  and  he  warms.  And  as  he  warms,  the 
parts  out  of  which  the  wing  grew,  and  which  had  been  hitherto 
closed  and  rigid,  and  had  prevented  the  wing  from  shooting 
forth,  are  melted,  and  as  nourishment  streams  upon  him,  the 
lower  end  of  the  wing  begins  to  swell  and  grow  from  the  root 

upwards,  extending  under  the  whole  soul  —  for  once  the  whole 
was  winged.  Now  during  this  process  the  whole  soul  is  in  a 
state  of  effervescence  and  irritation,  like  the  state  of  irritation 

and  pain  in  the  gums  at  the  time  of  cutting  teeth  ;  in  like  man- 
ner the  soul  when  beginning  to  grow  wings  has  inflammation 

and  pains  and  ticklings,  and  when  looking  at  the  beauty  of 
youth  she  receives  the  sensible  warm  traction  of  particles  which 

flow  towards  her,  therefore  called  attraction  (Jfxcpos),  and  is  re- 
freshed and  warmed  by  them,  and  then  she  ceases  from  her 

pain  with  joy.  But  when  she  is  separated  and  her  moisture 
fails,  then  the  orifices  of  the  passages  out  of  which  the  wing 
shoots  dry  up  and  close,  and  intercept  the  germ  of  the  wing  ; 
which,  being  shut  up  within  in  company  with  desire,  throbbing 
as  with  the  pulsations  of  an  artery,  pricks  the  aperture  which 

is  nearest,  until  at  length  the  entire  soul  is  pierced  and  mad- 
dened and  pained,  and  at  the  recollection  of  beauty  is  again 

delighted.  And  from  both  of  them  together  the  soul  is  op- 
pressed at  the  strangeness  of  her  condition,  and  is  in  a  great 

strait  and  excitement,  and  in  her  madness  can  neither  sleep  by 

night  nor  abide  in  her  place  by  day.  And  wherever  she  thinks 
that  she  will  behold  the  beautiful  one,  thither  in  her  desire  she 
runs.     And  when  she  has  seen  him,  and  drunk  rivers  of  desire, 
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her  constraint  is  loosened,  and  she  is  refreshed,  and  has  no 

more  pangs  and  pains ;  and  this  is  the  sweetest  of  all  pleasures 
at  the  time,  and  is  the  reason  why  the  soul  of  the  lover  ..^ 
never  forsakes  his  beautiful  one,  whom  he  esteems  above 
all  ;  he  has  forgotten  his  mother  and  brethren  and  companions, 
and  he  thinks  nothing  of  the  neglect  and  loss  of  his  property  ; 
and  as  to  the  rules  and  proprieties  of  life,  on  which  he  formerly 
prided  himself,  he  now  despises  them,  and  is  ready  to  sleep  and 
serve,  wherever  he  is  allowed,  as  near  as  he  can  to  his  beau- 

tiful one,  who  is  not  only  the  object  of  his  worship,  but  the  only 
physician  who  can  heal  him  in  his  extreme  agony.  And  this 
state,  my  dear  imaginary  youth,  is  by  men  called  love,  and 
among  the  gods  has  a  name  which  you,  in  your  simplicity,  may 
be  inclined  to  mock  ;  there  are  two  lines  in  honor  of  love  in 

the  Homeric  Apocrypha  in  which  the  name  occurs.  One  of 
them  is  rather  outrageous,  and  is  not  quite  metrical ;  they  are 
as  follow  :  — 

"  Mortals  call  him  Eros  (love), 
But  the  immortals  call  him  Pteros  (fluttering  dove) 

Because  fluttering  of  wings  is  a  necessity  to  him." 

You  may  believe  this  or  not  as  you  like.     At   any  rate  the 
loves  of  lovers  and  their  causes  are  such  as  I  have  described. 

Now  the  lover  who  is  the  attendant  of  Zeus  is  better  able 

to  bear  the  winged  god,  and  can  endure  a  heavier  burden  ;  but 
the  attendants  and  companions  of  Ares,  when  under  the  influ- 

ence of  love,  if  they  fancy  that  they  have  been  at  all  wronged, 
are  ready  to  kill  and  put  an  end  to  themselves  and  their  be- 

loved. And  in  like  manner  he  who  follows  in  the  train  of  any 
other  god  honors  him,  and  imitates  him  as  far  as  he  is  able 
while  the  impression  lasts  ;  and  this  is  his  way  of  life  and  the 
manner  of  his  behavior  to  his  beloved  and  to  every  other  in  the 
first  period  of  his  earthly  existence.  Every  one  chooses  the 
object  of  his  affections  according  to  his  character,  and  this  he 
makes  his  god,  and  fashions  and  adorns  as  a  sort  of  image  which 

he  is  to  fall  down  and  worship.  jffPhe  followers  of  Zeus  desire 

that  their  beloved  should  haye^a*  soul  like  him  ;  and,  therefore, 
they  seek  some  philosophical  and  imperial  nature,  and  when 
they  have  found  him  and  loved  him,  they  do  all  they  can  to 
create  such  a  nature  in  him,  and  if  they  have  no  experience 

hitherto,  they  learn  of  any  one  who  can  teach  them,  and  them- 
selves follow  in  the  same  way.  And  they  have  the  less  9_«, 

difficulty  in  finding  the  nature  of  their  own  god  in  them- 
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Belves,  because  they  have  been  compelled  to  gaze  intensely  en 
him  ;  their  recollection  clings  to  him,  and  they  become  possessed 
by  him,  and  receive  his  character  and  ways,  as  far  as  man  can 
participate  in  God.  These  they  attribute  to  the  beloved,  and 
they  love  him  all  the  more,  and  if  they  draw  inspiration  from 
Zeus,  like  the  Bacchic  Nymphs,  they  pour  this  out  upon  him 
in  order  to  make  him  as  like  their  god  as  possible.  But  those 
who  are  the  followers  of  Hera  seek  a  royal  love,  and  when  they 
have  found  him  they  do  the  same  with  him  ;  and  in  like  manner 
the  followers  of  Apollo,  and  of  every  other  god  walking  in  the 
ways  of  their  god,  seek  a  love  who  is  to  be  like  their  god,  and 
when  they  have  found  him,  they  themselves  imitate  their  god,  and 
persuade  their  love  to  do  the  same,  and  bring  him  into  harmony 
with  the  form  and  ways  of  the  god  as  far  as  they  can  ;  for  they 
have  no  feelings  of  envy  or  mean  enmity  towards  their  beloved, 
but  they  do  their  utmost  to  create  in  him  the  greatest  likeness 
of  themselves  and  the  god  whom  they  honor.  And  the  desire 
of  the  lover,  if  effected,  and  the  initiation  of  which  I  speak  into 

the  mysteries  of  true  love,  is  thus  fair  and  blissful  to  the  be- 
loved when  he  is  chosen  by  the  lover  who  is  driven  mad  by 

love.  Now  the  beloved  or  chosen  one  is  taken  captive  in  the 

following  manner:  — 
As  I  said  at  the  beginning  of  this  tale,  I  divided  each  soul 

into  three  parts,  two  of  them  having  the  forms  of  horses  and 
the  third  that  of  a  charioteer;  and  one  of  the  horses  was  good 
and  the  other  bad,  but  I  have  not  yet  explained  the  virtue  and 

vice  of  either,  and  to  that  I  will  now  proceed.  The  well-con- 
ditioned horse  is  erect  and  well-formed  ;  he  has  a  lofty  neck 

and  an  aquiline  nose,  and  his  color  is  white,  and  he  has  dark 
eyes  and  is  a  lover  of  honor  and  modesty  and  temperance,  and 
the  follower  of  true  glory  ;  he  needs  not  the  touch  of  the  whip 
but  is  guided  by  word  and  admonition  only.  Whereas  the 
other  is  a  large  misshapen  animal,  put  together  anyhow  ;  he  has 

a  strong  short  neck ;  he  is  flat-faced  and  of  a  dark  color,  gray- 
eyed  and  bloodshot,  the  mate  of  insolence  and  pride,  shag-eared, 
deaf,  hardly  yielding  to  blow  or  spur.  Now  when  the  chariot- 

eer beholds  the  vision  of  love,  and  has  his  whole  soul  warmed 

_  .  with  sense,  and  is  full  of  tickling  and  desire,  the  obedient 
steed  then  as  always  under  the  government  of  shame,  re- 

frains himself  from  leaping  on  the  beloved  ;  but  the  other,  in- 
btead  of  heeding  the  blows  of  the  whip,  prances  away  and  giveg 
nil  manner  of  trouble  to  his  companion  and  to  the  charioteer 
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end  urges  them  on  towards  the  beloved  and  reminds  them  of 
the  joys  of  love.  They  at  first  indignantly  oppose  him  and  will 
not  be  urged  on  to  do  terrible  and  unlawful  deeds  ;  but  at  last, 
when  there  is  no  end  of  evil,  they  yield  and  suffer  themselves 
to  be  led  on  to  do  as  he  bids  them.  And  now  they  are  at  the 
spot  and  behold  the  flashing  beauty  of  the  beloved.  But  when 
the  charioteer  sees  that,  his  memory  is  carried  to  the  true 
beauty,  and  he  beholds  her  in  company  with  Modesty  set  in  her 
holy  place.  And  when  he  sees  her  he  is  afraid  and  falls  back 
in  adoration,  and  in  falling  is  compelled  to  pull  back  the  reins, 
which  he  does  with  such  force  as  to  bring  both  the  steeds  on 
their  haunches,  the  one  willing  and  unresisting,  the  unruly  one 
very  unwilling  ;  and  when  they  have  gone  back  a  little,  the  one 
is  overflowing  with  shame  and  wonder,  and  pours  forth  rivers  of 
perspiration  over  the  entire  soul ;  the  other,  when  the  pain  is 
over  which  the  bridle  and  the  fall  had  given  him,  having  with 
difficulty  taken  breath,  is  full  of  wrath  and  reproaches,  which  he 

heaps  upon  the  charioteer  and  his  fellow-steed,  as  though  from 
want  of  courage  and  manhood  they  had  been  false  to  their 

agreement  and  guilty  of  desertion.  And,  when  they  again  de- 
cline, he  forces  them  on,  and  will  scarce  yield  to  their  request 

that  he  would  wait  until  another  time.  Returning  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour,  they  make  as  if  they  had  forgotten,  and  he  re- 

minds them,  fighting  and  neighing  and  dragging  them,  until  at 
length  he  on  the  same  thoughts  intent,  forces  them  to  draw 
near.  And  when  they  are  near  he  stoops  his  head  and  puts  up 
his  tail,  and  takes  the  bit  in  his  mouth  and  pulls  shamelessly. 
Then  the  charioteer  is  worse  off  than  ever  ;  he  drops  at  the 
very  start,  and  with  still  greater  violence  draws  the  bit  out  of 
the  teeth  of  the  wild  steed  and  covers  his  abusive  tongue  and 
jaws  with  blood,  and  forces  his  legs  and  haunches  to  the  ground 
and  punishes  him  sorely.  And  when  this  has  happened  several 
times  and  the  villain  has  ceased  from  his  wanton  way,  he  is 
tamed  and  humbled,  and  follows  the  will  of  the  charioteer,  and 
when  he  sees  the  beautiful  one  he  is  ready  to  die  of  fear.  And 
from  that  time  forward  the  soul  of  the  lover  follows  the  be- 

loved ia  modesty  and  holy  fear. 

And  so  the  beloved  who,  like  a  god,  has  received  every  true    ̂ ^ 
and  loyal   service  from  his  lover,  not  in   pretense  but  in 
reality,  being  also  himself  of  a  nature  friendly  to  his  admirer,  if 
in  former  days  he  has  blushed  to  own  his  passion  and  turned  away 
his  lover,  because  his  youthful  companions  or  others  slanderously 
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told  him  that  he  wou.d  be  disgraced,  now  as  years  advance,  at 
the  appointed  age  and  time  is  led  to  receive  him  into  com- 

munion. For  fate,  which  has  ordained  that  there  shall  be  no 

friendship  among  the  evil,  has  also  ordained  that  there  shall  ever 
be  friendship  among  the  good.  And  when  he  has  received  him 
into  communion  and  intimacy,  then  the  beloved  is  amazed  at 

the  good-will  of  the  lover ;  he  recognizes  that  the  inspired 
friend  is  worth  all  other  friendship  or  kinships,  which  have 
nothing  of  friendship  in  them  in  comparison.  And  as  he 
continues  to  feel  this  and  approaches  and  embraces  him,  in 
gymnastic  exercises  and  at  other  times  of  meeting,  then  does  the 
fountain  of  that  stream,  which  Zeus  when  he  was  in  love  with 

Ganymede  called  desire,  overflow  upon  the  lover,  and  some 
enters  into  his  soul,  and  some  when  he  is  filled  flows  out  again, 
and  as  a  breeze  or  an  echo  leaps  from  the  smooth  rocks  and  re* 
bounds  to  them  again,  so  does  the  stream  of  beauty,  passing  the 
eyes  which  are  the  natural  doors  and  windows  of  the  soul,  re- 

turn again  to  the  beautiful  one  ;  there  arriving  and  fluttering 
the  passages  of  the  wings,  and  watering  them  and  inclining 
them  to  grow,  and  filling  the  soul  of  the  beloved  also  with  love. 
And  thus  he  loves,  but  he  knows  not  what ;  he  does  not  under- 

stand and  cannot  explain  his  own  state ;  he  appears  to  have 

caught  the  infection  of  another's  eye ;  the  lover  is  his  mirror  in 
whom  he  is  beholding  himself,  but  he  is  not  aware  of  this. 
When  he  is  with  the  lover,  both  cease  from  their  pain,  but  when 

he  is  away  then  he  longs  as  he  is  longed  for,  and  has  love's 
image,  love  for  love  (Anteros)  lodging  in  his  breast,  which  he 
calls  and  deems  not  love  but  friendship  only,  and  his  desire  is  as 
the  desire  of  the  other,  but  weaker ;  he  wants  to  see  him,  touch 

him,  kiss,  embrace  him,  and  not  long  afterwards  his  desire  is  ac- 
complished. Now,  when  they  meet,  the  wanton  steed  of  the 

lover  has  a  word  to  say  to  the  charioteer  ;  he  would  like  to  have 
a  little  pleasure  as  a  return  for  many  pains,  but  the  wanton 

steed  of  the  beloved  says  not  a  word,  for  he  is  bursting 
with  passion  which  he  understands  not,  but  he  throws  his 

vjrns  round  the  lover  and  embraces  him  as  his  dearest  friend  ; 

and,  when  they  are  side  by  side,  he  is  not  in  a  state  in  which  he 

can  refuse  the  lover  anything,  if  he  ask  him,  while  his  fellow- 
steed  and  the  charioteer  oppose  him  with  shame  and  reason. 

After  this  their  happiness  depends  upon  their  self-control  ;  if  the 
better  elements  of  the  mind  which  lead  to  order  and  philosophy 

prevail,  then  they  pass  their  life  in  this  world  in  happiness  and 
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harmony — masters  of  themselves  and  orderly  —  enslaving  the 
ricious  and  emancipating  the  virtuous  elements  ;  and  when  the 
end  comes,  being  light  and  ready  to  fly  away,  they  conquer  in 
one  of  the  three  heavenly  or  truly  Olympian  victories  ;  nor  can 

human  discipline  or  divine  inspiration  confer  any  greater  bless- 
ing on  man  than  this.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  they  leave  philos- 

ophy and  lead  the  lower  life  of  ambition,  then,  probably  in  the 
dark  or  in  some  other  careless  hour,  the  two  wanton  animals 

take  the  two  souls  when  off  their  guard  and  bring  them  together, 
and  they  accomplish  that  desire  of  their  hearts  which  to  the 
many  is  bliss ;  and  this  having  once  enjoyed  they  continue  to 
enjoy,  yet  rarely  because  they  have  not  the  approval  of  the 
whole  soul.  They  too  are  dear,  but  not  so  dear  to  one  another 
as  the  others,  either  at  the  time  of  their  love  or  afterwards. 

They  consider  that  they  have  given  and  taken  from  each  other 
the  most  sacred  pledges,  and  they  may  not  break  them  and  fall 
into  enmity.  At  last  they  pass  out  of  the  body,  unwinged,  but 
eager  to  soar,  and  thus  obtain  no  mean  reward  of  love  and 
madness.  For  those  who  have  once  begun  the  heavenward 
pilgrimage  may  not  go  down  again  to  darkness  and  the  journey 
beneath  the  earth,  but  they  live  in  light  always ;  happy  compan- 

ions in  their  pilgrimage,  and  when  the  time  comes  at  which  they 
receive  their  wings  they  have  the  same  plumage  because  of 
their  love. 

Thus  great  are  the  heavenly  blessings  which  the  friendship  of 
a  lover  will  confer  on  you,  my  youth.  Whereas  the  attachment 

of  the  non-lover  which  is  just  a  vulgar  compound  of  temperance 
and  niggardly  earthly  ways  and  motives,  will  breed  meanness  — 
praised  by  the  vulgar  as  virtue  in  your  inmost  soul ;  will  send 

you  bowling  round  the  earth  during  a  period  of  nine  ~_7 
thousand  years,  and  leave  you  a  fool  in  the  world  below. 

And  thus,  dear  Eros,  I  have  made  and  paid  my  recantation, 
as  well  as  I  could  and  as  fairly  as  I  could  ;  the  poetical  figures 
I  was  compelled  to  use,  because  Phaedrus  would  have  them. 

And  now  forgive  the  past  and  accept  the  present,  and  be  gra- 
cious and  merciful  to  me,  and  do  not  deprive  me  of  sight  or  take 

from  me  the  art  of  love,  but  grant  that  I  may  be  yet  more  es- 
teemed in  the  eyes  of  the  fair.  And  if  Phaedrus  or  I  myself 

said  anything  objectionable  in  our  first  speeches,  blame  Lysias, 
who  is  the  father  of  the  brat,  and  let  us  have  no  more  of  his 

progeny;  bid  him  study  philosophy,  like  his  brother  Pole- 
•aarohus ;  and  then  his  lover  Phaedrus  will  no  longer  halt  be- 

TOL.  I  36 
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*ween  two,  but  dedicate  himself  wholly  to    ove  and  philosoph- 
ical discourses. 

Phaedr.  I  say  with  you,  Socrates,  may  this  come  true  if  this 
be  for  my  good.  But  why  did  you  make  this  discourse  of  yours 
so  much  finer  than  the  other  ?  I  wonder  at  that.  And  I  begin 
to  be  afraid  that  I  shall  lose  conceit  of  Lysias,  even  if  he  be 
willing  to  make  another  as  long  as  yours,  which  I  doubt.  For 
one  of  our  politicians  lately  took  to  abusing  him  on  this  very 
account;  he  would  insist  on  calling  him  a  speech-writer.  So 
that  a  feeling  of  pride  may  probably  induce  him  to  give  up 
writing. 

Soc.  That  is  an  amusing  notion  ;  but  I  think  that  you  are  a 

little  mistaken  in  your  friend  if  you  imagine  that  he  is  fright- 
ened at  every  noise  ;  and,  possibly,  you  think  that  his  assailant 

was  in  earnest  ? 

Phaedr.  I  thought,  Socrates,  that  he  was.  And  you  are 
aware  that  the  most  powerful  and  considerable  men  among  our 
statesmen  are  ashamed  of  writing  speeches  and  leaving  them  in 
a  written  form  because  they  are  afraid  of  posterity,  and  do  not 
like  to  be  called  Sophists. 

Soc.  I  don't  know  whether  you  are  aware,  Phaedrus,  that 
the  "  sweet  elbow  " 1  of  which  the  proverb  speaks  is  really  de- 

rived from  the  long  and  difficult  arm  of  the  Nile.  And  you 
appear  to  be  equally  unaware  of  the  fact  that  this  sweet  elbow 
of  theirs  is  also  a  long  arm.  For  there  is  nothing  of  which 
great  politicians  are  so  fond  as  of  writing  speeches,  which  they 

bequeath  to  posterity.  And  when  they  write  them,  out  of  grat- 
itude to  their  admirers,  they  append  their  names  at  the  top. 

qkq        Phaedr.  What  do  you  mean?     I  don't  understand. 
Soc.  Why  don't  you  know  that  when  a  politician  writes 

he  begins  with  the  names  of  his  approvers  ? 
Phaedr,  How  is  that  ? 

Soc.  Why,  he  begins  thus :  "  Be  it  enacted  by  the  senate, 
the  people,  or  both,  as  a  certain  person  who  was  the  author 

proposed  ; "  and  then  he  rehearses  all  his  titles,  and  proceeds  to 
display  his  own  wisdom  to  his  admirers  with  a  great  flourish  iu 
what  is  often  a  long  and  tedious  composition.  Now  what  is 
that  sort  of  thing  but  a  regular  piece  of  authorship  ? 

Phaedr.  True. 

Soc.  And  if  the  law  is  passed,  then,  like  the  poet,  he  leaves 

1  A  proverb,  like  "  The  grapes  are  sour,"  applied  to  pleasures  which  cannot  be 
had,  nifanicg  sweet  things  which  are  out  of  the  reach  of  the  mouth. 
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the  theatre  in  high  delight ;  but  if  the  law  is  rejected  and  he 

is  done  out  of  his  speech- making,  and  not  thought  good  enough 
to  write,  then  he  and  his  party  are  in  mourning. 

Phaedr.  Very  true. 
Soc.  This  shows  how  far  they  are  from  despising,  or  rather 

how  highly  they  value  the  practice  of  writing. 
Phaedr.  No  doubt. 

Soc.  And  when  the  king  or  orator  has  the  power,  as  Lycur* 
gus  or  Solon  or  Darius  had,  of  attaining  an  immortality  of  lu- 
thorship  in  a  state,  is  he  not  thought  by  posterity,  when  they 
see  his  writings,  and  does  he  not  think  himself,  while  he  is  yet 
alive,  to  be  like  a  god  ? 

Phaedr.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  do  you  think  that  any  one  of  this  class  who  may 

be  ill-disposed  to  Lysias  would  ever  make  it  a  reproach  against 
him  that  he  is  an  author  ? 

Phaedr.  Not  upon  your  view ;  for  according  to  you  he  would 
be  reproaching  him  with  his  own  favorite  pursuit. 

Soc.  Any  one  may  see  that  there  is  no  disgrace  in  the  fact 
of  writing  ? 

Phaedr.  Certainly  not. 
Soc.  There  may  however  be  a  disgrace  in  writing,  not  well, 

but  badly  ? 
Phaedr.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  what  is  well  and  what  is  badly,  —  need  we  ask 
Lysias,  or  any  other  poet  or  orator,  who  ever  wrote  or  will 
write  either  a  political  or  any  other  work,  in  metre  or  out  of 
metre,  poet  or  prose  writer,  to  teach  us  this  ? 

Phaedr.  Need  we  ?  What  motive  has  a  man  to  live  if  not 

for  the  pleasures  of  discourse?  Surely  he  would  not  live  for 
the  sake  of  bodily  pleasures,  which  almost  always  have  previous 
pain  as  a  condition  of  them,  and  therefore  are  rightly  called 
slavish. 

Soc.  There  is  time  yet.  And  I  can  fancy  that  the  ̂ ^ 
grasshoppers  who  are  still  chirruping  in  the  sun  over  our 
heads  are  talking  to  one  another  and  looking  at  us.  What 
would  they  say  if  they  saw  that  we  also,  like  the  many,  are  not 
talking  but  slumbering  at  midday,  lulled  by  their  voices,  too 
indolent  to  think  ?  They  would  have  a  right  to  laugh  at  us, 
and  might  imagine  that  we  are  slaves  coming  to  our  place  of 
resort,  who  like  sheep  lie  asleep  at  noon  about  the  fountain. 
Brt  if  they  see  us  discoursing,  and  like  Odysseus  sailing  by 
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their  siren  voices,  they  may  perhaps,  out  of  respect,  give  us  of 
the  gifts  which  they  receive  of  the  gods  and  give  to  men. 

Phaedr.  What  gifts  do  you  meau  ?     I  never  heard  of  any. 
Soc.  A  lover  of  music  like  yourself  ought  surely  to  have 

heard  the  story  of  the  grasshoppers,  who  are  said  to  have  been 
human  beings  in  an  age  before  the  Muses.  And  when  the 

Muses  came  and  song  appeared  they  were  ravished  with  de- 
light ;  and  singing  always,  never  thought  of  eating  and  drinking, 

until  at  last  they  forgot  and  died.  And  now  they  live  again  in 
the  grasshoppers ;  and  this  is  the  return  which  the  Muses  make 

to  them,  —  they  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any  more,  but 
are  always  singing  from  the  moment  that  they  are  born,  and 

never  eating  or  drinking ;  and  when  they  die  they  go  and  in- 
form the  Muses  in  heaven  who  honors  them  on  earth.  They 

win  the  love  of  Terpsichore  for  the  dancers  by  their  report  of 
them ;  of  Erato  for  the  lovers,  and  of  the  other  Muses  for  those 

who  do  them  honor,  according  to  the  several  ways  of  honoring 
them :  of  Calliope  the  eldest  Muse,  and  of  her  who  is  next 
to  her  for  the  votaries  of  philosophy ;  for  these  are  the  Muses 
who  are  chiefly  concerned  with  heaven  and  the  ideas,  divine  as 
well  as  human,  and  they  have  the  sweetest  utterance.  For 
many  reasons,  then,  we  ought  always  to  talk  aud  not  to  sleep 
at  midday. 

Phaedr.  Let  us  talk. 

Soc.  Shall  we  discuss  the  rules  of  writing  and  speech  as  we 
were  proposing  ? 

Phaedr.  Very  good. 

Soc.  Is  not  the  first  rule  of  good  speaking  that  the  mind  of 
the  speaker  should  know  the  truth  of  what  he  is  going  to  say  ? 

<*fi0  Phaedr.  And  yet,  Socrates,  I  have  heard  that  he  who 
would  be  an  orator  has  nothing  to  do  with  true  justice,  but 

only  with  that  which  is  likely  to  be  approved  by  the  many  who 
sit  in  judgment ;  nor  with  the  truly  good  or  honorable,  but  only 
with  public  opinion  about  them,  and  that  from  this  source  and 
not  from  the  truth  come  the  elements  of  persuasion. 

Soc.  Any  words  of  the  wise  ought  to  be  regarded  and  not 
trampled  under  foot,  for  there  is  probably  something  in  them, 
and  perhaps  there  may  be  something  in  this  which  is  worthy  of 
attention. 

Phaedr.  Very  true. 

Soc.  Let  us  put  the  matter  thus :  Suppose  that  I  per- 
suaded you  to  buy  a  horse  and  go  to  the  wars.     Neither  of  us 
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knew  what  a  horse  was  like,  but  I  knew  that  you  believed  a 

horse  to  be  the  longest-eared  of  domestic  animals. 
Phaedr.  That  would  be  ridiculous. 

Soc.  There  is  something  more  ridiculous  coming.  Suppose, 
now,  that  I  was  in  earnest  and  went  and  composed  a  speech  in 

honor  of  an  ass,  whom  I  entitled  a  horse,  beginning :  u  A  no- 
ble animal  and  a  most  useful  possession,  especially  in  war,  and 

you  may  get  on  his  back  and  fight,  and  he  will  carry  baggage 

or  anything." Phaedr.  That  would  be  most  ridiculous. 

Soc.  Ridiculous  !  Yes  ;  but  is  not  even  a  ridiculous  friend 

better  than  a  dangerous  enemy  ? 
Phaedr.  Certainly. 
Soc.  And  when  the  orator  instead  of  putting  an  ass  in  the 

place  of  a  horse,  puts  good  for  evil,  being  himself  as  ignorant 
of  their  true  nature  as  the  city  on  which  he  imposes  is  ignorant ; 
and  having  studied  the  notions  of  the  multitude,  persuades  them 

to  do  evil  instead  of  good,  —  what  will  be  the  harvest  which 
rhetoric  will  be  likely  to  gather  after  the  sowing  of  that  fruit  ? 

Phaedr.  Anything  but  good. 
Soc.  Perhaps,  however,  Rhetoric  has  been  getting  too  roughly 

handled  by  us,  and  she  might  answer :  What  amazing  nonsense 
is  this  !  As  if  I  forced  any  man  to  learn  to  speak  in  ignorance 
of  the  truth  !  Whatever  my  advice  may  be  worth,  I  should  have 
told  him  to  arrive  at  the  truth  first,  and  then  come  to  me.  At  the 

same  time  I  boldly  assert  that  mere  knowledge  of  the  truth  will 
not  give  you  the  art  of  persuasion. 

Phaedr.  There  is  reason  in  the  lady's  defense  of  herself. 
Soc.  Yes,  I  admit  that,  if  the  arguments  which  she  has  yet  in 

store  bear  witness  that  she  is  an  art  at  all.  But  I  seem  to  hear 

them  arraying  themselves  on  the  opposite  side,  declaring  that  she 

speaks  not  true,  and  that  Rhetoric  is  not  an  art  but  only  a  dilet- 
tante amusement.  Lo  !  a  Spartan  appears,  and  says  that  there 

never  is  nor  ever  will  be  a  real  art  of  speaking  which  is  uncon- 
nected with  the  truth. 

Phaedr.  And  what  are  these  arguments,  Socrates  ?  9fil 
Bring  them  out  that  we  may  examine  them. 

Soc.  Come  out,  children  of  my  soul,  and  convince  Phaedrus, 
who  is  the  father  of  similar  beauties,  that  he  will  never  be  able 

to  speak  about  anything  unless  he  be  trained  in  philosophy. 
And  let  Phaedrus  answer  you. 

Phaedr.  Put  the  question. 
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Soc,  Is  not  rhetoric,  taken  generally,  a  universal  art  of  enchant* 
ing  the  mind  by  arguments  ;  which  is  practiced  not  only  in  courts 
and  public  assemblies,  but  in  private  houses  also,  having  to  do 
with  all  matters,  great  as  well  as  small,  good  and  bad  alike,  and 
is  in  all  equally  right,  and  equally  to  be  esteemed  —  that  is 
what  you  have  heard  ? 

Phaedr.  Nay,  not  exactly  that ;  but  I  should  rather  say  that  I 
have  heard  the  art  confined  to  speaking  and  writing  in  law-suits, 
and  to  speaking  in  public  assemblies — not  extended  farther. 

Soc.  Then  I  suppose  that  you  have  only  heard  of  the  rhetoric 
of  Nestor  and  Odysseus,  which  they  composed  in  their  leisure 
hours  when  at  Troy,  and  never  of  Palamedes  ? 

Phaedr.  No  more  than  of  Nestor  and  Odysseus,  unless  Gor- 
gias  is  your  Nestor,  and  Thrasymachus  and  Theodorus  your 

Odysseus. 
Soc.  Perhaps  that  is  my  meaning.  But  let  us  leave  them. 

And  do  you  tell  me,  instead,  what  are  plaintiff  and  defendant 

doing  in  a  law-court  —  are  they  not  contending  ? 
Phaedr.  Exactly. 

Soc.  About  the  just  and  the  unjust  —  that  is  the  matter  in 
dispute  ? 

Phaedr.   Yes. 

Soc.  And  he  who  is  practiced  in  the  art  will  make  the  same 
thing  appear  to  the  same  persons  to  be  at  one  time  just  and  at 
another  time  unjust,  if  he  has  a  mind? 

Phaedr.  Exactly. 
Soc.  And  when  he  speaks  in  the  assembly,  he  will  make  the 

same  things  seem  good  to  the  city  at  one  time,  and  at  another 
time  the  reverse  of  good  ? 

Phaedr.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Have  we  not  heard  of  the  Eleatic  Palamedes  (Zeno),  who 
has  an  art  of  speaking  which  makes  the  same  things  appear  to 
his  hearers  like  and  unlike,  one  and  many,  at  rest  and  in  motion 
too? 

Phaedr.  Very  true. 
♦Soc.  The  art  of  disputation,  then,  is  not  confined  to  the  courts 

and  the  assembly,  but  is  one  and  the  same  in  every  use  of  lan- 
guage ;  this  is  that  art,  if  such  an  art  there  be,  which  finds  a 

likeness  of  everything  to  which  a  likeness  can  be  found,  and 
draws  into  the  light  of  day  the  likenesses  and  disguises  which 
•re  used  by  others  ? 

Phaedr.  How  do  you  mean  ? 
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Soc.  Let  me  put  the  matter  thus :  When  will  there  be  more 

chance  of  deception  —  when  the  difference  is  large  or  small  ? 
Phaedr.   When  the  difference  is  small.  2fi2 
Soc.  And  you  will  be  less  likely  to  be  discovered  in  pass- 

ing by  degrees  into  the  other  extreme  than  when  you  go  all  at 
once  ? 

Phaedr.  Of  course. 

Soc.  He,  then,  who  would  deceive  others,  and  not  be  de- 
ceived, must  exactly  know  the  real  likenesses  and  differences  of 

things  ? 
Phaedr.  Yes,  he  must. 

Soc.  And  if  he  is  ignorant  of  the  true  nature  of  anything,  how 
can  he  ever  distinguish  the  greater  or  less  decree  of  likeness  to 
other  things  of  that  which  he  does  not  know? 

Phaedr.  He  cannot 

Soc.  And  when  men  are  deceived,  and  their  notions  are  at 

variance  with  realities,  it  is  clear  that  the  error  slips  in  through 
some  resemblances  ? 

Phaedr.    Yes,  that  is  the  way. 
Soc.  Then  he  who  would  be  a  master  of  the  art  must  know 

the  real  nature  of  everything ;  or  he  will  never  know  either 
how  to  contrive  or  how  to  escape  the  gradual  departure  from 
truth  into  the  opposite  of  truth  which  is  effected  by  the  help  of 
resemblances  ? 

Phaedr.    He  will  not. 

Soc,  He  then,  who  being  ignorant  of  the  truth  catches  at 

appearances,  will  only  attain  an  art  of  rhetoric  which  is  ridicu- 
lous and  is  not  an  art  at  all  ? 

Phaedr.   That  may  be  expected. 
Soc.  Shall  I  propose  that  we  look  for  examples  of  good  and 

Dad  art,  according  to  our  notion  of  them,  in  the  speech  of 
Lysias  which  you  have  in  your  hand,  and  in  my  own  speech  ? 

Phaedr.  Nothing  could  be  better;  and  indeed  I  think  that 
our  previous  argument  has  been  too  barren  of  illustrations. 

Soc.  Yes  ;  and  the  two  speeches  afford  a  good  illustration  of 

the  way  in  which  the  speaker  who  knows  the  truth  may  play- 
fully draw  away  the  hearts  of  his  hearers.  This  piece  of  good 

fortune  I  attribute  to  the  local  deities ;  and,  perhaps,  the  proph- 
ets of  the  Muses  who  are  singing  over  our  heads  may  have  im- 

parted their  inspiration  to  me.  For  I  do  not  imagine  that  I 
have  any  rhetorical  art  myself. 

Phaedr    I  will  not  dispute  that ;  only  please  to  go  forward. 
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Soc.    Suppose  that  you  read  me  the  first  words  of  Lysias 

speech  ? 
Phaedr.    "  You  know  my  views  of  our  common  interest,  and 

I  do  not  think  that  I  ought  to  fail  in  the  object  of  my  suit  be- 

cause I  am  not  your  lover.     For  lovers  repent  when  "  — 
2P„        Soc.    Enough.     Now,  shall  I  point  out  the  rhetorical 

error  of  those  words  ? 
Phaedr.   Yes. 

Soc.  Every  one  is  aware  that  about  some  things  we  are 
agreed,  whereas  about  other  things  we  differ. 

Phaedr.  I  think  that  I  understand  you ;  but  will  you  ex- 
plain yourself? 

Soc.  When  any  one  speaks  of  iron  and  silver,  is  not  the 

same  thing  present  in  the  minds  of  all  ? 
Phaedr.    Certainly. 
Soc.  But  when  any  one  speaks  of  justice  and  goodness,  there 

is  every  sort  of  disagreement,  and  we  are  at  odds  with  one  an 
other  and  with  ourselves  ? 

Phaedr.   Precisely. 
Soc.    Then  in  some  things  we  agree,  but  not  in  others  ? 
Phaedr.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  In  which  are  we  more  likely  to  be  deceived,  and  in 
which  has  rhetoric  the  greater  power  ? 

Phaedr.    Clearly,  in  the  class  which  admits  of  error. 
Soc.  Then  the  rhetorician  ought  to  make  a  regular  division, 

and  acquire  a  distinct  notion  of  both  classes,  as  well  of  that  in 
which  the  many  err,  as  of  that  in  which  they  do  not  err  ? 

Phaedr.  He  who  made  such  a  distinction  would  have  an  ex- 

cellent principle. 
Soc.  Yes  ;  and  in  the  next  place  he  must  have  a  keen  eye 

for  the  observation  of  particulars  in  speaking,  and  not  make  a 
mistake  about  the  class  to  which  they  are  to  be  referred. 

Phaedr.    Certainly. 

Soc.  Now  to  which  class  does  love  belong  —  to  the  debat- 
able or  to  the  undisputed  class  ? 

Phaedr.  To  the  debatable  class  surely  ;  for  if  not,  do  you 
think  that  any  one  would  have  allowed  you  to  say  as  you  did, 
that  love  is  an  evil  both  to  the  lover  and  the  beloved,  and  also 

the  greatest  possible  good  ? 
Soc.  Capital.  But  will  you  tell  me  whether  I  defined  love 

at  the  beginning  of  my  speech  ?  for,  having  been  in  an  ecstasy 
i  cannot  well  remember. 
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Phaedr.  Yes,  indeed ;  that  you  did,  and  no  mistake. 
Soc.  Then  I  perceive  that  the  Nymphs  of  Achelous  and  Pan 

the  son  of  Hermes,  who  inspired  me,  were  far  better  rhetoricians 
than  Lysias  the  son  of  Cephalus.  Alas  !  how  inferior  to  them 

he  is  !  But  perhaps  I  am  mistaken  ;  and  Lysias  at  the  com- 

mencement of  his  lover's  speech  did  insist  on  our  supposing 
Love  to  be  something  or  other  which  he  fancied  him  to  be, 
and  that  in  relation  to  this  something  he  fashioned  and  framed 
the  remainder  of  his  discourse.  Suppose  we  read  him  over 

again. 
Phaedr.  If  you  please ;  but  you  will  not  find  what  you 

want. 

Soc.    Read,  that  I  may  have  his  exact  words. 

Phaedr.  "  You  know  my  views  of  our  common  interest ;  and 
I  do  not  think  that  I  ought  to  fail  in  the  object  of  my    9R . 
suit  because  I  am  not  your  lover,  for  lovers  repent  of  the 

kindnesses  which  they  have  shown,  when  their  love  is  over." 
Soc.  Here  he  appears  to  have  done  just  the  reverse  of  what 

he  ought ;  for  he  has  begun  at  the  end,  and  is  swimming  on  his 
back  through  the  flood  of  words  to  the  place  of  starting.  His 
address  to  the  fair  youth  commences  with  reference  to  the  con- 

clusion of  his  love.     Am  I  not  right,  sweet  Phaedrus  ? 
Phaedr.  Yes,  indeed,  Socrates ;  he  does  begin  at  the  end. 

Soc.  Then  as  to  the  other  topics,  —  are  they  not  a  mass  of 
confusion  ?  Is  there  any  principle  in  them  ?  Why  should  the 
next  topic  or  any  other  topic  follow  in  that  order  ?  I  cannot 
help  fancying  in  my  ignorance  that  he  wrote  freely  off  just 

what  came  into  his  head,  but  I  dare  say  that  you  would  recog- 
nize a  rhetorical  necessity  in  the  succession  of  the  several  parts 

of  the  composition  ? 
Phaedr.  You  have  too  good  an  opinion  of  me  if  you  think 

that  I  have  any  such  insight  into  his  principles  of  composition. 
Soc.  At  any  rate,  you  will  allow  that  every  discourse  ought 

to  be  a  living  creature,  having  its  own  body  and  head  and  feet ; 
there  ought  to  be  a  middle,  beginning,  and  end,  which  are  in  a 
manner  agreeable  to  one  another  and  to  the  whole  ? 

Phaedr.  Certainly. 
Soc.  Can  this  be  said  of  the  discourse  of  Lysias  ?  See 

whether  you  can  find  any  more  connection  in  his  words  than  in 
the  epitaph,  which  is  said  by  some  to  have  been  inscribed  on  the 
grave  of  Midas  the  Phrygian. 

Phaedr.  What  is  there  remarkable  in  the  epitaph  ? 
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Soc.  The  epitaph  is  as  follows  :  — 
"lama  maiden  of  brass; 
I  lie  on  the  tomb  of  Midas, 
While  waters  flow  and  tall  trees  grow, 

Here  am  I. 

On  Midas'  tearful  tomb  I  lie ; 
I  am  to  tell  the  passers  by 

That  Midas  sleeps  in  earth  below." 

Now  in  this  rhyme  whether  a  line   comes  first  or  comes  last 
that,  as  you  will  perceive,  makes  no  difference. 

Phaedr.  You  are  making  fun  of  that  oration  of  ours. 
Soc,  Well,  I  will  say  no  more  about  your  friend  lest  I  should 

give  offense  to  you ;  although  I  think  that  he  might  furnish 
many  other  examples  of  what  a  man  ought  to  avoid.     But  I 

~fi;,    will  proceed  to  the  other  speech,  which,  as  I  think,  is  also 
suggestive  to  students  of  rhetoric. 

Phaedr,  In  what  way  ? 
Soc.  The  two  speeches,  as  you  may  remember,  were  of  an 

opposite  character,  the  one  argued  that  the  lover  and  the  other 

that  the  non-lover  ought  to  be  accepted. 
Phaedr.  And  right  manfully. 

Soc*  You  should  rather  say  "  madly ; "  and  that  was  the  ar- 
gument of  them,  for,  as  I  said,  "  love  is  a  madness." Phaedr.   Yes. 

Soc.  And  there  were  two  kinds  of  madness ;  one  produced 

by  human  infirmity,  the  other  by  a  divine  release  from  the  or- 
dinary ways  of  men. 

Phaedr.  True. 

Soc.  The  divine  madness  was  subdivided  into  four  kinds, 

prophetic,  initiatory,  poetic,  erotic,  having  four  gods  presiding 
over  them  ;  the  first  was  the  inspiration  of  Apollo,  the  second 
that  of  Dionysus,  the  third  that  of  the  Muses,  the  fourth  that  of 
Aphrodite  and  Eros.  In  the  description  of  the  last  kind  or 
madness,  which  was  also  the  best,  being  a  sort  of  figure  of  love, 
we  mingled  a  tolerably  credible  and  possibly  true,  though  partly 
erring  myth,  which  was  also  a  hymn  in  honor  of  Eros,  who  is 
your  lord  and  also  mine,  Phaedrus,  and  the  guardian  of  fair 
children,  and  to  him  we  sung  the  hymn  in  measured  and  sol- 

emn form. 

Phaedr.  I  know  that  I  had  great  pleasure  in  listening  to  the 
tale. 

Soc,  Let  us  take  this  instance  and  examine  how  the  transi- 
tion was  made  from  blame  to  praise. 
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Phaedr.  What  do  you  mean  ? 
Soc.  I  mean  to  say  that  the  composition  was  mostly  playfuL 

Yet  in  these  chance  fancies  of  the  hour  were  involved  two 

principles  which  would  be  charming  if  they  could  be  fixed  by 
art. 

Phaedr,  What  are  they  ? 
Soc.  First,  the  comprehension  of  scattered  particulars  in  one 

idea :  the  speaker  defines  his  several  notions  in  order  that  he 
may  make  his  meaning  clear,  as  in  our  definition  of  love,  which 
whether  true  or  false  certainly  gave  clearness  and  consistency 
to  the  discourse. 

Phaedr.   What  is  the  other  principle,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.  Secondly,  there  is  the  faculty  of  division  according  tc 

the  natural  ideas  or  members,  not  breaking  any  part  as  a  bad 
carver  might.  But,  as  the  body  may  be  divided  into  a  left  side 

and  into  a  right  side,  having  parts  right  and  left,  so  in  the  9p„ 
two  discourses  there  was  assumed,  first  of  all,  the  general 
idea  of  unreason,  and  then  one  of  the  two  proceeded  to  divide 
the  parts  of  the  left  side  and  did  not  desist  until  he  found  in 

them  an  evil  or  left-handed  love  which  the  speaker  justly  re- 
viled ;  and  the  other  leading  us  to  the  right  portion  in  which 

madness  lay,  found  another  love,  having  the  same  name,  but 
yet  divine,  which  he  held  up  before  us  and  applauded  as  the 
author  of  the  greatest  benefits. 

Phaedr.  That  is  most  true. 

Soc.  I  am  a  great  lover  of  these  processes  of  division  and 
generalization  ;  they  help  me  to  speak  and  think.  And  if  I 
find  any  man  who  is  able  to  see  unity  and  plurality  in  nature, 
him  I  follow,  and  walk  in  his  steps  as  if  he  were  a  god.  And 
those  who  have  this  art,  I  have  hitherto  been  in  the  habit  of 

calling  dialecticians  ;  but  God  knows  whether  the  name  is  right 
or  not.  And  I  should  like  to  know  what  name  you  would  giva 

to  your  or  Lysias'  disciples,  and  whether  this  may  not  be  that 
famous  art  of  rhetoric  which  Thrasymachus  and  others  practice  ? 
Skillful  speakers  they  are,  and  impart  their  skill  to  any  who  will 
consent  to  worship  them  as  kings  and  to  bring  them  gifts. 

Phaedr.  Yes,  they  are  royal  men  ;  but  their  art  is  not  the 
lame  with  the  art  of  those  whom  you  call,  and  rightly,  in  my 
opinion,  dialecticians.     Still  we  are  in  the  dark  about  rhetoric. 

Soc.  What  do  you  mean?  The  remains  of  the  art,  when 
all  this  has  been  taken  away,  must  be  of  rare  value  ;  and  are 
not  at  all  to  be  despised  by  you  and  me.  But  what  are  the 
remain?  ?  —  tell  me  that. 
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Phaedr.  There  is  a  great  deal  surely  to  be  found  in  books 
of  rhetoric? 

Soc.  Yes,  thank  you  for  reminding  me  of  that ;  there  is  the 

prooemium,  if  I  remember  rightly  —  that  is  what  you  mean  — 
the  niceties  of  the  art  ? 

Phaedr.  Yes. 

Soc.  There  follows  the  statement  of  facts,  and  upon  that 
witnesses  ;  thirdly,  proofs  ;  fourthly,  probabilities  are  to  come ; 
the  great  Byzantian  artist  also  speaks,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  of 
confirmation  and  superconfirmation. 

Phaedr.  You  mean  the  excellent  Theodorus. 

2p_  Soc.  Yes ;  and  he  tells  how  refutation  or  further  refu- 
tation is  to  be  managed,  whether  in  accusation  or  defense. 

I  need  hardly  mention  the  Parian  Evenus,  who  first  invented 
indirect  allusions  and  incidental  praises,  and  also  censures,  of 
which  this  wise  man  made  a  memoria  technica  in  verse.  But 
shall 

"  I  to  dumb  forgetfulness  consign  " 

Tisias  and  Gorgias,  who  are  not  ignorant  that  probability  is 
superior  to  truth,  and  who  by  force  of  argument  make  the  little 
appear  great  and  the  great  little,  and  the  new  old  and  the  old 
new,  and  have  discovered  universal  forms,  either  short  or  going 
c-n  to  infinity.  I  remember  Prodicus  laughing  when  I  told  him 
of  this ;  he  said  that  he  had  himself  discovered  the  true  rule  of 

art,  which  was  to  be  neither  long  nor  short,  but  of  a  convenient 
length. 

Phaedr,  Well  done,  Prodicus. 

Soc.  Then  there  is  Hippias  of  Elis,  who  probably  agrees 
with  him. 

Phaedr.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  there  is  also  Polus,  who  has  schools  of  diplasi- 
ology,  and  gnomology,  and  eikonology,  and  who  teaches  in  them 
the  words  of  which  Licymnius  made  him  a  present ;  they  were 
to  give  a  polish. 

Phaedr.  Had  not  Protagoras  something  of  the  same  sort  ? 
Soc.  Yes,  rules  of  correctness  and  many  other  fine  precepts ; 

for  the  "  sorrows  of  a  poor  old  man,"  or  any  other  pathetic 
case,  no  one  is  better  than  the  Chalcedonian  giant ;  he  can  put 
&  whole  company  of  people  into  a  passion  and  out  of  one  again 

by  his  mighty  magic,  and  is  first-rate  at  inventing  or  disposing 
of  any  sort  of  calumny  on  any  grounds  or  none.  All  of  them 
agree  in  asserting  that  a  speech  should  end  in  a  recapitulation, 
though  tiny  do  not  all  agree  in  the  use  of  this  word. 
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Phaedr.  You  mean  that  there  should  be  a  summing  up  of 
the  arguments  in  order  to  remind  the  hearers  of  them. 

Soc.  I  have  now  said  all  that  I  have  to  say  of  the  art  of 
rhetoric  :  have  you  anything  to  add  ? 

Phaedr.    Not  much,  nor  very  important. 
Soc.  Leave  the  unimportant  and  let  us  bring  the  really   ~oo 

important  question  into  the  light  of  day,  which  is  :  What 
power  this  art  of  rhetoric  has,  and  when  ? 

Phaedr.    A  very  great  power  in  public  meetings. 
Soc.  Yes,  that  is  true.  But  I  should  like  to  know  whether 

you  have  the  same  feeling  as  I  have  about  the  rhetoricians  ? 
To  me  there  seem  to  be  a  great  many  holes  in  their  web. 

Phaedr.    Give  an  example. 

Soc.  I  will.  Suppose  a  person  to  come  to  your  friend  Eryx- 

imachus,  or  to  his  father  Acumenus,  and  to  say  to  him  :  "  I 
know  how  to  apply  drugs  which  shall  have  either  a  heating  or 
a  cooling  effect,  and  I  can  give  a  vomit  and  also  a  purge,  and 
all  that  sort  of  thing ;  and  knowing  all  this,  as  I  do,  I  claim  to 

be  a  physician  and  a  teacher  of  physic  "  —  what  do  you  suppose 
that  they  would  say  ? 

Phaedr.  They  would  be  sure  to  ask  him  whether  he  knew 

"  to  whom "  he  would  give  them,  and  "  when,"  and  "  how 

much." 
Soc.  And  suppose  that  he  were  to  reply  :  "  No ;  I  know 

nothing  of  that ;  I  expect  those  whom  I  have  taught  all  this  to 

do  that  of  themselves.'' 
Phaedr.  They  would  reply  that  he  is  a  madman  or  a  pedant 

who  fancies  that  he  is  a  physician,  because  he  has  read  some- 
thing in  a  book,  or  has  stumbled  on  a  few  drugs,  although  he 

has  no  real  understanding  of  the  art  of  medicine. 
Soc.  And  suppose  a  person  were  to  come  to  Sophocles  or 

Euripides  and  say  that  he  knows  how  to  make  a  long  speech 
about  a  small  matter,  and  a  short  speech  about  a  great  matter, 
and  also  a  sorrowful  speech,  or  a  terrible,  or  threatening  speech, 
or  any  other  kind  of  speech,  and  in  teaching  this  fancies  that  he 
is  teaching  the  art  of  tragedy  ? 

Phaedr.  They  too  would  surely  laugh  at  him  if  he  fancies 
hat  tragedy  is  anything  but  the  arranging  of  these  elements  in 
a  manner  suitable  to  one  another  and  to  the  whole. 

Soc.  But  I  do  not  suppose  that  they  would  be  rude  to  him 
or  revile  him.  Would  they  not  treat  him  as  a  musician  would 
treat  a  man  who  thinks    that    he  is  a  harmonist    because  he 
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knows  how  to  pitch  the  highest  and  lowest  note ;  happening  to 

meet  such  a  one  he  would  not  say  to  him  savagely,  "  Fool, 

you  are  mad  !  "  O,  no  ;  he  would  rather  say  to  him  in  a  gen- 
tle and  musical  tone  of  voice :  "  My  good  friend,  he  who  would 

be  a  harmonist  must  certainly  know  this,  and  yet  he  may  un- 
derstand nothing  of  harmony  if  he  has  not  got  beyond  your 

stage  of  knowledge,  for  you  only  know  the  preliminaries  of  har- 

mony and  not  harmonies." 
Phaedr.  Very  true. 

9(?q  Soc.  And  would  not  Sophocles  say  to  the  display  of  the 
would-be  tragedian,  that  this  was  not  tragedy  but  the 

preliminaries  of  tragedy,  and  would  not  Acumenus  say  to  the 

would-be  doctor  that  this  was  not  medicine  but  the  preliminaries 
of  medicine  ? 

Phaedr.    Very  true. 
Soc.  And  if  Adrastus  the  mellifluous  or  Pericles  heard  of 

these  wonderful  arts,  brachylogies  and  eikonologies  and  all  the 
hard  names  which  we  have  been  endeavoring  to  draw  into  the 
light  of  day,  what  would  they  say  ?  Instead  of  losing  temper 
and  applying  uncomplimentary  epithets,  as  you  and  I  have  been 
doing  to  the  authors  of  such  an  imaginary  art,  their  superior 
wisdom  would  rather  censure  us,  as  well  as  them.  Have  a  lit- 

tle patience,  Phaedrus  and  Socrates,  they  would  say,  and  don't 
be  angry  with  those  who  from  some  want  of  dialectical  skill  are 

unable  to  define  the  nature  of  rhetoric,  and  consequently  sup- 
pose that  they  have  found  the  art  in  the  preliminary  conditions 

of  the  art,  and  when  they  have  taught  these  to  others,  fancy 
that  they  have  been  teaching  the  whole  art  of  rhetoric ;  but  as 

to  persuasion  in  detail  and  unity  of  composition,  that  they  re- 
gard as  an  easy  thing  with  which  their  disciples  may  supply 

themselves. 

Phaedr.  I  quite  admit,  Socrates,  that  the  art  of  rhetoric 
which  these  men  teach  and  of  which  they  write  is  such  as  you 

describe  —  in  that  I  agree  with  you.  But  I  still  want  to  know 
where  and  how  the  true  art  of  rhetoric  and  persuasion  is  to  be 

acquired. 
Soc.  The  perfection  of  oratory  is,  or  rather  must  be,  like  the 

perfection  of  all  things,  partly  given  by  nature ;  but  this  is  as~ 
listed  by  art,  and  if  you  have  the  natural  power  you  will  be 
famous  as  a  rhetorician,  if  you  only  add  knowledge  and  practice, 
and  in  either  you  may  fall  short.  But  the  art,  as  far  as  there 
is  an  art,  of  rhetoric  does  not  lie  in  the  direction  of  Tisias  o! 
Thrasyinachus. 
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Phaedr.  But  in  what  direction  then? 
Soc.  I  should  conceive  that  Pericles  was  the  most  accom- 

plished of  rhetoricians. 
Phaedr.   What  of  that  ? 

Soc.  All  the  higher  arts  require  much  discussion  and  lofty- 
con  iemplation  of  nature  ;  this  is  the  source  of  sublimity  and  ~_~ 
perfect  comprehensive  power.  And  this,  as  I  conceive,  was 

the  quality  which,  in  addition  to  his  natural  gifts,  Pericles  ac- 
quired from  his  happening  to  know  Anaxagoras.  He  was  im- 

bued with  the  higher  philosophy,  and  attained  the  knowledge  of 
mind  and  matter,  which  was  the  favorite  theme  of  Anaxagoras, 
and  hence  he  drew  what  was  applicable  to  his  art. 

Phaedr.  Explain. 
Soc.  Rhetoric  is  like  medicine. 
Phaedr.  How  is  that  ? 

Soc.  Why,  because  medicine  has  to  define  the  nature  of  the 

body  and  rhetoric  of  the  soul  —  if  you  would  proceed,  not  empir- 
ically but  scientifically,  in  the  one  case  to  impart  health  and 

strength  by  giving  medicine  and  food,  in  the  other  to  implant 
the  conviction  which  you  require  by  the  right  use  of  words  and 
principles. 

Phaedr.  You  are  probably  right  in  that. 
Soc.  And  do  you  think  that  you  can  know  the  nature  of  the 

soul  intelligently  without  knowing  the  nature  of  the  whole  ? 
Phaedr.  Hippocrates  the  Asclepiad  says  that  this  is  the  only 

method  of  procedure  by  which  the  nature  even  of  the  body  caii 
be  understood. 

Soc.  Yes,  friend,  and  he  says  truly.  Still,  we  ought  not  to 
be  content  with  the  name  of  Hippocrates,  but  to  examine  and 
Bee  whether  he  has  reason  on  his  side. 

Phaedr.  True. 

Soc.  Then  consider  what  is  this  which  Hippocrates  says,  and 
which  right  reason  says  about  this  or  any  other  nature.  Ought 
we  not  to  consider  first  whether  that  which  we  wish  either  to 

learn  or  to  teach  is  simple  or  multiform,  and  if  simple,  then  to  in- 
quire what  power  this  has  of  acting  or  being  acted  upon  by  other, 

and  if  multiform,  then  to  number  the  forms ;  and  see  first  in  tha 

case  of  one  of  them,  and  then  in  the  case  of  all  of  them,  the  sev- 
eral powers  which  they  by  nature  have  of  doing  or  suffering 

Phaedr.  That  will  be  the  way. 

Soc.  The  method  which  has  not  this  analysis  is  like  the  grop- 
ing of  a  blind  man-      Yet,  surely,  he  who  is  an  artist  ought  not 
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to  admit  of  a  comparison  with  the  blind,  or  deaf;  but  he  Who 

imparts  rules  of  speech  in  an  artist-like  or  scientific  manner  will 
particularly  set  forth  the  nature  of  that  to  which  he  gives  his 
rules,  which  I  suppose  is  the  soul. 

Phaedr.  Certainly. 

ary,        Soc.  His  whole  effort  is  directed  towards  this,  for  in  this 
he  seeks  to  produce  conviction. 

Phaedr.   Yes. 

Soc.  Then  clearly,  Thrasymachus  or  any  one  else  who  elab- 
orates a  system  of  rhetoric  will  give  an  exact  description  of  the 

soul ;  which  he  will  make  to  appear  either  as  single  and  same, 

or,  like  the  body,  multiform.  That  is  what  we  should  call  show- 
ing the  nature  of  the  soul. 

Phaedr.  Exactly. 

Soc.  He  will  next  proceed  to  speak  of  the  instruments  by 
which  the  soul  acts  or  is  affected  in  any  way. 

Phaedr.  True. 

Soc.  Thirdly,  having  arranged  men  and  speeches,  and  their 
modes  and  affections  in  different  classes,  and  fitted  them  into  one 

another  he  will  point  out  the  connection  between  them  —  he  will 
show  why  one  is  naturally  persuaded  by  a  particular  form  of 
argument,  and  another  not. 

Phaedr.  That  will  certainly  be  a  very  good  way. 
Soc.  Yes,  that  is  the  true  and  only  way  in  which  any  subject 

can  be  set  forth  or  treated  by  rules  of  art,  whether  in  speaking 
or  writing.  But  the  writers  of  the  present  day,  at  whose  feet 
you  have  sat,  improperly  conceal  all  this  about  the  soul  whhh 
they  know  quite  well.  Nor,  until  they  adopt  our  method  of 
reading  and  writing,  can  we  admit  that  they  write  by  rules  of 
art. 

Phaedr.  What  is  our  method  ? 

Soc.  I  cannot  give  you  the  exact  details  ;  but  I  should  like 

to  tell  you  generally,  as  far  as  I  can,  how  a  man  ought  to  pro- 
ceed according  to  the  rules  of  art. 

Phaedr.  Let  me  hear. 

Soc.  Oratory  is  the  art  of  enchanting  the  soul,  and  therefore 
he  who  would  be  an  orator  has  to  learn  the  differences  of  hu- 

man souls  —  they  are  so  many  and  of  such  a  nature,  and  from 
them  come  the  differences  between  man  and  man  —  he  will  then 

proceed  to  divide  speeches  into  their  different  classes.  Such 
and  such  persons,  he  will  say,  are  affected  by  this  or  that  kind 
©f  speech  in  this  or  that  way,  and  he  will  tell  you  why ;  he 
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must  have  a  theoretical  notion  of  them  first,  and  then  he  must 
Bee  them  in  action,  and  be  able  to  follow  them  with  all  his 
senses  about  him,  or  he  will  never  get  beyond  the  precepts  of 
his  masters.  But  when  he  is  able  to  say  what  persons  are 
persuaded  by  what  arguments,  and  recognize  the  individual  Qira 
about  whom  he  used  to  theorize  as  actually  present  to 

him,  and  say  to  himself,  "  This  is  he  and  this  is  the  sort  of  man 
who  ought  to  have  that  argument  applied  to  him  in  order  to 

convince  him  of  this ;  "  when  he  has  attained  the  knowledge 
of  all  this,  and  knows  also  when  he  should  speak  and  when  he 
should  abstain  from  speaking,  and  when  he  should  make  use  of 
pithy  sayings,  pathetic  appeals,  aggravated  effects,  and  all  the 
other  figures  of  speech ,  when,  I  say,  he  knows  the  times  and 
seasons  of  all  these  things,  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  is  perfect 
and  a  consummate  master  of  his  art ;  but  if  he  fail  in  any  of 
these  points,  whether  in  speaking  or  teaching  or  writing  them, 
and  says  that  he  speaks  by  rules  of  art,  he  who  denies  this  has 
the  better  of  him.  Well,  the  teacher  will  say,  is  this,  Phaedrus 
and  Socrates,  your  account  of  the  art  of  rhetoric,  or  am  I  to 
look  for  another  ? 

Phaedr.  He  must  take  this,  Socrates,  for  there  is  no  possi- 
bility of  another,  and  yet  the  creation  of  such  an  art  is  not 

easy. 
Soc.  That  is  true  ;  and  therefore  let  us  turn  the  matter  up 

and  down,  and  see  whether  there  may  not  be  a  shorter  and 

easier  road  ;  there  is  no  use  in  taking  the  longer  and  more  dif- 
ficult way  when  there  is  a  shorter  and  easier  one.  And  I  wish 

that  you  would  try  and  remember  whether  there  is  anything 
which  you  have  heard  from  Lysias  or  any  one  else  which  might 
be  of  service  to  us. 

Phaedr.  If  trying  would  avail,  then  I  might ;  but  I  fear  that 
I  cannot  remember  anything  at  the  moment. 

Soc.  Suppose  I  tell  you  something  which  somebody  who 
knows  told  me. 

Phaedr.  Certainly. 

Soc.  May  not  the  wolf,  as  the  proverb  says,  claim  a  hearing  ? 
Phaedr.   Do  you  say  what  can  be  said  for  him. 
Soc.  Well,  they  say  that  there  is  no  use  in  putting  a  solemn 

face  on  a  matter,  or  in  going  round  and  round,  until  you  arrive 
at  the  beginning  of  all  things  ;  for  that  when  the  question  is  of 
justice  and  good,  as  I  said  at  first,  or  a  question  in  which  men 
are  concerned  who  are  just  and  good,  either  by  nature  or  habit, 

vol.  i.  37 
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he  who  would  be  a  skillful  rhetorician  has  no  need  of  trutn  — . 

for  that  in  courts  of  law  men  literally  care  nothing  about  truth, 
but  only  about  conviction  :  and  this  is  based  on  probability,  to 
which  he  who  would  be  a  skillful  orator  should  therefore  give 
his  whole  attention.  And  they  say  also  that  there  are  cases  in 

which  the  actual  facts  ought  to  be  withheld,  and  only  the  prob- 
abilities should  be  told  either  in  accusation  or  defense,  and  that 

9_„  always  in  speaking  the  orator  should  run  after  probability, 
and  say  good-by  to  the  truth.  And  the  observance  of 

this  principle  throughout  a  speech  furnishes  the  whole  art. 
Phaedr.  That  is  what  the  professors  of  rhetoric  do  actually 

say,  Socrates,  for  I  remember  that  although  we  have  touched  1 
upon  this  matter  but  slightly,  the  point  is  all-important  with 
them. 

Soc.  I  dare  say  that  you  are  familiar  with  Tisias.  Does  he 
not  define  probability  to  be  that  which  the  many  think  ? 

Phaedr.   Certainly  he  does. 
Soc.  I  believe  that  he  has  a  clever  and  ingenious  case  of  this 

sort :  He  supposes  a  feeble  and  valiant  man  to  have  assaulted 
a  strong  and  cowardly  one,  and  to  have  robbed  him  of  his  coat 
or  of  something  or  other  ;  he  is  brought  into  court,  and  then 
Tisias  says  that  both  parties  should  tell  lies :  the  coward  should 
say  that  he  was  assaulted  by  more  men  than  one  ;  the  other 

should  prove  that  they  were  alone,  and  should  use  this  argu- 
ment :  u  How  could  a  man  like  me  have  assaulted  a  man  like 

him  ?  "  The  other  will  not  like  to  confess  his  own  cowardice, 
and  will  therefore  invent  some  other  lie  which  his  adversary 
will  thus  gain  an  opportunity  of  refuting.  These  and  others 
like  them  are  the  precepts  of  the  doctors  of  the  art.  Am  I  not 
right,  Phaedr  us  ? 

Phaedr.    Certainly. 

Soc.  I  cannot  help  feeling  that  this  is  a  wonderfully  myste- 
rious art  which  Tisias  has  discovered,  or  whoever  the  gentle- 

man was,  or  whatever  his  name  or  country  may  have  been,  who 
was  the  discoverer.      Shall  we  say  a  word  to  him  or  not  ? 

Phaedr.  What  shall  we  say  to  him  ? 
Soc.  Let  us  tell  him  that,  before  he  appeared,  you  and  I 

were  saying  that  probability  was  engendered  in  the  minds  of 
the  many  by  the  likeness  of  the  truth,  and  were  setting  forth 
that  he  who  knew  the  truth  would  always  know  how  best  to 

discover  the  resemblances  of  the  truth.  If  he  has  anything  fur- 
i  Cp.  259  E. 
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ther  to  say  about  the  art  of  speaking  we  should  like  to  hear 
him ;  but  if  not,  we  are  satisfied  with  our  own  view,  that  unless 
a  man  estimates  tlie  various  characters  of  his  hearers  and  is 

able  to  divide  existences  into  classes  and  to  sum  them  up  in 
single  ideas,  he  will  never  be  a  skillful  rhetorician  even  within 
the  limits  of  human  power.  And  this  art  he  will  not  attain 
without  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  which  a  good  man  ought  to 
undergo,  not  for  the  sake  of  speaking  and  acting  before  men,  but 
in  order  that  he  may  be  able  to  say  what  is  acceptable  to  God 
and  in  all  things  to  act  acceptably  to  him  as  far  as  in  him 
lies  ;  for  there  is  a  saying  of  wiser  men  than  ourselves,  ~_ . 

that  a  man  of  sense  should  not  try  to  please  his  fellow-ser- 
vants (at  least  this  should  not  be  his  principal  object)  but  his 

good  and  noble  masters,  so  that,  if  the  way  is  long  and  circuitous, 
marvel  not  at  this ;  for,  where  the  end  is  great,  there  the  way 
may  be  permitted  to  be  long,  but  not  for  lesser  ends  such  as 
yours.  Truly,  the  argument  may  say,  Tisias,  that  if  you  do  not 
mind  going  so  far,  rhetoric  has  a  fair  beginning  in  this. 

Phaedr.  I  think,  Socrates,  that  this  is  admirable,  if  only  prac- 
ticable. 

Soc.  But  even  to  fail  in  an  honorable  object  is  honorable. 
Phaedr.  True. 

Soc.  I  think  that  enough  has  been  said  of  a  true  and  false 
art  of  speaking. 

Phaedr.   Certainly. 
Soc.  But  there  is  something  yet  to  be  said  of  propriety  and 

impropriety  of  writing. 
Phaedr.  Yes. 

Soc.  Do  you  know  how  you  can  speak  or  act  about  rhetoric 
in  a  manner  which  will  be  acceptable  to  God  ? 

Phaedr.  No,  indeed.      Do  you  ? 
Soc.  I  have  heard  a  tradition  of  antiquity,  whether  true  or 

not  antiquity  only  knows.  If  we  had  the  truth  ourselves,  do 
you  think  that  we  should  care  much  about  the  opinions  of  men? 

Phaedr.  That  is  a  question  which  needs  no  answer ;  but  I 
wish  that  you  would  tell  me  what  you  say  that  you  have  heard. 

Soc.  At  the  Egyptian  city  of  Naucratis,  there  was  a  famous 
old  god,  whose  name  was  Theuth;  the  bird  which  is  called 
the  Ibis  was  sacred  to  him,  and  he  was  the  inventor  of  many 
arts,  such  as  arithmetic  and  calculation  and  geometry  and  as- 

tronomy and  draughts  and  dice,  but  his  great  discovery  was  the 
use  of  letters.      Now  k  those  days  Tharaus  was  the  king  of  the 
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whole  of  Upper  Egypt,  which  is  the  district  surrounding  that 
great  city  which  is  called  by  the  Hellenes  Egyptian  Thebes, 
and  they  call  the  god  himself  Ammon.  To  him  came  Theuth 
and  showed  his  inventions,  desiring  that  the  other  Egyptians 
might  be  allowed  to  have  the  benefit  of  them  ;  he  went  through 
them,  and  Thamus  inquired  about  their  several  uses,  and  praised 
some  of  them  and  censured  others,  as  he  approved  or  disap- 

proved of  them.  There  would  be  no  use  in  repeating  all  that 
Thamus  said  to  Theuth  in  praise  or  blame  of  the  various  arts. 
But  when  they  came  to  letters,  This,  said  Theuth,  will  make 
the  Egyptians  wiser  and  give  them  better  memories ;  for  this  is 
the  cure  of  forgetfulness  and  of  folly.  Thamus  replied:  O  most 
ingenious  Theuth,  he  who  has  the  gift  of  invention  is  not  always 
the  best  judge  of  the  utility  or  inutility  of  his  own  inventions 
~_-  to  the  users  of  them.  And  in  this  instance  a  paternal  love 

of  your  own  child  has  led  you  to  say  what  is  not  the  fact ; 

for  this  invention  of  yours  will  create  forgetfulness  in  the  learn- 

ers1 souls,  because  they  will  not  use  their  memories  ;  they  will 
trust  to  the  external  written  characters  and  not  remember  of 

themselves.  You  have  found  a  specific,  not  for  memory  but  for 
reminiscence,  and  you  give  your  disciples  only  the  pretense  of 
wisdom  ;  they  will  be  hearers  of  many  things  and  will  have 
learned  nothing  ;  they  will  appear  to  be  omniscient  and  will 

generally  know  nothing ;  they  will  be  tiresome,  having  the  rep- 
utation of  knowledge  without  the  reality. 

Phaedr.  Yes,  Socrates,  you  can  easily  invent  tales  of  Egypt, 
or  of  any  other  country  that  you  like. 

Soc.  There  was  a  tradition  in  the  temple  of  Dodona  that  oaks 
first  gave  prophetic  utterances.  The  men  of  that  day,  unlike  in 
their  simplicity  to  young  philosophy,  deemed  that  if  they  heard 

the  truth  even  from  "  oak  or  rock,"  that  was  enough  for  them ; 
whereas,  you  seem  to  think  not  of  the  truth  but  of  the  speaker, 
and  of  the  country  from  which  the  truth  comes. 

Phaedr.  I  acknowledge  the  justice  of  your  rebuke  ;  and  I 
think  that  the  Theban  is  right  in  his  view  about  letters. 

Soc.  He  would  be  a  simple  person,  and  quite  without  under- 
standing of  the  oracles  Thamus  and  Ammon,  who  should  leave 

in  writing  or  receive  in  writing  any  art  under  the  idea  that  the 
written  word  would  be  intelligible  or  certain  ;  or  who  deemed 
that  writing  was  at  all  better  than  knowledge  and  recollection 
of  the  same  matters. 

Phaedr.  That  is  most  true. 
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Soc.  I  cannot  help  feeling,  Phaedrr.s,  that  writing  is  unfortu- 
nately like  painting  ;  for  the  creations  of  the  painter  have  the 

attitude  of  life,  and  yet  if  you  ask  them  a  question  they  preserve 
a  solemn  silence.  And  the  same  may  be  said  of  speeches.  You 
would  imagine  that  they  had  intelligence,  but  if  you  want  to 
know  anything  and  put  a  question  to  one  of  them,  the  speaker 
always  gives  one  unvarying  answer.  And  when  they  have  been 
once  written  down  they  are  tossed  about  anywhere  among  those 
who  do  and  among  those  who  do  not  understand  them.  Ana 
they  have  no  reticences  or  proprieties  towards  different  classes 
of  persons ;  and,  if  they  are  unjustly  assailed  or  abused,  their 

parent  is  needed  to  protect  his  offspring,  for  they  cannot  pro- 
tect or  defend  themselves. 

Phaedr.  That  again  is  most  true. 
Soc.  May  we  not  imagine  another  kind  of  writing  or  speaking 

far  better  than  this  is,  and  having  far  greater  power,  —  which 
is  one  of  the  same  family,  but  lawfully  begotten  ?  Let  us  9_„ 
see  what  his  origin  is. 

Phaedr.  Who  is  he,  and  what  do  you  mean  about  his  origin  ? 
Soc.  I  am  speaking  of  an  intelligent  writing  which  is  graven 

in  the  soul  of  him  who  has  learned,  and  can  defend  itself,  ami 
knows  when  to  speak  and  when  to  be  silent. 

Phaedr.  You  mean  the  word  of  knowledge  which  has  a  living 
soul,  and  of  which  the  written  word  is  properly  no  more  than 
an  image  ? 

Soc.  Yes,  of  course  that  is  what  I  mean.  And  I  wish  that 

you  would  let  me  ask  you  a  question :  Would  a  husbandman, 
who  is  a  man  of  sense,  take  the  seeds,  which  he  values  and 
which  he  wishes  to  be  fruitful,  and  in  sober  earnest  plant  them 
during  the  heat  of  summer,  in  some  garden  of  Adonis,  that  he 
may  rejoice  when  he  sees  them  in  eight  days  appearing  in 
beauty  (at  least  he  does  that,  if  at  all,  only  as  the  show  of  a 
festival)  ;  but  those  about  which  he  is  in  earnest  he  sows  in 
fitting  soil,  and  practices  husbandry,  and  is  satisfied  if  in  eight 
months  they  arrive  at  perfection  ? 

Phaedr.  Yes,  Socrates,  that  will  be  his  way  when  he  is  in 

earnest ;  he  will  do  the  other,  as  you  say,  only  as  an  amuse- 
ment. 

Soc.  And  can  we  suppose  that  he  who  knows  the  just  and 
good  and  honorable  has  less  understanding  ia  reference  to  bis 
own  seeds  than  the  husbandman  ? 

Phaedr.   Certainly  not. 
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Soc.  Then  he  will  not  seriously  incline  to  write  them  in  wa- 
ter with  pen  and  ink,  or  in  dumb  characters  which  have  not  a 

word  to  say  for  themselves  and  cannot  adequately  express  the 
truth  ? 

Phaedr.  No,  that  is  not  likely. 

Soc.  No,  that  is  not  likely,  —  in  the  garden  of  letters  he  will 
plant  them  only  as  an  amusement,  or  he  will  write  them  down 
as  memorials  against  the  forgetfulness  of  old  age,  to  be  treasured 
by  him  and  his  equals  when  they,  like  him,  have  one  foot  in  the 
grave ;  and  he  will  rejoice  in  beholding  their  tender  growth ; 

and  they  will  be  his  pastime  while  others  are  watering  the  gar- 
den of  their  souls  with  banqueting  and  the  like. 

Phaedr.  A  pastime,  Socrates,  as  noble  as  the  other  is  igno- 
ble, when  a  man  is  able  to  pass  time  merrily  iu  the  representa- 
tion of  justice  and  the  like. 

Soc.  True,  Phaedrus.  But  nobler  far  is  the  serious  pursuit 
of  the  dialectician,  who  finds  a  congenial  soul,  and  then  with 
knowledge  engrafts  and  sows  words  which  are  able  to  help 

9__  themselves  and  him  who  planted  them,  and  are  not  unfruit- 
ful, but  have  in  them  seeds  which  may  bear  fruit  in  other 

natures,  nurtured  in  other  ways,  —  making  the  seed  everlasting 
and  the  possessors  happy  to  the  utmost  extent  of  human  happi- 
ness. 

Phaedr.  Yes,  indeed,  that  is  far  nobler. 

Soc.  And  now,  Phaedrus,  having  agreed  upon  the  premises 
we  may  decide  about  the  conclusion. 

Phaedr.  About  what  conclusion  ? 

Soc.  About  Lysias,  whom  we  censured,  and  his  art  of  writ- 

ing, and  his  discourses,  and  the  rhetorical  skill  or  want  of  skil1 
which  was  shown  in  them  ;  for  he  brought  us  to  this  point 
And  I  think  that  we  are  now  pretty  well  informed  about  the 
nature  of  art  and  its  opposite. 

Phaedr.  Yes,  I  think  with  you ;  but  I  wish  that  you  would 
repeat  what  was  said. 

Soc.  Until  a  man  knows  the  truth  of  the  several  particulars 
of  which  he  is  writing  or  speaking,  and  is  able  to  define  them  as 
they  are,  and  having  defined  them  again  to  divide  them  until 
they  can  be  no  longer  divided,  and  until  in  like  manner  he  ia 
able  to  discern  the  nature  of  the  soul  artd  discover  the  different 

modes  of  discourse  which  are  adapted  to  different  natures,  and 
to  arrange  and  dispose  them  in  such  a  way  that  the  simple  form 
of  speech    may    be  addressed  to   the  simpler  nature,  and    the 
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complex  and  composite  to  the  complex  nature  —  until  he  has 
accomplished  all  this,  he  will  be  unable  to  handle  arguments  ac- 

cording to  rules  of  art,  as  far  as  their  nature  allows  them  to  be 
subjected  to  art,  either  for  the  purpose  of  teaching  or  persuad- 

ing ;  that  is  the  view  which  is  implied  in  the  whole  preceding 
argument. 

Phaedr.  Yes,  that  was  our  view,  certainly. 
Soc.  Secondly,  as  to  the  justice  of  the  censure  which  was 

passed  on  speaking  or  writing  discourses  —  did  not  our  previous 
argument  show  — 

Phaedr.   Show  what  ? 

Soc.  That  whether  Lysias  or  any  other  writer  that  ever  was 
or  will  be,  whether  private  man  or  statesman,  writes  a  political 
treatise  in  his  capacity  of  legislator,  and  fancies  that  there  is  a 
great  certainty  and  clearness  in  his  performance,  the  fact  of  his 
writing  as  he  does  is  only  a  disgrace  to  him,  whatever  men  may 

say.  For  entire  ignorance  about  the  nature  of  justice  and  in- 
justice, and  good  and  evil,  and  the  inability  to  distinguish  the 

dream  from  the  reality,  cannot  in  truth  be  otherwise  than  dis- 
graceful to  him,  even  though  he  have  the  applause  of  the  whole 

world. 

Phaedr.   Certainly. 
Soc.  But  he  who  thinks  that  in  the  written  word  there  is 

necessarily  much  which  is  not  serious,  and  that  neither  poetry 

nor  prose,  spoken  or  written,  are  of  any  great  value  —  if,  9_ft 
like  the  compositions  of  the  rhapsodes,  they  are  only  recited 
in  order  to  be  believed,  and  not  with  any  view  to  criticism  or 
instruction ;  and  who  thinks  that  even  the  best  of  them  are  but 

a  reminiscence  of  what  we  know,  and  that  only  in  principles  of 
justice  and  goodness  and  nobility  taught  and  communicated 
orally  and  written  in  the  soul,  which  is  the  true  way  of  writ- 

ing, is  there  clearness  and  perfection  and  seriousness ;  and  that 
such  principles  are  like  legitimate  oifspring  ;  being,  in  the  first 
place,  that  which  the  man  finds  in  his  own  bosom  ;  secondly,  the 
brethren  and  descendants  and  relations  of  this  which  has  been 

duly  implanted  in  the  souls  of  others  ;  and  who  cares  for  them 

and  no  others  —  this  is  the  right  sort  of  man  ;  and  you  and  I, 
Phaedrus,  would  pray  that  we  may  become  like  him. 

Phaedr.  That  is  most  assuredly  my  desire  and  prayer. 
Soc.  And  now  the  play  is  played  out ;  and  of  rhetoric  enough. 

Go  and  tell  Lysias  that  to  the  fountain  and  school  of' the  Nympha 
we  went  down,  and  were  bidden  by  them  to  convey  a  message 
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to  him  and  to  other  composers  of  speeches  —  to  Homer  and 
other  writers  of  poems,  whether  set  to  music  or  not.  And  to 
Solon  and  the  writers  of  political  documents,  which  they  term 
laws,  we  are  to  say  that  if  their  compositions  are  based  on 
knowledge  of  the  truth,  and  they  can  defend  or  prove  them, 
when  they  are  put  to  the  test,  by  spoken  arguments,  which  leave 
their  writings  poor  in  comparison  of  them,  then  they  are  not 
only  poets,  orators,  legislators,  but  worthy  of  a  higher  name. 

Phaedr.  What  name  is  that  ? 

Soc.  Wise,  I  may  not  call  them ;  for  that  is  a  great  name 

which  belongs  to  God  only,  —  lovers  of  wisdom  or  philosopherg 
is  their  modest  and  befitting  title. 

Phaedr.  Very  good. 
Soc.  And  he  who  cannot  rise  above  his  own  compilations  and 

compositions,  which  he  has  been  long  patching  and  piecing,  add- 
ing some  and  taking  away  some,  may  be  justly  called  poet  or 

speech- maker  or  law-maker. 
Phaedr.   Certainly. 

Soc.  Now  go  and  tell  this  to  your  compauion. 
Phaedr.  But  there  is  also  a  friend  of  yours  who  ought  not 

to  be  forgotten. 
Soc.   Who  is  that  ? 
Phaedr.  Isocrates  the  fair. 
Soc.  What  of  him  ? 

q_q        Phaedr.  What  message  shall  we  send  to  him  ? 
Soc.   Isocrates  is  still  young,  Phaedrus  ;    but  I  am  will 

ing  to  risk  a  prophecy  concerning  him. 
Phaedr.    What  would  you  prophesy  ? 
Soc.  I  think  that  he  has  a  genius  which  soars  above  the 

orations  of  Lysias,  and  he  has  a  character  of  a  finer  mould. 
My  impression  of  him  is  that  he  will  marvelously  improve  as 
he  grows  older,  and  that  all  former  rhetoricians  will  be  as 
children  in  comparison  of  him.  And  I  believe  that  he  will  not 
be  satisfied  with  this,  but  that  some  divine  impulse  will  lead 

him  to  things  higher  still.  For  there  is  an  element  of  philos- 
ophy in  his  nature.  This  is  the  message  which  comes  from  the 

gods  dwelling  in  this  place,  and  which  I  will  myself  deliver  to 
Isocrates,  who  is  my  delight ;  and  do  you  give  the  other  to 
Lysias,  who  is  yours. 

Phaedr.  I  will ;  and  now  as  the  heat  is  abated  let  us  depart, 

Soc.  Should  we  not  offer  up  a  prayer  first  of  all  to  the 
Wxjal  deities  ? 

nJLa(.o^ 
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Phacdr    By  hli  means. 

Soc.  B*»to/tnt  Pan,  and  all  ye  other  gods  who  haunt  this 
place,  give  n*e  Deauty  in  the  inward  soul ;  and  may  the  outward 
and  inward  man  be  at  one.  May  I  reckon  the  wise  to  be  the 
wealthy,  and  may  I  have  srich  a  quantity  of  gold  as  none  but 
the  temperate  can  carry.  Anything  more  ?  That  prayer,  I 
think,  is  enough  for  me. 

Phaedr.  Ask  the  same  for  me,  for  friends  should  have  afc 

things  in  common. 
Soc.  Let  us  go. 
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CEATYLUS. 

PERSONS   OF   THE    DIALOGUE. 

Socrates,  Hermogenes,  Cratylus. 
i 

Her.    O  UP  POSE  that  we  make   Socrates  a  party  to   „ft- 
kJ  the  argument  ? 

Cratylus.  If  you  please. 
Her.  I  must  inform  you,  Socrates,  that  Cratylus  has  been  ar- 

guing about  names  ;  lie  says  that  they  are  natural  and  not  con- 
ventional, not  sounds  which  men,  giving  articulation  to  a  portion 

of  their  voice,  agree  to  utter  ;  but  that  there  is  a  truth  or  correct- 
ness in  them,  which  is  the  same  for  Hellenes  as  for  barbarians. 

Whereupon  I  ask  him,  whether  his  own  name  of  Cratylus  is  a 

true  name  or  not,  and  he  answers  "  Yes."  And  Socrates  ? 

"  Yes."  Then  every  man's  name,  as  I  tell  him,  is  that  which 
he  is  called.  To  this  he  replies, —  "If  all  the  world  were  to 

call  you  Hermogenes,  that  would  not  be  your  name."  And 
when  I  am  anxious  to  have  a  further  explanation  he  is  __  . 
ironical  and  mysterious,  and  seems  to  imply  that  he  has  a 
notion  in  his  own  mind,  if  he  would  only  tell,  and  could  entirely 
convince  me,  if  he  chose  to  be  intelligible.  Tell  me,  Socrates, 
what  this  oracle  means  ;  or  rather  tell  me,  if  you  will  be  so 
good,  what  is  your  own  view  of  the  truth  or  correctness  of  names, 
which  I  would  far  sooner  hear. 

Socrates.  Son  of  Hipponicus,  there  is  an  ancient  saying,  that 

"  hard  is  the  knowledge  of  the  good."  And  the  knowledge  of 
names  is  a  great  part  of  knowledge.  If  I  had  not  been  poor,  I 
might  have  heard  the  fifty  drachma  reading  of  the  great  Prodi- 
cus,  which  is  a  complete  education  in  grammar  and  language  — 
these  are  his  own  words  —  and  then  I  should  have  been  at  once 

able  to  answer  your  question  about  the  correctness  of  names 
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But,  indeed,  I  have  only  heard  the  single  drachma  course,  and, 
therefore,  I  do  not  know  the  truth  about  such  matters  ;  I  will, 

however,  gladly  assist  you  and  Oatylus  in  the  investigation  of 
them.  When  he  declares  that  your  name  is  not  really  Hermo- 
genes,  1  suspect  that  he  is  only  making  fun  of  you ;  he  means 
to  say  that  you  are  no  true  son  of  Hermes,  because  you  are 
always  looking  after  a  fortune  and  never  in  luck  But  as  I 

was  saying,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  difficulty  in  this  sort  of  knowl- 
edge, and  therefore  we  had  better  have  a  council  and  hear  both 

sides. 

Her.  I  have  often  talked  over  this  matter,  both  with  Oatylus 

and  others,  and  cannot  convince  myself  that  there  is  any  princi- 
ple of  correctness  in  names  other  than  convention  and  agree- 

ment ;  any  name  which  you  give,  in  my  judgment  is  the  right  one, 

and  if  you  change  that  and  give  another,  the  new  name  is  as  cor- 
rect as  the  old :  we  frequently  change  the  names  of  our  slaves, 

and  the  newly-imposed  name  is  as  good  as  the  old  :  for  there  is 
no  name  given  to  anything  by  nature  ;  all  is  convention  and 
habit  of  the  users  ;  that  is  my  view.  But  if  I  am  mistaken  I 
shall  be  happy  to  hear  and  learn  of  Cratylus,  or  of  any  one. 
„q-  Soc.  I  dare  say  that  you  may  be  right,  Hermogenes  ;  let 

us  see  :  Your  meaning  is,  that  the  uame  of  each  thing  is 
only  that  name  which  is  given  to  each  thing  ? 

Her.  That  is  my  view. 
Soc.  Whether  the  giver  of  the  name  be  an  individual  or  a 

city? 
Her.  Yes. 

•Soc.  Well,  now,  let  me  take  an  instance  :  Suppose  that  I 
call  a  man  a  horse  or  a  horse  a  man,  you  mean  to  say  that  a 
man  will  be  rightly  called  a  horse  by  me  individually,  and  rightly 
called  a  man  by  the  rest  of  the  world ;  and  a  horse  again  would 
be  rightly  called  a  man  by  me  and  a  horse  by  the  world  :  that 
J3  your  meaning  ? 

Her.  Yes,  that  is  my  view. 
Soc.  But  how  about  truth,  then  ?  you  would  acknowledge 

ihat  there  is  in  words  a  true  and  a  false  ? 

Her.   Certainly. 
Soc.  Which  is  contained  in  propositions  ? 
Her.  To  be  sure. 

Soc.  And  that  is  a  true  proposition  which  says  that  which  is, 
and  that  is  a  false  proposition  which  says  that  which  is  not  ? 

Her.  Yes. 
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Soc.    Then  in  a  proposition  there  is  a  true  and  false  ? 
Her.    Certainly. 
Soc.  But  is  a  proposition  true  as  a  whole  only,  and  are  the 

parts  untrue  ? 
Her.    No ;  the  parts  are  true  as  well  as  the  whole. 
Soc.  Would  you  say  the  large  parts  and  not  the  smaller 

ones,  or  every  part  ? 
Her     I  should  say  that  every  part  is  true. 
Sot,  Is  a  proposition  resolvable  into  any  part  smaller  than  a 

name  } 
Her.    No ;  that  is  the  smallest. 

Soc.    Then  the  name  is  a  part  of  the  true  proposition  ? 
Her.    Yes. 

Soc.    Yes,  and  a  true  part,  as  you  say. 
Her.    Yes. 

Soc.    And  is  not  the  part  of  a  falsehood  also  a  falsehood  ? 
Her.    Yes. 

Soc.  Then,  if  propositions  may  be  true  and  false,  names  may 
be  true  and  false  ? 

Her.    That  is  the  inference. 

.Soc.  And  the  name  of  anything  is  that  which  any  one  af- 
firms to  be  the  name  ? 

Her.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  will  there  be  as  many  names  as  are  given  by  any 
one  ?  and  will  they  be  the  true  names  at  the  time  of  giving 
them  ? 

Her.  Yes,  Socrates,  that  is  the  only  correctness  of  names 
which  I  can  imagine ;  I  may  have  one  name  which  I  give,  and 

you  may  have  another  which  you  give  —  that  is  all ;  and  in 
different  cities  and  countries  there  are  different  names  for  the 

same  things  :  Hellenes  differ  from  barbarians  in  their  use  of 
names,  and  the  several  Hellenic  tribes  from  one  another. 

Soc.  But  would  you  say,  Hermogenes,  that  the  things  diffei 
as  the  names  differ  ?  and  are  they  relative  to  individuals,  q~„ 
as  Protagoras  tells  us?  For  he  says  that  man  is  the 
measure  of  all  things,  and  that  things  are  to  me  as  they  appear 
to  me,  and  that  they  are  to  you  as  they  appear  to  you.  Do  you 
agree  with  him,  or  would  you  say  that  things  have  a  permanent 
essence  of  their  own  ? 

Her.  There  have  been  times,  Socrates,  when  I  have  been 

driven  in  my  perplexity  to  take  refuge  with  Protagoras  ;  not 
that  I  agiee  with  him  at  all. 
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Soc.  What !  have  you  ever  been  driven  to  admit  that  there 
was  no  such  thing  as  a  bad  man  ? 

Her.  No,  indeed  ;  but  I  have  often  had  reason  to  think  that 

there  are  very  bad  men,  and  a  goed  many  of  them. 
Soc.    Well,  and  have  you  ever  found  any  very  good  ones  ? 
Her.    Not  many. 
Soc.    Still  you  have  found  them  ? 
Her.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  would  you  hold  that  the  very  good  were  the  very 
wise,  and  the  very  evil  very  foolish?  Would  that  be  your 
view  ? 

Her.    Yes  ;  that  would  be  my  view. 

Soc.  But  if  Protagoras  is  right,  and  the  truth  is  that  things 
are  as  they  appear  to  any  one,  how  can  some  of  us  be  wise  and 
some  of  us  foolish  ? 

Her.    Impossible. 
Soc.  But  admitting  the  existence  of  wisdom  and  folly,  you 

will  allow,  I  think,  that  the  assertion  of  Protagoras  can  hardly 
be  correct.  For  if  what  appears  to  each  man  is  true  to  him, 
one  man  cannot  in  reality  be  wiser  than  another. 

Her.    He  cannot. 

Soc.  Nor  will  you  be  disposed  to  say  with  Euthydemus,  that 
all  things  equally  belong  to  all  men  at  the  same  moment  and 
always ;  for  neither  on  that  view  can  there  be  some  good  and 
others  bad,  if  virtue  and  vice  are  always  equally  to  be  attributed 
to  all. 

Her.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  But  if  they  are  both  wrong,  —  and  things  are  not  rel- 
ative to  individuals,  and  all  things  do  not  equally  belong  to  all, 

at  the  same  moment  and  always,  —  they  must  be  supposed  to 

'tave  their  own  proper  and  permanent  essence :  they  are  not  in 
relation  to  us,  or  influenced  by  us  —  fluctuating  according  to 
wr  fancy,  but  they  are  independent,  and  maintain  to  their  own 
essence  the  relation  prescribed  by  nature. 

Her.    I  think,  Socrates,  that  this  is  the  truth. 

Soc.  Does  this  apply  only  to  the  things  themselves,  or  to  the 
actions  which  proceed  from  them  ?  Are  not  their  actions  also  a 
class  of  being  ? 

Her.    Yes,  the  actions  are  real  as  well  as  the  things. 
*~-        Soc.    Then  the  actions  also  are  done  according  to  their 

proper  nature,  and  not  according  to  our  opinion  of  them  ? 
In  cutting,  for  example,  we  do  not  cut  as  we  please,  and  with 
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»ny  chance  instrument ;  but  I  mean  to  say  that  we  cut  witb 
the  proper  instrument  only,  and  according  to  the  natural  pro- 

cess of  cutting  ;  and  the  natural  process  is  right  and  will  suc- 
ceed, but  any  other  will  fail  and  be  of  no  use  at  all. 

Her.    I  should  say  that  the  natural  way  is  the  right  way. 
Soc.  Again,  in  burning,  not  every  way  is  the  right  way ; 

but  the  right  way  is  the  natural  way,  and  the  right  instrument 
the  natural  instrument. 

Her.    True. 

Soc.   And  this  holds  good  of  all  actions  ? 
Her.    Yes. 

Soc.   And  speech  is  a  kind  of  action  ? 
Her,  True. 

Soc.  And  will  a  man  speak  correctly  who  speaks  as  he 
pleases  ?  Will  not  the  successful  speaker  rather  be  he  who 
speaks  in  the  natural  way  of  speaking,  and  as  things  ought  to 
be  spoken,  and  with  the  natural  instrument  ?  Any  other  mode 
of  speaking  will  result  in  failure  and  error. 

Her.    The  second  of  the  two  ways  will  be  the  right  way. 
Soc.  And  is  not  naming  a  part  of  speaking  ?  for  in  giving 

names  men  speak. 
Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  if  speaking  is  a  sort  of  action  and  concerned  with 
acts,  is  not  naming  also  a  sort  of  action  ? 

Her.    True. 

Soc.  And  we  saw  that  actions  were  not  relative  to  ourselves, 
Out  had  a  special  nature  of  their  own  ? 

Her.    Precisely. 

Soc.  Then  names  ought  to  be  given  according  to  a  natural 
orocess,  and  with  a  proper  instrument,  and  not  at  our  pleasure ; 
.his  is  the  inevitable  conclusion  from  what  has  preceded ;  in 
this  and  no  other  way  shall  we  name  with  success. 

Her.    That  seems  to  me  true. 

Soc.  But  again,  that  which  has  to  be  cut  has  to  be  cut  with 
something  ? 

Her.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  that  which  has  to  be  woven  or  pierced  has  to  be 
woven  or  pierced  with  something? 

Her.    Certainly. 
Soc.  And  that  which  has  to  be  named  has  to  be  named  witb 

something  ? 
Her.    That  is  true. 

vol.  i.  40 
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Soc.    What  is  that  with  which  we  pierce  f 
Her.    An  awl. 

Soc.    And  with  which  we  weave  ? 
Her.    A  shuttle. 

Soc.    And  with  which  we  name  ? 
Her.    A  name. 

Soc.    Very  good  :  then  a  name  is  an  instrument  ? 
Her.    Very  true. 

/Sbc.  But  suppose  that  I  ask,  "  What  is  a  shuttle  ?  "  And 
you  answer,  "  A  weaving  instrument" 

Her.    Very  good. 

Soc.  And  I  ask  again,  "  What  do  we  do  when  we  weave  ?  " 
The  answer  is,  that  we  separate  or  disengage  the  warp  from 
the  woof. 

Her.    Very  true. 

Soc.  And  may  not  the  same  be  said  of  an  awl,  and  of  instru- 
ments in  general? 

Her.    To  be  sure. 

Soc.  And  now  suppose  that  I  ask  a  similar  question  about 

names:  will  you  answer  that?  Regarding  the  name  as  an  in- 
strument, what  do  we  do  when  we  name  ? 

Her.    I  cannot  answer. 

Soc.  Do  we  not  teach  one  another  something,  and  distin- 
guish things  according  to  their  natures  ? 

Her.    That  is  very  true. 

Soc.  Then  a  name  is  an  instrument  of  teaching  and  of  dis- 
tinguishing natures,  as  the  shuttle  is  of  distinguishing  the 

threads  of  the  web  ? 
Her,   Yes. 
Soc.    And  the  shuttle  is  the  instrument  of  the  weaver  ? 

Her.    Assuredly. 
Soc.  Then  the  weaver  will  use  the  shuttle  well  —  and  well 

means  like  a  weaver ;  and  the  teacher  will  use  the  name  well 
—  and  well  means  like  a  teacher  ? 

Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  when  the  weaver  uses  the  shuttle,  whose  work  will 

he  be  using  well  ? 
Her.  That  of  the  carpenter. 
Soc.  And  is  every  man  a  carpenter,  or  the  skilled  only  ? 
Her.  Only  the  skilled. 
Soc.  And  when  the  piercer  uses  the  awl,  whose  work  will  li« 

be  using  well  ? 
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Her.  That  of  the  smith. 

Soc.  And  is  every  mau  a  smith,  or  only  the  skilled  ? 
Her.  The  skilled  only. 
Soc.  And  when  the  teacher  uses  the  name,  whose  work  wil 

he  be  using  ? 
Her.  There,  again,  I  am  puzzled. 
Soc.  Cannot  you  tell  me  who  gives  us  the  names  which  we 

utie? 
Her.  Indeed  I  cannot. 

Soc.  Does  not  the  law  seem  to  you  to  give  us  them  ? 
Her.  Yes,  that  is  so,  I  suppose. 
Soc.  Then  the  teacher,  when  he  gives  us  a  name,  uses  the 

work  of  the  legislator  ? 
Her.  I  assent  to  that. 

Soc.  And  is  every  mau  a  legislator,  or  the  skilled  only  ? 
Her.  The  skilled  only. 

Soc.  Then,  Hermogenes,  not  every  man  is  able  to  give    „ftQ 
«  name,  but  only  a  maker  of  names ;   and  this  is  the  legis- 

lator, who  of  all  skilled  artisans  in  the  world  is  the  rarest. 
Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  how  does  the  legislator  make  names  ?  and  to  what 

does  he  look  ?  Consider  this  in  the  light  of  the  previous  in- 
stances :  to  what  does  the  carpenter  look  in  making  the  shuttle? 

Does  he  not  look  to  some  sort  of   natural  or  ideal  shuttle  ? 

Her.  Certainly. 
Soc.  And  suppose  the  shuttle  to  be  broken  in  making,  will 

he  make  another,  looking  to  the  broken  one  ?  or  will  he  look  to 
the  form  which  he  had  in  his  mind  when  he  made  the  other  ? 

Her.  To  the  latter,  I  should  imagine. 

Soc.  Might  not  that  be  justly  called  the  true  or  ideal  shut- 
tle? 

Her.  I  should  say  "  Yes  "  to  that. 
Soc.  And  whatever  shuttles  are  wanted,  for  the  manufacture 

of  garments,  thin  or  thick,  of  woolen,  flaxen,  or  other  material, 
the  ideal  ought  to  contain  them  all  ;  and  whatever  is  the  na- 

ture best  adapted  to  each  kind  of  work,  ought  to  be  the  nature 
which  the  maker  introduces  into  each  sample  of  his  own  work. 

Her.  Yes. 
Soc.  And  the  same  holds  of  other  instruments :  when  a  man 

has  liscovered  the  instrument  which  is  naturally  adapted  to 
9ach  work,  he  must  take  care  to  introduce  that  into  the  mate- 

"ial  of  which  he  makes  his  work,  and  in  the  natural  form,  not  ia 
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some  other  which  he  fancies ;  for  example,  he  ought  to  know 
how  to  put  into  iron  the  forms  of  awls,  which  are  adapted  by 
nature  to  their  several  works. 

Her.  Certainly. 
Soc.  And  how  to  put  into  wood  the  proper  or  natural  form 

of  a  shuttle  ? 
Her.  True. 

Soc.  For  the  several  forms  of  shuttles  naturally  answer  to 
the  several  kinds  of  webs ;  and  this  is  true  of  instruments  in 

general. 
Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  Then,  as  to  names  :  ought  not  our  legislator  also  to 
know  how  to  put  the  true  natural  name  into  sounds  and  sylla- 

bles, and  to  make  and  give  all  names  with  a  view  to  the  ideal 

name,  if  he  is  to  be  a  namer  in  any  true  sense  ?  And  if  differ- 
ent legislators  do  not  use  the  same  syllables,  that  is  quite  intel- 

ligible. For  neither  does  every  smith,  although  he  may  be 
making  the  same  instrument  for  the  same  purpose,  make  them 
all  of  the  same  iron.  The  form  must  be  the  same,  but  the  ma- 

rtqfl  terial  may  vary,  and  still  the  instrument  may  be  equally 
good  of  whatever  iron  made,  whether  in  Hellas  or  in  a 

foreign  country  ;    that  makes  no  difference. 
Her.   Very  true. 
Soc.  And  the  legislator,  whether  he  be  Hellene  or  barbarian, 

is  not  to  be  deemed  by  you  a  worse  legislator  for  that,  pro- 
vided he  gives  the  true  and  proper  form  of  the  name  in  what- 

ever syllables ;  this  place  or  any  other  makes  no  matter. 
Her.  Quite  true. 
Soc.  But  who  then  is  to  determine  whether  the  proper  form 

of  the  shuttle  is  given  in  any  sort  of  wood?  the  carpenter  who 
makes,  or  the  weaver  who  is  to  use  them  ? 

Her.  I  should  say,  that  he  who  is  to  use  them  ought  to 
know,  Socrates. 

Soc.  And  who  uses  the  work  of  the  lyre-maker  ?  Will  not 
he  be  the  man  who  knows  how  to  direct  what  is  being  done, 
*nd  who  will  know  also  whether  the  work  is  being  well  done 
or  not  ? 

Hei .    Certainly. 
Soc.    And  who  is  he? 

Her.    The  player  of  the  lyre. 
Soc.    And  who  will  direct  the  shipwright  ? 
Her.   The  pilot, 
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Soc.  Ai.d  who  will  be  best  able  to  direct  the  legislator  in 
his  work,  and  will  know  whether  the  work  is  well  done,  in  thii 
or  any  other  country  ?     Will  not  the  user  be  the  man  ? 

Her.  Yes. 

Soc.    And  this  is  he  who  knows  how  to  ask  questions  ? 
Her.    Yes. 
Soc.    And  how  to  answer  them? 
Her.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  him  who  knows  how  to  ask  and  answer  yon 
would  call  a  dialectician  ? 

Her.    Yes ;  that  would  be  the  name  of  him. 
Soc.  Then  the  work  of  the  carpenter  is  to  make  a  rudder, 

and  the  pilot  has  to  direct  him,  if  the  rudder  is  to  be  well 
made? 

Her.    True. 

Soc.  And  the  work  of  the  legislator  is  to  give  names,  and 
the  dialectician  must  be  his  director  if  the  names  are  to  be 

rightly  given  ? 
Her.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then,  Hermogenes,  I  should  say  that  this  giving  of 
names  can  be  no  such  light  matter  as  you  fancy,  or  the  work 
of  light  or  chance  persons ;  and  Cratylus  is  right  in  saying  that 
things  have  names  by  nature,  and  that  not  every  man  is  an 
artificer  of  names ;  but  he  only  who  looks  to  the  name  which 
each  thing  by  nature  has,  and  is,  will  be  able  to  express  the 
ideal  forms  of  things  in  letters  and  syllables. 

Her.    I  cannot  answer  you,  Socrates  ;  but  I  find  a  difficulty 

in  changing  my  opinion  all  in  a  moment ;  and  I  think  that    ~Q1 
I  should  be  more  readily  persuaded,  if  you  would  show 
me  what  this  is  which  you  term  the  natural  fitness  of  names. 

Soc.  My  good  Hermogenes,  I  have  none  to  show.  Was  1 
not  telling  you  just  now  (but  you  have  forgotten),  that  I  knew 
nothing,  and  proposing  to  share  the  inquiry  with  you  ?  But 
now  that  you  and  I  have  talked  over  the  matter,  a  step  has 
been  gained;  for  we  have  discovered  that  the  name  has  by 
nature  a  truth,  and  that  not  every  man  knows  how  to  give  a 
thing  a  name. 

Her.    Very  good. 
Soc.  And  what  is  the  nature  of  this  truth  or  correctness  of 

names  ?     That,  if  you  care  to  know,  is  tne  next  question. 
Her.    But  I  do  care  to  know. 
Soc.    Then  reflect. 
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Her.  How  shall  I  reflect  ? 

Soc,  The  true  way  is  to  have  the  assistance  of  those  who 

know,  and  you  must  pay  them  well  in  money  and  not  merely 
in  thanks  ;  these  are  the  Sophists  of  whom  your  brother,  Callias, 

has  —  rather  dearly  —  bought  the  reputation  of  wisdom.  But 
you  have  not  yet  come  into  your  inheritance,  and  therefore  you 
had  better  go  to  him,  and  beg  and  entreat  him  to  tell  you  what 
he  has  learnt  from  Protagoras  about  the  fitness  of  names. 

Her.  But  how  inconsistent  should  I  be,  if,  whilst  repudiating 
Protagoras  and  his  truth,  I  were  to  attach  any  value  to  what 
he  and  his  book  affirm  ! 

Soc.  Then  if  you  despise  him,  you  must  learn  of  Homer  and 
the  poets. 

Her.  And  where  does  Horner  say  anything  about  names,  and 
what  does  he  say  ? 

Soc.  He  often  speaks  of  them  ;  notably  and  nobly  in  places 
in  which  he  distinguishes  the  different  names  which  gods  and 
men  give  to  the  same  things.  Does  he  not,  in  these  passages, 
bear  a  marvelous  testimony  to  the  correctness  of  names  ?  For 
the  gods  must  clearly  be  supposed  to  call  things  by  their  right 
and  natural  names  ;  do  you  not  think  that  ? 

Her.  Why,  of  course  they  call  them  rightly,  if  they  call  them 
at  all.      But  to  what  are  you  referring? 

Soc.  Do  you  not  know  what  he  says  about  the  river  in  Troy 
who  had  a  single  combat  with  Hephaestus  ? 

"  Whom,"  as  he  says,  "  the  gods  call  Xanthus,  and  men  call  Scaniander." 

Her.  I  remember. 

qq9        Soc.  Well,  and  about  this  river  —  to  know  that  he  ought 
to  be  called  Xanthus,  —  is  not  that  a  solemn  lesson  ?     Or 

About  the  bird  which,  as  he  says,  -— 

"  The  gods  call  Chalcis,  and  men  Cymindis :  " 

to  be  taught  how  much  more  correct  the  name  Chalcis  is  than 
the  name  Cymindis,  —  do  you  deem  that  a  light  matter  ?  There 
is  also  the  hill,  which  "  men  call  Batiea,  and  the  immortals  My- 

rina's  tomb."  And  there  are  many  other  observations  of  the  same 
kind  in  Homer  and  other  poets.  Now,  I  think  that  this  is  be- 

yond the  understanding  of  you  and  me ;  but  the  names  of  Sea« 
mandrius  and  Astyanax,  which  he  affirms  to  have  been  the  name? 

of  Hector's  son,  are  more  within  the  range  of  human  faculties, 
as  I  am  disposed  to  think  ;  aud  what  the  poet  meaus  by  correct 
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ness  may  be  more  readily  apprehended  in  that  instance  ;  I  dare 
Bay  that  you  remember  the  lines  to  which  I  refer. 

Her.  I  do. 

Soc.  Let  me  ask  you,  then,  which  did  Homer  think  the  more 

correct  of  the  names  given  to  Hector's  son  —  Astyanax  or  Sea 
mandrius  ? 

Her.  I  do  not  know. 
Soc.  Look  at  the  matter  thus  :  Are  the  wise  or  the  unwi»s 

more  likely  to  give  correct  names  ? 
Her.  The  wise,  of  course. 

Soc.  And  suppose  you  were  to  be  asked  whether  the  men  or 
the  women  of  a  city,  taken  as  a  class,  are  the  wiser  ? 

Her.  I  should  say,  the  men. 
Soc.  And  Homer,  as  you  know,  says  that  the  Trojans  (in  the 

masculine  gender)  called  him  Astyanax  ;  but  if  the  men  called 
him  Astyanax,  the  other  name  of  Scamandrius  could  only  have 
been  given  to  him  by  the  women. 

Her.  That  may  be  inferred. 
Soc.  And  must  not  Homer  have  imagined  the  Trojans  to  be 

wiser  than  their  wives  ? 
Her.  To  be  sure. 

Soc.  Then  he  must  have  thought  that  Astyanax  was  a  more 
correct  name  for  the  boy  than  Scamandrius  ? 

Her.  That  is  clear. 
Soc.  And  what  is  the  reason  of  this  ?  Let  us  consider :  does 

he  not  himself  suggest  a  very  good  reason,  when  he  says,  — 

"  For  he  alone  defended  their  city  and  long  walls?  " 

This  appears  to  be  a  good  reason  for  calling  the  son  of  the 
savior,  king  of  the  city  which  his  father  was  saving,  as  Homer 
observes. 

Her.  I  see. 

Soc.  Why,  Hermogenes,  I  do  not  as  yet  see  myself;  and  do 

you. Her.  No,  indeed. 

Soc.  But,  tell  me,  friend,  did  not  Homer  himself  also  qq~ 
give  Hector  a  name  ? 

Her.  What  of  that  ? 

Soc.  That  name  appears  to  me  to  be  very  nearly  the  same  as 
the  name  of  Astyanax  —  both  are  Hellenic  ;  and  a  king  (dvai) 
and  a  holder  (Zktcjp)  have  nearly  the  same  meaning,  and  are  both 
descriptive  ̂ f  a  king ;  for  a  man  is  clearly  the  holder  of  that  of 
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which  he  is  king ;  lie  rules,  and  owns,  and  holds  that.  But, 
perhaps,  you  do  not  understand  me  ;  and  I  think  that  I  am  very 
likely  mistaken  in  supposing  myself  to  have  found  some  indica- 

tion of  the  opinion  of  Homer  about  the  correctness  of  names. 
Her.  I  assure  you  that  I  think  otherwise,  and  that  I  believe 

you  to  be  on  the  right  track. 

Soc.  There  is  reason,  I  think,  in  calling  a  lion's  whelp  a  lion, 
and  the  foal  of  a  horse  a  horse  ;  I  am  speaking  only  of  the  ordi- 

nary course  of  nature,  when  an  animal  produces  after  his  kind,1 
and  not  of  extraordinary  births ;  if,  contrary  to  nature,  a  horse 
have  a  calf,  then  I  should  not  call  that  a  foal  but  a  calf;  nor  do 

I  call  any  inhuman  birth  a  man,  but  only  a  natural  birth.  And 
the  same  may  be  said  of  trees  and  other  things.  Do  you  agree 
to  that  ? 

Her.  Yes,  I  agree. 
Soc.  Very  good.  But  you  had  better  watch  me  and  see  that 

I  do  not  play  tricks  with  you.  For  on  the  same  principle  the 
son  of  a  king  is  to  be  called  a  king.  And  whether  the  syllables 
of  the  name  are  the  same  or  not  the  same,  that  makes  no  differ- 

ence, provided  the  meaning  is  retained  ;  nor  does  the  addition  or 
subtraction  of  a  letter  make  any  difference  so  long  as  the  essence 
of  the  thing  remains  in  possession,  and  appears  in  the  name. 

Her.  What  do  you  mean  ? 
Soc.  A  very  simple  matter.  I  may  illustrate  my  meaning 

by  the  names  of  letters,  which  you  know  are  not  the  same  as 
the  letters  themselves,  with  the  exception  of  the  four,  €,  v,  o,  <o ; 
the  names  of  the  other  letters,  whether  vowels  or  consonants, 

are  made  up  of  letters  which  we  attach  to  them ;  but  so  long  as 
we  introduce  the  meaning  of  the  letter,  and  there  can  be  no 
nistake,  the  name  which  indicates  the  letter  is  quite  correct, 

Take,  for  example,  the  letter  beta  —  the  addition  of  r),  r,  a,  gives 
no  offense,  and  does  not  prevent  the  whole  name  from  having 

the  value  which  the  legislator  intended  —  so  well  did  he  know 
how  to  give  the  letters  names. 

Her.  There  is  truth  in  that. 

qoj.  Soc.  And  may  not  the  same  be  said  of  a  king?  a  king 
will  often  be  the  son  of  a  king,  the  good  son  or  the  noble 

son  of  a  good  or  noble  sire,  each  after  his  kind ;  and  the  off- 
spring of  every  kind,  when  in  the  course  of  nature,  is  like  the 

parent,  and  therefore  has  the  same  name.  Yet  the  syllables 

may  be  disguised  until  they  appear  different  to  the  ignorant 
1  Reading  ou  &v. 
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person,  and  he  nay  not  recognize  them,  although  they  are  the 
same,  just  as  any  one  of  us  would  not  recognize  the  same  drugs 
under  different  disguises  of  color  and  smell,  although  to  the 
physician,  who  regards  the  power  of  them,  they  are  the  same, 
and  he  is  not  put  out  by  the  addition  ;  and  in  like  manner  the 
etymologist  is  not  put  out  by  the  addition  or  transposition  or 
subtraction  of  a  letter  or  two,  or  indeed  of  all  the  letters,  for 
this  need  not  interfere  with  the  meaning.  As  was  just  now 
said,  the  names  of  Hector  and  Astyanax  have  only  one  letter 
alike,  which  is  the  r,  and  yet  they  have  the  same  meaning. 
And  how  little  in  common  with  their  letters  has  Archepolis 

(ruler  of  the  city)  —  and  yet  the  meaning  is  the  same.  And 

there  are  many  other  names  which  just  mean  "  king."  Again, 
tjaere  are  several  names  for  a  general,  as,  for  example,  Agis 
(leader)  and  Polemarchus  (chief  in  war)  and  Eupolemus  (good 
warrior)  ;  and  others  which  denote  a  physician,  as  Iatrocles 
(famous  healer)  and  Acesimbrotus  (curer  of  mortals)  ;  and 
there  are  many  others  which  might  be  cited,  differing  in  their 
syllables  and  letters,  but  having  the  same  meaning.  You  admit 
that. 

Her,    Yes. 

Soc.  The  same  names,  then,  ought  to  be  assigned  to  those 
who  follow  in  the  course  of  nature  ? 

Her.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  what  of  those  who  follow  out  of  the  course  of  na- 

ture, and  are  prodigies  ?  for  example,  when  a  good  and  religious 
man  has  an  irreligious  son,  he  ought  to  bear  the  name  not  of  his 
father,  but  of  the  class  to  which  he  belongs,  just  as  in  the  case 
which  was  before  supposed  of  a  horse  foaling  a  calf. 

Her.    Quite  true. 
Soc.  Then  the  irreligious  son  of  a  religious  father  should  be 

called  irreligious  ? 
Her.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  He  should  not  be  called  Theophilus  (beloved  of  God) 
or  Mnesitheus  (mindful  of  God),  or  any  of  these  names  :  if 
names  are  correctly  given,  his  should  have  an  opposite  meaning. 

Her.    Certainly,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Again,  Hermogenes,  the  name  of  Orestes  (the  man  of 

the  mountains)  is  quite  right ;  whether  chance  gave  the  name, 
or  perhaps  some  poet  who  meant  to  express  the  brutality  and 

fierceness  and  mountain  wildness  of  his  hero's  nature.  „q. 
Her.    That  is  very  likely  Socrates. 
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Soc.    And  his  father's  name  is  also  according  to  nature. Her.    That  seems  to  be  true. 

Soc.  Yes,  for  an  is  his  name,  so  also  is  his  nature  ;  A  £»* 
memnon  (admirable  for  remaining)  is  one  who  is  patient  and 
persevering  in  the  accomplishment  of  his  resolves,  and  by  his 
virtue  crowns  them  ;  and  the  proof  of  this  is  the  continuance  of 

his  purpose  and  of  the  host  at  Troy.1  1  have  told  you  the 
meaning  of  the  name  Agamemnon  ;  and  I  think  that  Atreus  it 
rightly  called,  for  his  murder  of  Chrysippus  and  his  exceeding 

cruelty  to  Thyestes  are  damaging  and  destructive  to  his  reputa- 
tion ;  the  name  is  a  little  altered  and  disguised  so  as  not  to  b© 

intelligible  to  every  one,  but  to  the  etymologist,  there  is  no  dif- 
ficulty in  seeing  the  meaning ;  for  whether  you  think  of  him  aa 

aTupr)?  the  stubborn,  or  as  varpvrriK  the  fearless  or  as  aryjpos  the 
destructive  one,  the  name  is  perfectly  correct  in  every  point  of 
view.  And  I  think  that  Pelops  is  also  named  appropriately  ; 
for  the  name  implies  that  he  is  rightly  called  Pelops  who  sees 
what  is  near  only. 

Her.  How  is  that  ? 

Soc.  Because,  according  to  the  tradition,  he  had  no  fore- 
thought or  foresight  of  all  the  evil  which  the  murder  of  Myrti- 

lus  would  entail  upon  his  whole  race  in  remote  ages  ;  he  saw 

only  what  was  near  and  immediate,  —  or  in  other  words,  7reAas 
(near),  in  his  eagerness  to  win  Hippodamia  by  all  means  for  his 
bride.  Every  one  would  agree  that  the  name  of  Tantalus  is 
rightly  given  and  in  accordance  with  nature,  if  the  traditions 
about  him  are  true. 

Her.  And  what  are  the  traditions? 

Soc.  Many  terrible  misfortunes  are  said  to  have  happened  to 

him  in  his  life,  —  he  ended  by  being  the  ruin  of  his  country  ; 
and  after  his  death  lie  had  the  stone  suspended  over  his  head 
in  the  world  below :  all  this  agrees  wonderfully  well  with  his 
name.  You  might  imagine  that  some  person  who  wanted  to 
call  him  raktivraros  (the  most  weighed  down  by  misfortune), 
designedly  altered  the  name  into  Tantalus ;  and  this  transfor- 

mation has  been  produced  in  the  legend  by  accident.  The 

qq„  name  of  Zeus,  who  is  his  alleged  father,  has  also  an  ex- 
cellent meaning,  although  hard  to  be  understood,  because 

irally  like  a  sentence,  which  is  divided  into  two  parts,  for  some 
cal    him  Zena  (Z^a),  and  use  the  one  half,  and  others  call  him 

1  Or.  "  His  long  stay  in  Troy  is  a  sign  of  the  fullness  and  endurance  of  his  char 

vter.  ' 
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Dia  (Ata),  and  use  the  other  half;  the  two  together  signify  the 

nature  of  the  God,  and  the  business  of  a  name,  as  we  were  say- 

ing, is  to  express  this.  For  there  is  none  who  is  more  the  au- 
thor of  life  to  us  and  to  all,  than  the  lord  and  king  of  all. 

Wherefore  we  ought  to  call  him  Zena  and  Dia,  which  are  ona 

name,  although  divided,  meaning  the  God  in  whom  all  crea- 
tures always  have  life  (hi  ov  Qyv  virdp^ci  Tracriv).  There  is 

a  want  of  reverence,  at  first  sisrht,  in  calling  him  the  sou  of 

Cronos  (who  is  a  proverb  for  stupidity),  and  we  might  rather 

expect  Zeus  to  be  the  child  of  a  mighty  intellect.  Which  is  the 

fact ;  for  this  is  the  meaning  of  his  paternal  name  :  KpoVos 

quasi  Kopos,  not  in  the  sense  of  a  youth,  but  signifying  to 

KaOapov  koI  a.KrjpaTov  tov  vov,  the  pure  and  garnished  mind.  He, 

as  we  are  informed  by  tradition,  was  begotten  of  Uranus,  who  is 

called  a7ro  tov  bp<lv  to.  ai/a),  from  looking  upwards  ;  and  this,  as 

philosophers  tell  us,  is  the  way  to  have  a  pure  mind,  and  the 
name  Urauus  is  therefore  correct.  If  I  could  remember  the 

genealogy  of  Hesiod,  I  would  have  gone  on  and  tried  more  con- 
clusions of  the  same  sort  on  the  remoter  ancestors  of  the  gods, 

—  then  I  might  have  seen  whether  this  philosophy,  which  hai 
come  to  me  all  in  an  instant,  I  know  not  whence,  will  hold  good 
Vo  the  end. 

Her.  You  seem  to  me,  Socrates,  to  be  quite  like  a  prophet 

newly  inspired,  and  to  be  uttering  oracles 

Soc.  Yes,  Hermogenes,  and  I  believe  that  I  caught  the  inspi- 

ration from  the  great  Eu'chyphro  of  the  Prospaliian  deme,  who 
gave  me  a  long  lecture  which  commenced  at  dawn  :  he  talked 

and  I  listened,  and  his  wisdom  and  enchanting  ravishment  have 

not  only  filled  my  ears  but  taken  possession  of  my  soul,  and 

to-day  I  shall  let  his  superhuman  power  work  and  finish 

the  investigation  of  names, —  that  will  be  the  way;  but  to- 
morrow we  will  conjure  him  away,  and  make  a  purgation  of 

him,  if  we  can  only  find  some  priest  or  Sophist  who  is  skilled  in 

the  art  of  purifying. 

liar.  With  all  my  heart ;  for  I  am  very  curious  to  hear  „Q„ 
the  rest  of  the  inquiry  about  names. 

Soc.  Then  let  us  proceed  ;  and  where  would  you  have  us  be- 
gin, now  that  we  have  got  a  sort  of  outline  of  the  inquiry? 

Are  there  any  names  which  witness  of  themselves  that  they  are 

not  given  arbitrarily,  but  have  a  natural  fitness  ?  The  names 

of  heroes  and  of  men  in  general  are  apt  to  be  deceptive,  be- 
cause they  are  often  called  after  ancestors  with  whose  nanies,  as 
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W8  were  saying,  tliey  may  have  no  business,  or  they  are  the  ex- 
pression of  a  wish  like  Eutychides  (the  son  of  good  fortune),  or 

Sosias  (the  Savior),  or  Theophilus  (the  beloved  of  God),  and 
others.  But  I  think  that  we  had  better  leave  these,  for  there 

will  be  more  chance  of  finding  correctness  in  the  names  of  im- 
mutable essences  and  natures  ;  there  ought  to  have  been  more 

care  taken  in  naming  them,  and  perhaps  there  may  have  been 
some  more  than  human  power  at  work  occasionally  in  giving 
them  names. 

Her.  I  agree  to  that,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Ought  we  not  to  begin  with  the  consideration  of  the 

gods,  and  show  that  they  are  rightly  named  gods  ? 
Her.  Yes,  that  will  be  well. 

Soc.  My  notion  would  be  something  of  this  sort :  I  suspect 
that  the  sun,  moon,  earth,  stars,  and  heaven,  which  are  still  the 

gods  of  many  barbarians,  were  the  only  gods  known  to  the 
aboriginal  Hellenes.  Seeing  that  they  were  always  moving  and 
running,  from  this  running  nature  of  them,  they  called  them 

gods  or  runners  (#eous  OeovTas)  ;  and  afterwards,  when  they  dis- 
covered all  the  other  gods,  they  retained  the  old  name.  Do 

you  think  that  likely  ? 
Her.    I  think  that  very  likely  indeed. 
Soc.  What  shall  follow  the  gods  ?  Must  not  demons  and 

heroes  and  men  come  next  ? 
Her.    Let  us  take  demons. 

Soc.  I  wish  that  you  would  consider  what  is  the  real  mean- 

ing of  this  word  "demons."  I  wonder  whether  you  would 
think  my  view  right? 

Her.    Let  me  hear. 
Soc.   You  know  how  Hesiod  uses  the  word  ? 
Her.    Indeed  I  do  not. 

Soc.  Do  you  not  remember  that  he  speaks  of  a  golden  race 
of  men  who  came  first  ? 

Her.    Yes,  I  know  that. 

Soc,    He  says  of  them,  — 

"  But  now  that  fate  has  closed  over  this  race 
S^O  They  are  holy  demons  upon  the  earth, 

Beneficent,  averters  of  ills,  guardians  of  mortal  men.'* 

Her.    What  of  that  ? 

Soc.  What  of  that !  Why,  I  suppose  that  he  means  by  the 

golden  men,  not  men  literally  made   of  gold,  but  good  and  no* 
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ble  ;  and  I  am  convinced  of  this,  because  he  further  says  that 
we  are  the  iron  race. 

Her.    That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  do  you  not  suppose  that  good  men  of  our  own 

day  would  by  him  be  said  to  be  of  that  golden  race  ? 
Her.    Very  likely. 

Soc.  And  are  not  the  good  wise  ? 

Her.  Yes,  they  are  wise. 
Soc.  And  therefore  I  have  the  most  entire  conviction  that 

he  called  them  demons,  because  they  were  Sa^/xoi/cs  (knowing 
or  wise),  and  in  the  ancient  Attic  dialect  this  is  the  very  form 

of  the  word.  Now  he  and  other  poets  say  truly,  that  when  a 

good  man  dies  he  has  a  mighty  portion  and  honor  among  the 
dead,  and  becomes  a  demon  ;  which  is  a  name  given  to  him 

signifying  wisdom.  And  I  say  too  of  the  wise  men,  that  every 

man  who  is  a  good  man  is  more  than  human  (SaufxovLov")  both  in 
life  and  death,  and  is  rightly  called  a  demon. 

Her.  I  believe  that  I  quite  agree  with  you  in  that.  But 

what  is  the  meaning  of  the  word  "  hero  ?  "  (^pws,  in  the  old 
writing  eptos). 

Soc.  I  think  that  there  is  no  difficulty  in  explaining  that,  for 

the  name  is  not  much  altered,  and  signifies  that  they  were  born 
of  love. 

Her.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Soc.  Do  you  not  know  that  the  heroes  are  demi-gods  ? 
Her.   What  then  ? 

Soc.  All  of  them  sprang  either  from  the  love  of  a  god  for  a 

mortal  woman,  or  of  a  mortal  man  for  a  goddess ;  think  of  the 

word  in  the  old  Attic,  and  you  will  see  better  that  the  name 

"  heros  "  is  only  a  slight  alteration  of  Eros,  from  whom  the 
heroes  sprang:  either  this  is  the  meaning,  or,  if  not  this,  then 

they  must  have  been  skillful  as  rhetoricians  and  dialecticians, 

and  able  to  put  the  question  (cpomp),  for  elpetv  is  equivalent  to 

Xiyeiv.  And  therefore,  as  I  was  saying,  in  the  Attic  dialect 
the  heroes  turn  out  to  be  rhetoricians  and  questioners.  All 

this  is  easy  enough  ;  the  noble  breed  of  heroes  are  a  tribe  of 

Sophists  and  Rhetors.  But  can  you  tell  me  why  men  are  called 

avOpwiroL  ?  —  that  is  more  difficult. 

Her.  No,  I  cannot ;  and  I  would  not  try  even  if  I  could, 

because  I  think  that  you  are  more  likely  to  succeed. 

Soc.  That  is  to  say,  you  trust  to  the  inspiration  of  „~d 
Euthvphro. 
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Her.  Of  course. 

Soc.  Your  faith  is  not  vain  ;  for  at  this  very  moment  a  new 
and  ingenious  thought  strikes  me,  and,  if  I  am  not  careful,  be- 

fore to-morrow's  dawn  I  shall  be  wiser  than  I  ought  to  be. 
Now,  attend  to  me ;  and  first,  remember  that  we  often  put  in 
and  pull  out  letters  in  words,  and  give  names  as  we  please  and 
change  the  accents.  Take,  for  example,  the  word  At!  (ptXos ; 
in  order  to  convert  thrs  from  a  sentence  into  a  noun,  we  omit 
one  of  the  iotas  and  sound  the  middle  syllable  grave  instead  of 
acute  ;  as  in  other  words  also,  letters  are  inserted,  and  the 
grave  is  changed  iuto  an  acute. 

Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc,  The  name  avOpuiros,  which  was  once  a  sentence  and  is 

now  a  noun,  appears  to  be  a  case  just  of  this  sort,  for  one  letter, 

which  is  the  a,  has  been  omitted,  and  the  acute  ou  the  last  syl- 
lable has  been  changed  to  a  grave. 

Her.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Soc.  I  mean  to  say  that  the  word  "  man  "  implies  that  other 
animals  never  examine,  or  consider,  or  look  up  at  what  they  see, 
but  that  man  not  only  sees  (o7rw7re)  but  considers  and  looks  up 
at  that  which  he  sees,  and  hence  he  alone  of  all  animals  is 

rightly  called  avOptoiros,  meaning  6  avaOpuiV  a  07ru)7r€v. 

Her.  May  I  ask  you  to  examine  another  word  about  which 
I  am  curious  ? 

Soc.   Certainly. 
Her.  I  will  take  that  which  appears  to  me  to  follow  next  in 

order.     You  know  the  distinction  of  soul  and  body  ? 
Soc.  Of  course. 

Her.  Let  us  endeavor  to  analyze  them  like  the  previous 
words. 

Soc.  You  want  me  first  of  all  to  examine  the  natural  fitness 

of  the  word  i/'v^  (soul),  and  then  of  the  word  o-w/xa  (body)  ? Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  If  I  am  to  say  what  occurs  to  me  at  the  moment,  I 

should  imagine  that  those  who  gave  the  name  ̂ VXV  meant  to 
express  that  the  soul  when  in  the  body  is  the  source  of  life,  and 
gives  the  power  of  breath  and  revival,  and  when  this  reviving 
power  fails  then  the  body  perishes  and  dies,  and  this,  if  I  am 
not  mistaken,  they  called  ̂ xo.  But  please  stay  a  moment  ;  I 

fancy  that  I  can  discover  something  which  will  be  more  accept- 
.no  able  to  the  disciples  of  Euthyphro,  for  I  am  afraid  that 

they  will  scorn  this  explanation.  What  do  you  say  ta 
another  ? 
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Her.  Let  me  hear. 

Soc.  What  is  that  which  holds  and  cariies  and  gives  life  and 
motion  to  the  entire  nature  of  the  body  ?  What  is  that  but 
the  soul  ? 

Her.  Just  that. 

Soc.  And  do  you  not  believe  with  Anaxagoras,  that  mind  *>r 
soul  is  the  ordering  and  containing  principle  of  all  things  ? 

Her.  Yes  ;  I  do. 

Soc.  Then  you  may  well  call  that  power  cfrvo-exi  which 
carries  and  holds  nature,  and  this    may  be    refined  away  into 

Her.  Certainly  ;  and  I  think  that  this  is  a  better  and  more 
scientific  derivation. 

Soc.  True  ;  and  yet  I  cannot  help  laughing  if  I  am  to  sup- 
pose that  this  was  the  way  in  which  the  name  was  really 

used. 

Her.  But  what  shall  we  say  of  the  next  word  ? 
Soc.  You  mean  crtofxa  (the  body)  :  which  may  be  variously 

interpreted,  if  a  very  little  permutation  is  allowed  —  I  am  sure 
of  that.  For  some  say  that  the  body  is  the  grave  (cn^a)  of  the 
soul,  which  may  be  thought  to  be  buried  in  our  present  life ;  or 
again  the  sign  of  the  soul,  because  the  soul  signifies  through 
the  body  ;  probably  the  Orphic  poets  were  the  inventors  of  the 
name,  and  they  were  under  the  impression  that  the  soul  is 

suffering  the  punishment  of  sin,  and  that  the  body  is  an  in- 
closure  which  may  be  compared  to  a  prison  in  which  the  soul  is 

incarcerated,  or  incorporated  (o-oo/xa  iVa  crw^rai) ,  as  the  name 
trto/^a  or  body  implies,  until  the  penalty  is  paid  ;  according  to 
this  view,  not  even  a  letter  of  the  word  need  be  changed. 

Her.  I  think,  Socrates,  that  we  have  said  enough  of  this  class 
of  words.  But  have  we  any  more  explanations  of  the  names 
of  the  gods,  like  that  which  you  were  giving  of  Zeus  ?  I 

should  like  to  know  whether  any  similar  principle  of  correct- 
ness is  to  be  applied  to  them. 

Soc.  Yes,  indeed,  Hermogenes  ;  and  there  is  one  excellent 
principle  which,  as  men  of  sense,  we  must  acknowledge,  thai 
of  the  gods  we  know  nothing,  either  of  their  natures  or  of  the 
names  which  they  give  themselves ;  but  we  are  sure  that  the 
names  by  which  they  call  themselves,  whatever  they  may  be,  are 
true.  And  this  is  the  best  of  all  principles,  and  the  next  best 
is  to  say,  as  in  prayers,  that  we  will  call  them  by  any  sort  or 
kind  of  names  or  patronymics  which   they  like,  because  we  do 



640  CRATYLUS. 

.ftl  not  know  of  any  other.  That,  I  think,  is  a  very  good 
custom,  which  I  should  much  wish  to  follow.  Let  us,  then, 

if  you  please,  in  the  first  place  announce  to  them  that  wo  are 
not  inquiring  about  them  ;  we  do  not  presume  that  we  are  able 
to  do  that ;  but  we  are  inquiring  about  the  meaning  of  men  in 

giving  them  these  names,  —  in  this  there  can  be  small  blame. 
Her.  I  think,  Socrates,  that  you  are  quite  right,  and  I  would 

like  to  do  as  you  say. 
Soc.    Shall  we  begin,  then,  with  Hestia,  according  to  custom? 
Her.    Yes,  that  will  be  very  proper. 
Soc.  What  may  we  suppose  him  to  have  meant  who  gave  the 

name  Hestia  ? 

Her.    That  is  a  very  difficult  question  to  answer. 
Soc.  My  dear  Hermogenes,  the  first  imposers  of  names  must 

surely  have  been  considerable  persons  ;  they  were  philosophers, 
and  wanted  to  hear  themselves  talk. 

Her.   Well,  and  what  of  that  ? 

Soc.  They  are  the  men  to  whom  I  should  attribute  the  im- 
position of  names.  Even  in  foreign  names,  if  you  aualyze 

them,  a  meaning  is  still  discernible.  For  example,  that  which 
we  term  ovcria  is  by  some  called  ecrta,  and  by  others  again  cbcria. 
Now  that  the  essence  of  things  should  be  called  lorta,  as  the 

former  name  implies  (ouo-ta=  etrna),  is  rational  enough.  And 
there  is  reason  in  the  Athenians  calling  that  earia  which  partic- 

ipates in  ovcria.  For  in  ancient  times  we  too  seem  to  have  said 

icria  for  ovaia,  and  this  you  may  note  to  have  been  the  idea  of 
those  who  appointed  that  sacrifices  should  be  first  offered  to 

carta,  which  was  natural  enough  if  they  meant  that  ecn-ta  was 
the  essence  of  things.  Those  again  who  read  cocria  seem  to 
have  inclined  to  the  opinion  of  Heraclitus,  that  all  things  flow 

and  nothing  stands ;  the  pushing  principle  is  the  cause  and  rul- 

ing power  of  all  things,  and  is  therefore  rightly  called  coo-to. 
Enough  of  this,  which  is  all  that  we  who  know  nothing,  can 
Affirm.  Next  in  order  after  Hestia  we  ought  to  consider  Uhea 
and  Cronos,  although  the  name  of  Cronos  has  been  already 
discussed.      But  I  dare  say  that  I  am  talking  great  nonsense. 

Her.  Why,  Socrates  ? 
Soc.  My  good  friend,  I  have  discovered  a  hive  of  wisdom. 
Her.  Of  what  nature  ? 

.;.  9         Soc.  Well,  rather  ridiculous,  and  yet  plausible. 
Her.  How  plausible  ? 

Soc.   I  fancy  to  mjself  Heraclitus  repeating  wise   tradition! 
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af  antiquity  which  existed  in  the  old-fashioned  days  of  Cronos 
and  Rhea,  and  of  which  Homer  also  spoke. 

Her.   How  do  you  mean  ? 

Soc.  Heraclitus  is  supposed  to  say  that  all  things  are  in  mo- 
tion and  nothing  at  rest ;  he  compares  them  to  the  stream  of  a 

river,  and  says  that  you  cannot  go  into  the  same  water  tw:<ce. 
Her.   That  is  true. 

Soc.  Well,  then,  how  can  we  avoid  inferring  that  he  who 
gave  the  names  of  Cronos  and  Rhea  to  the  ancestors  of  the 
gods,  agreed  in  the  doctrine  of  Heraclitus  ?  Is  the  giving  of 
the  names  of  streams  to  both  of  them  purely  accidental  ?  Com- 

pare the  line  in  which  Homer,  and,  as  I  believe,  Hesiod  also, 
tells  of  — 

"  Ocean,  the  origin  of  gods,  and  mother  Tethys." 

And  again,  Orpheus  says,  that  — 

«  The  fair  river  of  Ocean  was  the  first  to  marry,  and  he  espoused  his  sister 

Tethys,  who  was  his  mother's  daughter." 

You  see  that  this  is  a  remarkable  coincidence,  and  all  in  the 
direction  of  Heraclitus. 

Her.  I  think  that  there  is  something  in  what  you  say,  Soc- 
rates ;  but  I  do  not  understand  the  meaning  of  the  name 

Tethys. 

Soc.  Well,  that  is  almost  self-explained,  being  only  the  name 
of  a  spring,  a  little  disguised;  for  that  which  is  strained  and 

filtered  (SiarToS/xevoi/  rjOov/xevov)  may  be  likened  to  a  spring,  and 
the  name  Tethys  is  made  up  of  these  two  words. 

Her.  That  is  ingenious,  Socrates. 
Soc.  To  be  sure.  But  what  comes  next  ?  —  of  Zeus  we  have 

spoken. 
Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  Then  let  us  next  take  his  two  brothers,  Poseidon  and 

Pluto,  whether  the  latter  is  called  by  that  or  by  his  other  name. 
Her.  By  all  means. 

Soc.  Poseidon  is  7roo-tSccr/xos,  the  chain  of  the  feet ;  the  origi- 
nal inventor  of  this  name  had  been  stopped  by  the  watery  ele- 

ment in  his  walks  and  not  allowed  to  go  on,  and  therefore  he 
called  the  ruler  of  this  element  Poseidon ;  the  c  was  probably 
inserted  as  an  ornament.  Yet,  perhaps,  not  so  ;  but  the  name 
may  have  been  originally  written  with  a  double  A  and  not 

with  a  o-,  meaning  that  the  God  knew  many  things  (jroWa 
ftSws).     And  perhaps  also  he   may  be  regarded  as  the  shaker 
VOL.  i.  <u 
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a-rro  rov  crtiav,  and  then  ir  and  8  are  added.  Pluto  is  concerned 
with  7t/\oCto5,  and  means  the  giver  of  wealth,  because  wealth 
comes  out  of  the  earth  beneath.  People  in  general  use  the  term 
as  a  euphemism  for  Hades,  which  their  fears  lead  them  errone- 

ously to  derive  from  the  invisible  (<x7ro  tov  aecSovs). 
Her.   And  what  is  the  true  derivation  ? 

Soc.  In  spite  of  the  mistakes  which  are  made  about  the 
power  of  this  deity,  and  the  foolish  fears  which  people  have  of 
him,  such  as  the  fear  of  always  being  with  him  after  death,  and 
of  the  soul  denuded  of  the  body  going  to  him,  my  belief  is  that 
all  is  quite  consistent,  and  that  the  office  and  name  of  the  God 
really  correspond. 

Her.  Why,  how  is  that? 
Soc.  I  will  tell  you  my  own  view ;  but  first,  I  should  like  to 

ask  you  which  chain  does  any  animal  feel  to  be  the  stronger  ? 

and  which  confines  him  more  to  the  same  spot,  —  desire  or  ne- 
cessity ? 

Her.  Desire,  Socrates,  is  stronger  far. 
Soc.  And  do  you  not  think  that  many  a  one  would  escape 

from  Hades,  if  he  did  not  bind  those  who  depart  to  him  by  the 
strongest  of  chains  ? 

Her.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  that. 

Soc.  And  if  by  the  greatest  of  chains,  then  by  some  desire, 
as  I  should  certainly  infer,  and  not  by  necessity  ? 

Her.  That  is  clear. 

Soc.  And  there  are  many  desires  ? 
Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  therefore  the  desire  must  be  the  greatest,  if  the 
chain  is  to  be  the  greatest? 

Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  is  any  desire  stronger  than  the  thought  that  you 
will  be  made  better  by  associating  with  another  ? 

Her.   Certainly  not. 
Soc.  And  is  not  that  the  reason,  Hermogenes,  why  no  one, 

who  has  been  to  him,  is  willing  to  come  back  to  us  ?  Even  the 
Sirens,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  world,  have  been  laid  under  his 
spells.  Snch  a  charm,  as  I  imagine,  is  the  God  able  to  infuse 
into  his  words.  And,  according  to  this  view,  he  is  the  perfect 

and  accomplished  Sophist,  and  the  great  benefactor  of  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  world  below  ;  and  even  to  us  who  are  on  earth  he 

vouchsafes  exceeding  blessing.  For  he  has  much  more  than  lie 
*ants  there,  and  that  is  why  he  is  called  Pluto  (or  the  rich) 
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Note  also,  that  he  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  men  while  they 

are  in  the  body,  but  only  when  the  soul  is  liberated  from  .  ~ , 

the  desires  and  evils  of  the  body.  Now  there  is  a  great 

deal  of  philosophy  and  reflection  in  that :  for  in  their  liberated 
state  he  can  bind  them  with  the  desire  of  virtue,  but  while  they 

are  flustered  and  maddened  by  the  body,  not  even  father  Cronos 

himself  would  suffice  to  keep  them  with  him  in  his  own  far- 
famed  chains. 

Her.  I  think  that  there  is  reason  in  that. 

Soc,  Yes,  Hermogenes ;  and  the  legislator  called  him  Hades, 

not  from  the  unseen  (oltto  tov  deiSovs)  —  far  otherwise,  but  from 

his  knowledge  of  all  noble  things  (dbro  tov  iravra  to.  KaXa  ctSevat). 
Her.  Very  good  ;  and  what  do  we  say  of  Demeter,  and  Here, 

and  Apollo,  and  Athene,  and  Hephaestus,  and  Ares,  and  the 
other  deities  ? 

Soc.  Demeter  is  f]  SiSovcra  ixrp-rjp  t?}s  cScoS^,  the  mother  and 
giver  of  food  ;  yprj  is  the  lovely  one  (iparrj  ns),  for  Zeus,  accord- 

ing to  tradition,  loved  and  married  her,  possibly  also  the  name 

may  have  been  given  when  the  legislator  was  thinking  of  the 

weather,  and  may  be  only  a  disguise  of  aqp,  putting  the  end  in 

the  place  of  the  beginning.  You  will  recognize  the  truth  of  this 

if  you  repeat  the  letters  of  Here  several  times  over.  People 

dread  the  name  of  Pherephatta  as  they  dread  the  name  of 

Apollo,  —  and  with  as  little  reason  ;  the  fear,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, only  arises  from  ignorance  of  the  nature  of  names.  But 

they  go  changing  the  name  into  Phersephone,  and  they  are 

terrified  at  this;  whereas  the  new  name  means  only  that  the 

Goddess  is  wise  ;  for  seeing  that  all  things  in  the  world  are 
in  motion,  that  principle  which  embraces  and  touches  and  is 
able  to  follow  them  is  wisdom.  And  therefore  the  Goddess  is 

rightly  called  Pherepaphe  (<E>ep€7ra</>a),  or  something  of  that  sort, 
quasi  orv  fapojxivov  icfiairTopLeinrj,  because  she  touches  that  which 

is  in  motion ;  herein  showing  her  wisdom.  And  Hades,  who  is 

wise,  consorts  with  her,  because  she  is  wise.  They  alter  her 

name  into  Pherephatta  nowadays,  because  the  present  gener- 
ation care  for  euphony  more  than  truth.  There  is  the  other 

name,  Apollo,  which,  as  I  was  saying,  is  generally  supposed  to 
have  some  terrible  signification.     Have  you  remarked  that  ? 

Her.   To  be  sure  I  have,  and  what  you  say  is  true. 

Soc.  But  the  name,  in  my  opinion,  is  really  most  expressiva 
of  the  power  of  the  God. 

Her.   How  is  that? 
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.~.  Soc.  I  will  endeavor  to  explain,  for  I  do  not  believe 

that  any  single  name  could  have  been  better  adapted  to 

express  the  attributes  of  the  God,  touching  on  and  in  a  manner 

signifying  all  four  of  them,  —  music,  and  prophecy,  and  medi- 
cine, and  archery. 

Her.  That  must  be  a  strange  name,  and  I  should  like  to  hear 

the  explanation. 

Soc.  Nay,  all  is  harmonical  as  beseems  the  God  of  Harmony. 

In  the  first  place,  doctors  and  diviners  use  purgations,  and  puri- 
fications, and  fumigations,  with  drugs,  magical  or  medicinal,  as 

well  as  the  ablutions  and  lustral  sprinklings  which  ordinarily 

accompany  them,  and  all  these  have  one  and  the  same  object, 

which  is  to  make  a  man  pure  both  in  body  and  soul. 

Her.  Very  true. 

Soc.  And  is  not  Apollo  the  purifier,  and  the  washer  and  ab- 
Bolver  of  these  sorts  of  evils  ? 

Her.   Very  true. 
Soc.  Viewed  in  reference  to  his  ablutions  and  absolutions,  as 

being  the  physician  who  orders  them,  he  may  be  rightly  called 

d-rroXovuiv  (purifier)  ;  or  regarded  with  a  view  to  his  powers  of 
divination,  and  his  truth  and  sincerity,  which  is  the  same  as 

truth,  he  may  be  most  fitly  called  'AttAws,  as  in  the  Thessalian 
dialect,  for  all  the  Thessalians  call  him  'AttXws  ;  also  he  is  act 
(3aWa)v  (always  shooting),  because  he  is  a  master  archer  who 

never  misses ;  or  again,  the  name  may  refer  to  his  musical  attri- 

butes ;  and  then,  as  in  <xk6Xov$o<;,  and  cikoitis,  and  in  many  other 

words  the  a  is  supposed  to  mean  b/xov,  or  together  ;  so  the  mean- 

ing of  a  in  the  name  Apollo  is,  moving  together,  whether  in 

the  so-called  poles  of  heaven,  or  in  the  harmony  of  song,  which 

js  termed  concord,  because  he  moves  all  together  by  a  harmoni- 
ous power,  as  astronomers  and  musicians  ingeniously  declare. 

And  he  is  the  God  who  presides  over  harmony,  and  makes  all 

things  move  round  together,  both  among  gods  and  men.  And 
as  in  the  words  clkoXovOos  and  olkoltis,  the  a  is  substituted  for  an 

o,  so  the  name  'AttoXXwv  is  equivalent  to  b^o-jroXitiv  ;  only  the 
second  X  is  added  in  order  to  avoid  the  ill-omened  sound  of  de- 

struction. Now  the  suspicion  of  this  still  haunts  the  minds  of 

.nfi  some  who  do  not  consider  the  true  value  of  the  name, 

which,  as  I  was  saying  just  now,1  touches  upon  all  the 

powers  of  the  God,  who  is  (a-rrXovs,  act  j3dXX(ov,  airoXovuiV) 
\(jbOTroXu)v)  the  single    one,  the    ever-darting,  the    purifier,   the 

1  Omitting  no\v- 
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mover  together.  The  name  of  the  Muses  and  of  music  would 

seem  to  be  derived  (a7ro  rov  (xwaOac^  from  their  making  philo- 
sophical inquiries ;  and  Leto  is  called  by  this  name,  because  she  is 

such  a  gentle  goddess,  and  willing  to  grant  our  requests ;  or  her 
name  may  be  Letho,  as  strangers  often  call  her  ;  they  seem  to 

imply  in  this  her  slowness  to  anger,  and  her  readiness  to  forgive 

and  forget.  Artemis  is  named  from  her  healthy,  happy  nature, 

and  because  of  her  love  of  virginity ;  perhaps  because  she  is  a 

proficient  in  virtue,  and  perhaps  also  as  hating  the  intercourse 

of  the  sexes  {rov  aporov  fxio-qo-aaa  rov  avSpos).  He  who  gave 
the  Goddess  her  name  may  have  had  any  or  all  of  these  rea- 
sons. 

Her.  What  is  the  meaning  of  Dionysus  and  Aphrodite  ? 

Soc.  Son  of  Hipponicus,  that  is  a  solemn  question  ;  there  is 

a  serious  and  also  a  facetious  explanation  of  both  these  names ; 

the  serious  explanation  is  not  to  be  had  from  me,  but  there  is  no 

objection  to  your  hearing  the  facetious  one  ;  for  the  gods  too 

love  a  joke.  Dionysus  is  simply  o  StSovs  rov  olvov  (the  giver  of 

the  wine),  AiSocVwos,  as  he  might  be  called  in  fun, — and  oTvos 
is  properly  oioVou?,  because  wine  makes  those  who  drink,  think 

that  they  have  a  mind  when  they  have  none  (oUcrOai  vovv  e^ctv 

7rot€t).  The  derivation  of  Aphrodite,  Sia  rrjv  rov  acfapov  yivtcnv 

(foam),  may  be  fairly  accepted  on  the  authority  of  Hesiod. 

Her.  Still  there  remains  Athene,  whom  you,  Socrates,  as  an 

Athenian,  will  not  surely  forget;  there  are  also  Hephaestus  and 
Ares. 

Soc.  I  am  not  likely  to  forget  them. 
Her.  No. 

Soc.  There  is  no  difficulty  in  explaining  the  other  appellation 
of  Athene. 

Her.  What  other  appellation  ? 
Soc.  We  call  her  Pallas. 

Her.  To  be  sure. 

Soc.  And  we  cannot  be  wrong  in  supposing  that  this  is  de- 

rived from  armed  dances.  For  the  elevation  of  one's  self  or  any- 
thing else  above  the  earth  or  in  the  hands  we  call  shaking  .ft- 

trdWeiv,  or  being  shaken,  dancing  or  being  danced. 
Her.  That  is  quite  true. 

Soc.  Then  that  is  the  explanation  of  the  name  Pallas  ? 

Her.  Yes ;  but  what  do  you  say  of  the  other  name  ? 
Soc.  That  of  Athene  t 

Her.  Yes. 



646  CRATYLUS. 

Soc.  That  is  a  graver  matter,  and  there,  my  friend,  I  think 
that  the  modern  interpreters  of  Homer  may  assist  in  explaining 
the  view  of  the  ancients.  For  most  of  these,  in  their  explana- 

tions of  the  poet,  assert  that  he  meant  by  Athene  vovs  and 
Sidvoia,  and  the  maker  of  names  appears  to  have  had  a  similar 
notion  about  her  :  and  indeed  calls  her  by  a  still  higher  title, 
Oeov  vorjcrw,  seeming  to  mean  that  this  is  she  who  has  the  mind 

of  God  (deovoa)  ;  using  a  as  a  dialectical  variety  for  •»;,  and 
taking  away  i  and  o\  Perhaps,  however,  there  may  be  yet  a 
further  explanation  ;  the  name  Oeovorj  may  imply  the  special 
knowledge  of  divine  things  (17  ra  6aa  voovcra).  Nor  shall  we  be 
far  wrong  in  supposing  that  he  wished  to  identify  this  goddess 
with  moral  perception,  and  therefore  gave  her  the  name  rjOovot] ; 
which,  however,  either  he  or  his  successors  have  altered  into 

what  they  thought  a  nicer  form,  and  called  her  Athene 
Her.    But  what  do  you  say  of  Hephaestus  ? 

Soc.  Speak  you  of  the  princely  lord  of  light  (yevvalov  tov  tov 

</>aeos  lo-ropa)  ? 
Her.    Surely. 

Soc.  "H<£cuo-tos  is  3>a«rros,  and  has  added  the  rj  by  attraction ; 
as  is  obvious  to  anybody. 

Her.  That  is  very  probable,  until  some  more  probable  notion 

gets  into  your  head. 
Soc.  To  prevent  that,  you  had  better  ask  what  is  the  deriva- 

tion of  Ares. 
Her.    What  is  Ares  ? 

Soc.  Ares  may  be  called,  if  you  will,  from  his  manhood  and 
manliness,  or,  if  you  please,  from  his  hard  and  unchangeable 

nature,  quasi  apparos  ;  this  latter  is  a  derivation  quite  appropri- 
ate to  the  god  of  war. 

Her.    Very  true. 
Soc.  And  now,  by  the  gods,  let  us  have  no  more  of  the 

gods,  for  I  am  afraid  of  them  ;  ask  about  anything  but  them, 
and  thou  shalt  see  how  the  steeds  of  Euthyphro  can  prance. 

Her.  Only  one  more  god !  I  should  like  to  know  about 
Hermes,  of  whom  I  am  said  not  to  be  a  true  son.  Let  us 

make  him  out,  and  then  I  shall  know  whether  there  is  anything 
in  what  Cratylus  says. 

Soc.  I  should  imagine  that  the  name  Hermes  has  to  do  with 

Aftft  speech,  and  signifies  that  he  is  the  interpreter,  or  messen- 
ger, or  thief,  or  liar,  or  bargainer  ;  language  has  a  great 

deal  to  say  to  all  that  sort  of  thing  ;  and,  as  I  was  telling  you, 
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the  word  clpau  is  expressive  of  the  use  of  speech,  and  there  is 

an  old  Homeric  word  cfxijaaTO,  which  means  "  he  contrived  ;  * 

and  out  of  these  two  words,  clpeti/  and  fxrjo-aaOcu,  the  legislator 
formed  the  name  of  the  god  who  invented  language  and  speech 

("  speaking  "  is  another  word  for  "  telling ")  ;  and  he  imposes 

this  name  upon  us,  saying,  fc  O  my  friends,"  says  he  to  us,  "  see- 
ing that  he  is  the  contriver  of  tales  or  speeches,  you  may  rightly 

call  him  elpifirj^"  And  this  has  been  improved  by  us,  as  we 
think,  into  Hermes.  Iris  also  appears  to  have  been  called  from 

the  verb  "to  tell"  (Sltto  tov  eipav),  because  she  was  a  messen- 

ger. Her.  Then  I  am  very  sure  that  Cratylus  was  quite  right  in 

saying  that  I  was  no  true  son  of  Hermes,  for  I  am  not  a  good 

hand  at  speeches. 

Soc.  There  is  also  reason,  my  friend,  in  Pan  being  the 
double-natured  son  of  Hermes. 

Her.    How  do  you  make  that  out  ? 

Soc.  You  are  aware  that  speech  signifies  all  things  (^rav),  and 

is  always  turning  them  round  and  round,  and  has  two  forms, 
true  and  false  ? 

Her.    Certainly. 

Soc.  Is  not  the  truth  that  is  in  him  the  smooth  or  pious  na- 
ture which  dwells  above  among  the  gods,  whereas  falsehood 

dwells  in  the  lower  world,  and  is  rough  like  the  goat  of  trag 

edy  ;  for  tales  and  falsehoods  have  generally  to  do  with  the 

tragic  or  goatish  life,  and  tragedy  is  the  place  of  them  ? 
Her.  Very  true. 

Soc.  Then  surely  Pan,  who  is  the  declarer  of  all  things  and 

the  perpetual  revolver  of  all  things  (6  nav  /a^vtW  /cat  del  7roA.wr), 

is  rightly  called  atVoXos,  he  being  the  two-formed  son  of  Her- 
mes, smooth  in  his  upper  part,  and  rough  and  goatlike  in  his 

lower  regions.  And,  as  the  son  of  Hermes,  he  is  speech  or  the 

brother  of  speech,  and  that  brother  should  be  like  brother  is  no 

marvel.  But,  as  I  was  saying,  my  dear  Hermogenes,  let  us  get 

away  from  the  gods. 

Her.  From  this  sort  of  gods,  by  all  means,  Socrates.  But 

why  should  we  not  discuss  another  kind  of  gods  —  the  sun, 
moon,  stars,  earth,  aether,  air,  fire,  and  water,  the  seasons,  and 

the  year  ? 

Soc.  You  impose  a  great  many  tasks  upon  me.  Still,  if  jovl 
wish,  I  will  not  refuse. 

Her.  You  will  oblige  me. 
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Soc.  How  would  you  have  me  begin  ?  Shall  I  take  the  sun 
first,  which  you  mentioned  first  ? 

Her.  Very  good. 

.q(.  Soc.  The  origin  of  the  sun  will  probably  be  clearer  in 
the  Doric  form  ;  for  the  Dorians  call  him  aA.ios,  and  this 

name  is  given  to  him,  Kara  to  aki&iv  tov<s  avOpoiirovs  Zirti&av 

avareiXr),  because  at  his  rising  he  gathers  men  together,  or  8ia 
to  7r€pl  tt]v  yrjv  eiAeiv  i<W,  because  he  is  always  rolling  about  the 
earth  in  his  course ;  or  Sia  to  aloXelv,  the  meaning  of  which  is 

the  same  as  iroiKiXXcw,  because  he  variegates  the  productions  of 
the  earth. 

Her.    But  what  is  aeXrjvrj  (the  moon)  ? 

Soc.  That  name  is  rather  unfortunate  for  Anaxagoras. 
Her.  How  is  that  ? 

Soc.  The  word  seems  to  anticipate  his  recent  discovery,  that 

the  moon  receives  her  light  from  the  sun,  which  is  rather  out 
of  date. 

Her.  Very  true. 

Soc.  The  two  words  treXas  (brightness)  and  <£ws  (light)  have 
the  same  meaning? 

Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  This  light  about  the  moon  is  always  new  and  always 

old,  if  the  disciples  of  Anaxagoras  say  truly.  For  the  sun  in 

his  revolution  always  adds  new  light,  and  there  is  the  old  light 

of  the  previous  month. 

Her.  Very  true. 

Soc.  Many  call  the  moon  o-iXavala. 
Her.  True. 

Soc.  And  as  she  has  a  light  which  is  always  old  and  also 

always  new,  vkov  ko.1  evov,  she  may  very  properly  have  the  name 

o-cAaevoveoacia,  and  this  is  hammered  into  shape  and  called 
a-eXavaia. 

Her.  A  real  dithyrambic  sort  of  name  that,  Socrates.  Bat 

what  do  you  say  of  the  month  and  the  stars  ? 

Soc.  Mets  is  called  (quasi  /xcit/s)  o\it6  tov  fxetovo-Oai,  because 
suffering  diminution  ;  the  name  of  acrrpa  (stars)  seems  to  be 

derived  from  ao-Tpairr),  which  is  an  improvement  on  avao-Tpiairr}. 

signifying  the  upsetting  of  the  eyes  (on  tol  ortra  avao-Tpecf>€i). 
Her.  What  do  you  say  of  nvp  and  v3wp  ? 
Soc.  I  am  at  a  loss  how  to  explain  7rvp ;  either  the  muse  of 

Euthyphro  has  deserted  me,  or  there  is  some  very  great  diffi- 
culty in  the  word.  Please,  however,  to  note  the  contrivance 

which  I  adopt  whenever  I  am  in  a  difficulty  of  this  sort. 
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Her.   What  is  that  ? 

Soc.  I  will  tell  you  ;  but  I  should  like  to  know  first  whether 

you  can  tell  me  what  is  the  meaning  of  the  word  7rvp? 
Her.  Indeed  I  cannot. 

Soc.  Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  suspect  to  be  the  true  explana- 
tion of  this  and  several  other  words  ?  I  believe  that  they  are 

of  foreign  origin.  For  the  Hellenes,  especially  those  whc  were 
under  the  dominion  of  the  barbarians,  often  took  words  from 
them. 

Her.  Well  and  what  follows  from  that  ? 

Soc.  Why,  you  know  that  any  one  who  seeks  to  demonstrate 

the  fitness  of  these  names  according  to  the  Hellenic  language, 

and  not  according  to  the  language  from  which  the  words  are 

derived,  is  rather  likely  to  be  at  fault. 

Her.  Yes,  certainly. 

Soc.  Well,  then,  consider  whether  this  word  irvp  is  not     .^~ 
foreign  ;  for  the  word  is  not  easily  brought  into  relation 

with  the  Hellenic  tongue,  and  the  Phrygians  may  be  observed 

to  have  the  same  word  slightly  inflected,  just  as  they  have  vSup 

and  kvvzs,  and  many  other  words. 
Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Any  violent  interpretations  should  be  avoided,  for  there 

is  no  difficulty  in  finding  something  to  say  about  them.  And 

thus  I  get  rid  of  Trvp  and  vSiop.  'Ar/p,  Hermogenes,  may  be  ex- 
plained on  cupei  d7ro  tt}s  yrjs,  as  the  element  which  raises  things 

from  the  earth,  or  as  ever  flowing  (on  del  pet),  or  because  the 

flnx  of  the  air  is  wind,  and  the  poet  calls  the  winds  "  air-blasts," 

and  I  suppose  him  to  mean  "  wind-flux,"  "  air-flux,"  as  you 
might  say,  because  they  are  air.  Ai(%>  I  should  interpret  as 

aeiOerjp ;  this  may  be  correctly  said,  because  this  element  is 

always  running  in  a  flux  about  the  air  (oti  del  Set  7repi  rbv  depot 

peW).  The  meaning  of  the  word  yrj  comes  out  better  when  in 

the  form  of  ycua,  for  the  earth  may  be  truly  called  "  mother," 
yaia  yewqTcipa  (parent),  as  Homer  implies  when  he  uses  the 
term  yeydacrcu  for  yeyevvrjvdai. 

Her.  Good. 

Soc.  What  shall  we  take  next? 

Her.  There  are  wpai,  the  seasons,  and  the  two  names  of  the 

year,  iviavrbs  and  eros. 
Soc.  The  wpcu,  or  seasons,  should  be  spelt  in  the  old  Attic 

way,  if  you  desire  to  know  the  probable  truth  of  them ;  they  are 

rightly    called    the    opcu,    because    they    divide    (opL^ovcnv)  the 
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Bummers  and  \rmters  and  winds  and  the  fruits  of  the  earth. 

The  words  ewaurds  and  eros  appear  to  be  the  same,  — "  thaV 
which  brings  to  light  the  plants  and  growths  of  the  earth  in 

their  turn,  and  reviews  them  within  itself;"  this  is  broken  up 
into  two  words,  ivtavros  on  eV  eavrw,  and  eros  on  €ra£ci,  just  as 
before  the  word  Zeus  Aios  was  similarly  broken  up  into  Zfjva  Aia 

and  the  whole  proposition  means  that  this  power  of  self-analyzing 
is  one,  but  has  two  names,  two  words  being  thus  formed  out  of 
a  single  proposition,  Ztos  and  eViavros. 

Her.  Indeed,  Socrates,  you  make  surprising  progress. 
Soc.   I  am  run  away  with. 
Her.  Very  true. 

Soc.  But  not  yet  at  my  utmost  speed. 

.  - 1         Her.  I  should  like  very  much  to  know,  in  the  next  place, 
how   you  would  explain  the  virtues.     What  principle  of 

correctness  is  there  in  those  charming  words  —  wisdom,  under- 
standing, justice,  and  the  rest  of  them? 

Soc.  That  is  a  very  important  class  of  names  which  you  are 

disinterring  ;  still,  as  I  have  put  on  the  lion's  skin,  I  must  not 
be  faint  of  heart ;  and  I  suppose  that  I  must  consider  the  mean- 

ing of  wisdom  and  understanding,  and  judgment  and  knowledge, 
and  all  those  other  charming  words,  as  you  call  them  ? 

Her.  Surely,  we  must  not  leave  off  until  we  find  out  their 
meaning. 

Soc.  By  the  dog,  I  have  not  a  bad  notion  which  came  into 
my  head  only  this  moment:  I  believe  that  the  primeval  men  who 
gave  names  were  undoubtedly  like  too  many  of  our  modern 
philosophers,  who,  in  their  search  after  the  nature  of  things,  are 
always  going  round  and  round  and  get  dizzy,  and  then  they 
imagine  that  the  world  is  going  round  and  round  and  all  manner 
of  wnys  ;  and  the  latter  phenomenon,  which  is  really  within  them 

and  an  opinion  of  their  own,  they  suppose  to  have  a  real  exist- 
ence in  the  external  world;  they  think  that  there  is  nothing 

9table  or  permanent,  but  only  flux  and  motion,  and  that  all  is 
full  of  every  sort  of  motion  and  generation.  The  consideration 
of  the  names  which  I  mentioned  has  led  me  into  making  this 
reflection. 

Her.  How  is  that,  Socrates  ? 

Soc.  Perhaps  you  did  not  observe  that  in  the  names  whick 
have  been  just  cited,  the  motion  or  flux  or  generation  of  thingg 
is  most  surely  indicated. 

Her.  No,  indeed,  I  did  not. 
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Soc.  Take  the  first  of  those  which  yon  mentioned ;  clearly 
that  is  a  name  indicative  of  motion. 

Her.  What  was  the  name  ? 

Soc.  &p6vr](TL<i  (wisdom),  which  may  signify  vor/cri?  <£opas  /cat 

oov  (perception  of  motion  and  flux),  or  perhaps  ovrjacs  <f>opa<s 
(the  blessing  of  motion),  but  is  at  any  rate  connected  with 

cpepeaOai  (motion).  Tvco/x^,  again,  certainly  implies  the  considera- 
tion and  ponderation  (vw/x^criv)  of  generation,  for  to  ponder  is 

the  same  as  to  consider,  or,  if  you  would  rather,  there  is  v6rjcn<;y 

which  is  viov  ecris  (the  desire  of  the  new)  ;  the  word  veos  implies 
that  the  world  is  always  in  process  of  creation.  The  giver  of 

the  name  wanted  to  express  this  longing  of  the  soul,  for  the 

original  name  was  veoecns  and  not  voccris,  but  a  double  e  took  the 

place  of  rj.  The  word  cnocfipoarvvr]  is  o-oi-nypta  cppovrjcrtuis,  the 
salvation  of  that  wisdom  which  we  were  just  now  considering. 

'Eino-TrjfjLr)  is  akin  to  this,  and  indicates  that  the  soul  which  ,,~ 
is  good  for  anything  follows  the  motion  of  things,  neither 

anticipating  them  nor  falling  behind  them  ;  wherefore  the  word 

should  rather  be  read  as  kirdo-T-qpLr]  or  i-mo-Trjixevr), 1  adding  an  c. 

2weo"is  is  a  kind  of  syllogism  or  conclusion,  and  is  derived  from 

crvviivai,  which,  like  e7uo-Tao-#cu,  implies  the  progression  of  the 
soul  in  company  with  the  nature  of  things.  %o^ia  (wisdom)  is 

very  dark,  and  appears  not  to  be  of  native  growth  ;  the  meaning 

is,  touching  the  motion  or  stream  of  things.  You  must  remem- 
ber that  the  poets,  when  they  speak  of  the  commencement  of 

any  rapid  motion,  often  use  the  word  la-vOrj ;  and  there  was  a 
famous  Lacedaemonian  who  was  named  %ovs  (Bolt),  for  by  this 

word  the  Lacedaemonians  signify  rapid  motion  ;  and  the  touch- 

ing of  motion  is  expressed  by  cro<£ta,  for  all  things  are  supposed 

to  be  in  motion.  Good  (ayaOov  is  the  name  which  is  given  to 

the  admirable  (tw  ayaarw)  in  nature  ;  for,  whereas  all  things 
move,  still  there  are  degrees  of  motion  ;  some  are  swifter,  some 

slower  ;  but  there  are  some  things  which  are  admirable  for  their 

swiftness,  and  this  admirable  part  of  nature  is  called  ayaOou. 

ALKaioavvrj  is  clearly  fj  rov  Slkcllov  orweo-is  ;  but  the  actual  word 
Si/caiov  is  more  difficult :  men  are  only  agreed  to  a  certain  extent 

about  justice,  and  then  they  begin  to  disagree.  For  those  who 

suppose  all  things  to  be  in  motion  conceive  the  greater  part  to 

be  a  containing  vessel,  but  they  say  that  there  is  a  penetrating 

power  which  passes  through  them  all,  and  is  the  instrument  of 
creation  in  all,  and  that  this  is  the  subtlest  and  swiftest  element ; 

1  The  reading  is  here  uncertain.     Cp.  437  E. 
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for  if  not  the  subtlest,  and  a  power  which  none  can  keep  out, 
and  also  the  swiftest,  and  if  other  things  were  not  comparatively 
at  rest,  it  could  not  penetrate  through  the  moving  universe. 
And  this  element,  which  superintends  all  things  and  pierces  all 

(Siaiov),  is  rightly  called  hUatov ;  the  letter  k  being  only  added 
for  the  sake  of  euphony.     Thus  far,  as  I  was  saying,  there  is  a 

o  general  agreement  about  the  nature  of  justice  ;  but  T, 
Hermogenes,  being  an  enthusiastic  disciple,  hive  been  told 

all  these  things  in  a  mystery  ;  and  this  they  declare  to  me  to  be 

justice  and  the  cause,  for  a  cause  is  that  because  of  which  any- 
thing is  created,  and  some  one  comes  and  whispers  in  my  ear 

that  justice  is  so  called  because  partaking  of  the  nature  of  the 
cause,  and  I  begin,  in  spite  of  all  that  he  has  said,  to  interrogate 

him  quite  gently  :  "  Well,  my  excellent  friend,"  say  I,  "  but  if 
all  this  be  true,  I  still  want  to  know,  what  is  justice."  There- 

upon they  think  that  I  ask  tiresome  questions,  and  am  leaping 
over  the  barriers,  and  have  been  already  sufficiently  answered, 
and  they  try  to  satisfy  me  with  one  derivation  after  another,  and 
at  length  they  quarrel.  For  one  of  them  says  that  justice  is  the 
sun,  and  that  he  only  is  the  piercing  or  burning  element  which 
is  the  guardian  of  nature,  And  when  I  joyfully  repeat,  this 

beautiful  notion,  I  am  answered  by  the  satirical  remark,  u  What ! 

is  there  no  justice  in  the  world  when  the  sun  is  down  ?  "  And 
when  I  earnestly  beg  my  questioner  to  tell  me  his  own  honest 

opinion,  he  says,  "  Fire  in  the  abstract ; "  but  this  is  not  very 
intelligible.  Another  says,  '  No,  not  fire  iii  the  abstract,  but  the 

abstraction  of  heat  in  the  fire."  Another  man  professes  to  laugh 
at  all  this,  and  says,  as  Anaxagoras  says,  that  justice  is  mind, 
for  mind,  as  they  say,  has  absolute  power,  and  mixes  with 
nothing,  and  orders  all  things,  and  passes  through  all  things. 
At  last,  my  friend,  I  find  myself  in  far  greater  perplexity  about 
the  nature  of  justice  than  I  was  before  I  began  to  learn.  But 
still  I  am  of  opinion  that  the  name,  which  has  led  me  into  this 
digression,  was  given  for  the  reasons  which  I  have  mentioned. 

Her.  I  think,  Socrates,  that  you  are  not  improvising  now 
you  must  have  heard  this  from  some  one  else. 

Soc,  And  not  the  rest? 

Her.  Hardly. 

Soc.  Well,  then,  let  me  go  on  in  the  hope  of  making  you  be- 

tieve  in  the  originality  of  the  rest.  What  comes  after  justice.'' 
I  do  not  think  that  we  have  as  yet  discussed  di/S/ma,  cournge 
(for  injustice  need  not  be  considered,  as   there  is  no  difficulty  in 
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Boeing  that  this  is  really  nothing  more  than  a  hinderance  to  the 

penetrating  principle,  rod  Sicuoi'tos.)  Well,  then,  the  name  of 
avSpeia  seems  to  imply  a  battle,  which  battle  is  in  the  world  of 
existence,  and  if  there  be  a  flux  there  must  be  the  counterflux  ; 

and  if  you  extract  the  S  from  di/Speia,  the  name  at  once  signifies 
the  thing,  and  you  may  clearly  understand  that  not  the  stream 
opposed  to  every  stream  is  di/Speia,  but  only  to  that  which  is 
contrary  to  justice,  for  otherwise  courage  would  not  have  .** 
been  praised.  The  words  appyv  and  avrjp  also  contain  a 
similar  allusion  to  the  same  principle  of  the  upward  flux  (rrj 

avm  pofj).  Yvvy]  I  suspect  to  be  the  same  word  as  yov-q ;  OrjXv 
appears  to  be  derived  a-rro  1-779  OrjXyjs,  from  the  teat,  because  the 
teat  is  like  rain,  and  makes  things  have  a  flourishing  look,  on 
TtOrjXevaL  7TOICI. 

Her.  That  is  surely  probable. 
Soc.  Yes  ;  and  the  very  word  OdWav  (to  flourish)  seems  to 

figure  the  growth  of  youth,  which  is  swift  and  sudden  ever. 
And  this  is  expressed  by  the  legislator  in  the  name,  which  is  a 

compound  of  Oelv  (running),  and  akXeo-Oai  (leaping).  Pray  ob- 
serve how  I  prance  away  when  I  am  on  smooth  ground.  There 

are  a  good  many  names  generally  thought  to  be  of  importance, 
which  have  still  to  be  explained. 

Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  There  is  the  meaning  of  the  word  rexyrj  (art),  for  ex- 
ample. 

Her.  Very  true. 
Soc.  That  may  be  identified  with  exovorj,  and  expresses  the 

possession  of  mind,  —  you  have  only  to  take  away  the  r  and  in- 

sert an  o  between  the  x  aua*  v>  and  another  o  between  the  v 
and  77. 

Her.  That  is  a  very  shabby  etymology. 
Soc.  Yes,  my  dear  friend ;  but  then  yon  know  that  the  origi- 
nal names  are  always  being  overlaid  and  bedizened  by  people 

sticking  on  and  stripping  off  letters  for  the  sake  of  euphony,  and 
twisting  and  turning  them  in  all  sorts  of  ways :  this  may  be 
done  for  the  sake  of  ornamentation,  or  may  be  the  effect  of 

time.  Take,  for  example,  the  word  Karro-Kjpov  ;  why  is  the  let- 
ter p  inserted  ?  This  must  surely  be  the  addition  of  some  one 

who  cares  nothing  about  the  truth,  but  thinks  only  of  putting 
the  mouth  into  shape.  And  the  additions  are  often  such  that 
at  last  no  human  being  can  possibly  make  out  the  original 

meaning  of  the  word.      Another  example  is  the  word    o-c£(y£: 
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<r<inyyb?f  which  ought  properly  to  be  <£iy£,  <£*yyos,  and  there  are 
other  examples. 

Her.  That  is  quite  true,  Socrates. 

Soc.  And  yet,  if  you  are  permitted  to  put  in  and  pull  out 
any  letters  which  you  please,  names  will  be  too  easily  made, 
and  any  name  may  be  adapted  to  any  object. 

Her.   That  is  true. 

Soc.  Yes,  that  is  true.  And  therefore  a  wise  dictator,  like 

yourself,  should  observe  the  laws  of  moderation  and  proba- 
bility. 

Her.  That  is  my  desire. 

.  1  -  Soc.  And  mine,  too,  Hermogenes.  But  do  not  be  too 
much  of  a  precisian,  or  '*  you  will  unnerve  me  of  my 

strength."  1  When  you  have  allowed  me  to  add  fx-q^avr]  (con- 
trivance) to  T€xvr]  (art)  I  shall  be  at  the  top  of  my  bent,  for  I 

conceive  w^avr)  to  be  a  sign  of  great  accomplishment  —  aVcti/ 
C7rt  iroXv ;  for  pirJKos  points  to  the  meaning  of  tto\v,  and  these 
two,  fifjKos  and  avei^,  make  up  the  word  /xrjxavr}.  But  as  I 

was  saying,  being  at  the  top  of  my  bent,  I  should  like  to  con- 
sider the  meaning  of  the  two  words  aperi]  and  KaKta ;  aperf  I 

do  not  as  yet  understand,  but  KaKta  is  transparent,  and  agrees 
with  the  principles  which  preceded,  for  all  things  being  in  a 
flux,  KaKta  is  to  KaK<3s  lov;  and  this  evil  motion  when  existing  in 
the  soul  has  preeminently  the  general  name  of  Kaiaa,  or  vice. 
The  meaning  of  Ka/<a>s  levai  may  be  further  illustrated  by  the 
use  of  SetAta  (cowardice),  which  ought  to  have  come  after 
avhpda,  but  was  forgotten,  and,  as  I  fear,  is  not  the  only  word 
which  has  been  passed  over.  AetAta  (cowardice)  signifies  that 
the  soul  is  bound  with  a  strong  chain,  for  AtW  means  strength, 
and  therefore  SctAta  expresses  the  greatest  and  strongest  bond 

of  the  soul ;  and  a-rropLa  is  an  evil  of  the  same  nature  (a 

and  Troptveo-Gai),  like  anything  else  which  is  an  impediment  to 
motion  and  movement.  Then  the  word  KaKta  appears  to  mean 
KaKcus  uVat,  or  going  badly,  or  limping  and  halting  ;  of  which 
the  consequence  is,  that  the  soul  becomes  filled  with  vice.  And 
if  KaKta  is  the  name  of  this  sort  of  thing,  apcrr]  will  be  the  oppo- 

site of  this,  signifying  in  the  first  place  ease  of  motion,  then 
that  the  stream  of  the  good  soul  is  unimpeded,  and  has  therefore 
the  attribute  of  ever  flowing,  without  let  or  hinderance,  and  is 
therefore  called  apery],  or,  more  correctly,  ac.ipa.Tt},  and  may  per 
haps  have  had  another  form,  alpcrr),  indicating  that  nothing  if 

1  Iliad,  vi.  265. 
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more  eligible  than  virtue,  and  this  has  been  hammered  into 

ap€rrj.  I  dare  say  that  you  will  deem  this  to  be  an  invention, 

but  I  think  that  if  the  previous  word  kuklu  was  right,  then  apeW/ 

is  also  right. 

Her.  But  what  is  the  meaning  of  Ka/cov,  which  has  in-  fi 
deed  played  a  great  part  in  your  etymologies  ? 

Soc.  That  is  a  very  singular  word,  about  which  I  can  hardly 

form  an  opinion,  and  therefore  I  must  have  recourse  to  that 

ingenious  device  of  mine. 
Her.  What  device  ? 

Soc.  The  device  of  a  foreign  origin,  which  I  shall  give  to 
this  word  also. 

Her.  I  dare  say  that  you  are  right ;  but  suppose  that  we 
leave  these  words,  and  endeavor  to  see  the  rationale  of  k<x\6v 

and  alaxpov. 

Soc.  The  meaning  of  alaxpov  is  evident,  being  only  rb 

ifiTToS^ov  Kal  lctxov  TV$  P°ys  to,  ovra  (which  prevents  and  impedes 

existence  from  flowing),  and  this  is  in  accordance  with  our  for- 

mer derivations.  For  the  name-giver  was  a  great  enemy  to 
stagnation  of  all  sorts,  and  hence  he  gave  the  name  hdaxppovv 

to  that  which  hindered  the  flux,  and  this  is  now  beaten  together 
into  alaxpov. 

Her.  But  what  do  you  say  of  koXov  ? 

Soc.  That  is  more  obscure  ;  yet  the  form  is  only  due  to  the 

prosody,  and  has  been  changed  by  altering  the  quantity  of  the 
ov. 

Her.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Soc.  This  name  appears  to  denote  mind. 
Her.  How  is  that  ? 

Soc.  Let  me  ask  you  what  is  the  cause  why  anything  has  * 

name  ;  is  not  the  principle  which  imposes  the  name  the  cause  ? 
Her.   Certainly. 

Soc.  And  must  not  this  be  the  mind  of  gods,  or  of  men,  or 
of  both  ? 

Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  Is  not  mind  that  which  calls  (Ka\4o-av)  things,  and  is 
not  mind  the  (kciAov)  beautiful  ? 

Her.  That  is  evident. 

Soc.  Ard  are  not  the  works  of  intelligence  and  mind  worthy 
of  praise,  and  are  not  any  other  works  worthy  01  blame  ? 

Her.  Certainly. 

Soc.  Physic  does  the  works  of  a  physician,  and  carf  entering 
«loes  the  vorks  of  a  carpenter  ? 
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Her.  Exactly. 

Soc.  And  the  principle  of  beauty  does  works  of  beauty  ? 

Her.  Or  ought  to  do  them. 

Soc.  And  that  principle  we  affirm  to  be  mind? 

Her.  Very  true. 

Soc.  Then  mind  is  rightly  called  beauty  because  she  does  th» 

works  which  we  recognize  and  speak  of  as  the  beautiful  ? 
Her.  That  is  evident. 

Soc.  What  more  names  remain  to  us  ? 

Her.  There  are  the  words  which  are  connected  with  ayaOov 

and  kclXov,  and  are  such  as  o-vpLcfripovTa.  and  Auo-iTcAowra,  co^eAj/ta, 
KepSaAea,  and  their  opposites. 

.-_  Soc.  The  meaning  of  o-upcf>epov  I  think  that  you  may 
discover  for  yourself  by  the  light  of  the  previous  examples, 

—  for  it  is  a  sister  word  to  en-tcrni/A??,  meaning  just  the  motion 
of  the  soul  accompanying  the  world,  and  things  which  are  done 

upon  this  principle  are  called  o-vp,<f)opa  or  crv/jLcfripovTa,  because 
they  are  carried  round  with  the  world. 

Her.  That  is  probable. 

Soc.  Again,  Kep&aXeov  is  called  from  KepSos,  but  you  must 

alter  the  3  into  v  if  you  want  to  get  at  the  meaning  ;  for  this 

word  also  signifies  good,  but  in  another  way ;  he  who  gave  the 

name  intended  to  express  the  power  of  admixture  and  universal 

penetration  in  the  good  (K^pavvvjxevov)  ;  in  forming  the  word, 
however,  he  inserted  a  8  instead  of  a  v,  and  so  made  KepSos. 

Her.  Well,  but  what  is  Xvo-ltcXovv  (the  profitable)  ? 
Soc.  I  suppose,  Hermogenes,  that  people  do  not  mean  by 

the  profitable  the  gainful,  or  that  which  pays  the  retailer,  but 

they  use  the  word  in  the  sense  of  swift.  You  regard  the  prof- 

itable (to  XvaireXovv),  as  that  which  being  the  swiftest  thing  in 

existence,  allows  of  no  stay  of  things  and  no  pause  or  end  of 

motion,  but  always,  if  there  begins  to  be  any  end,  lets  things  go 

again,  and  makes  motion  immortal  and  unceasing  :  this,  as  ap- 
pears to  me,  is  the  point  of  view  in  which  the  good  is  happily 

denominated  Xvo-ltcXovv  —  that  which  looses  or  frees  the  end  of 

motion  is  called  to  XvatTeXovv.  '0<£e/U/x,oy  (the  advantageous)  is 
cbro  tov  ocfyeWecv,  meaning  that  which  creates  and  increases  ;  this 

is  a  common  Homeric  word,  and  has  a  foreign  character. 

Her.  And  what  do  you  say  of  the  opposites  of  these  ? 

Soc.  Of  such  as  are  mere  negatives  I  hardly  think  that  ) 
iced  speak. 

Her.  Which  are  they  ? 
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Soc.  The  words  inexpedient,  unprofitable,  unadvantageous, 

ongainful. 
Her.  True. 

Soc.  But  I  would  rather  take  the  words  pXaficpbv  (harmful), 

£i?/x.icoSes  (hurtful). 
Her.  Good. 

Soc.  The  word  f3\a(3epov  is  that  which  is  said  to  hinder  or 

harm  the  stream ;  fiXa-rrrov  is  ̂ ovXofxevov  aTrretv,  which  seeks  to 

hold  or  bind ;  for  a-n-reiv  is  the  same  as  Bt.lv,  and  Seiv  is  always  a 
term  of  censure  ;  to  j3ovX6/jievov  airreiv  rov  povv  (wanting  to  bind 

the  stream),  would  properly  be  ̂ ovXa-n-Tepovv,  and  this,  as  I 
imagine,  is  improved  into  fiXafiepov. 

Her.  You  bring  out  curious  results,  Socrates,  in  the  use  of 
names  ;  and  when  I  hear  the  word  ftovXarrTepovv  I  cannot  help 

imagining  that  you  are  making  your  mouth  into  a  flute,  and 

puffing  away  at  a  prelude  to  Athene. 

Soc.  That  is  the  fault  of  the  name,  Hermogenes  ;  not  mine. 
Her.  That  is  true;  but  what  is  the  derivation  of  C^/uoiSes  ?    . 

Soc.  What  is  the  meaning  of  ̂ /uwSes  ?  —  let  me  re- 
mark, Hermogenes,  how  right  I  was  in  saying  that  great 

changes  are  made  in  the  meaning  of  words  by  putting  in  and 

pulling  out  letters  ;  even  a  very  slight  permutation  will  some- 
times give  an  entirely  opposite  sense  ;  I  may  instance  the  word 

hiov,  which  occurs  to  me  at  the  moment,  and  reminds  me  of 

what  I  was  going  to  say  to  you,  that  the  fine  fashionable  lan- 
guage of  modern  times  has  twisted  and  disguised  and  entirely 

altered  the  original  meaning  both  of  Sc'oi/,  and  also  of  £»7/aiu>S€s, 
which  in  the  old  language  is  clearly  indicated. 

Her.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Soc.  I  will  try  to  explain.  You  are  aware  that  our  fore- 
lathers  affected  the  sounds  t  and  S,  especially  the  women,  who 

are  most  conservative  of  the  ancient  language,  but  now  they 

change  i  into  rj  or  e,  and  8  into  £;  this  is  supposed  to  increase 

the  grandeur  of  the  sound. 

Her.  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Soc.  For  example,  in  very  ancient  times  they  called  the  day 

either  Ifxipa  or  c/xipa,  which  is  called  by  us  yfxipa. 
Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Do  you  observe  that  only  the  ancient  form  shows  the 
intention  of  the  giver  of  the  name  ;  the  reason  of  the  name  is, 

that  men  long  for  and  love  the  light  coming  after  the  darkness, 

which  is  thence  called  t/zipa.      But  now  the  name  is  so  traves- 
voo  i.  42 
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tied  that  you  cannot  tell  what  is  the  meaning  of  the  day,  al- 

though some  are  of  opinion  that  the  day  is  called  ̂ /ac/do,  because 

making  things  gentle. 
Her.  Tli at  is  my  view. 

Soc.  And  do  you  know  that  the  ancients  said  Bvoybv  and  not 

£iryov? 
Her.  Very  true. 

Soc.  And  tyyov  has  no  meaning,  but  the  word  hvoybv  is  very 

expressive  of  the  binding  of  two  together,  for  the  purpose  of 

drawing  ;  this  has  been  changed  into  £vyoi/,  and  there  are  many 

other  examples  of  similar  changes. 
Her.  There  are. 

Soc.  Proceeding  in  the  same  train  of  thought,  I  may  remark 

that  the  word  obligation  (to  Szov)  has  a  meaning  which  is  the 

opposite  of  all  the  other  appellations  of  good  ;  for  SeW  is  here  a 

species  of  good,  and  is,  nevertheless,  the  chain  or  hinderer  of 

motion,  and  therefore  own  brother  of  /3Aa/3epoV. 

Her.  Yes,  Socrates,  and  that  is  true. 

.  1 Q  Soc.  Not  if  you  restore  the  ancient  form,  which  is  more 
likely  to  be  the  correct  one,  and  read  Stbv  instead  of  Siov ; 

if  you  convert  the  e  into  an  i  after  the  old  fashion,  this  will  then 

agree  with  other  words  meaning  good  ;  for  Siov,  not  Se'ov,  signi- 
fies the  good,  and  is  a  term  of  praise  ;  and  the  author  of  names 

has  not  fallen  into  any  contradiction,  but  in  all  these  various 

appellations,  Seov  (obligatory),  toc^eAi^ov  (advantageous),  \v<tltc- 

\ovv  (profitable),  KepSaAioi/  (gainful),  ayaOov  (good),  o-vfx^ipov 

(expedient),  ev-rropov  (plenteous),  the  same  conception  is  implied 
af  the  ordering  or  all-pervading  principle  which  is  praised,  and 
the  restraining  and  binding  principle  which  is  censured.  And  this 

is  further  illustrated  by  the  word  ̂ /xtwS^s,  which  if  the  £  is  only 

changed  into  8,  as  in  the  ancient  language,  becomes  (fy/tucoS^s ; 

and  this  name,  as  you  will  perceive,  is  given  im  ra  Bovvtl  to  Ibv, 
to  that  which  binds  motion. 

Her.  What  do  you  say  of  rjSovr]  (pleasure),  Xv/rrj  (pain), 
iTriOvpua  (desire),  and  the  like,  Socrates? 

Soc.  I  do  not  think,  Hermogenes,  that  there  is  any  great 

difficulty  about  them :  rjSovr]  is  r)  7rpos  tyjv  6vy]a-iv  retvcwcra  7rpa£is, 
the  action  which  tends  to  advantage  ;  and  the  original  form 
may  be  supposed  to  have  been  170107,  but  this  has  been  altered 

by  the  insertion  of  the  8.  Avwrj  appears  to  be  derived  curb  rrjs 

8taAuo-€(os  tov  o-w/xaTo?,  from  the  relaxation  which  the  body  feels 
when   in  sorrow  ;  avta  (trouble)  is  the  hinderauce  of  motion  (a 
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und  Uvai)  ;  ttXy>/8cov  (distress),  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  is  a  foreign 

word,  which  is  derived  from  aXytivos ;  oSvurj  (grief)  is  called  dirv 

rrjs  eVSucrecos  tt}s  Av7r^5,  from  the  putting  on  sorrow ;  in  d^6r)8^v 

(vexation),  the  word  too  labors,  as  any  one  may  see  ;  xaP* 

(joy)  is  the  very  expression  of  the  fluency  and  diffusion  of  tha 

sonl  (xe'o>)  ;  Ttpirvov  (delightful)  is  so  called  from  the  breath 
creeping  through  the  soul,  which  may  be  likened  to  a  breath, 

and  is  properly  ipTrvovv,  but  has  been  altered  by  time  into 

Tepn-vov;  tv^poavvr)  (cheerfulness)  and  eiri0v/u'a  explain  them- 
selves ;  the  former,  which  ought  to  be  evcfrepuxrvvrj,  and  has  been 

changed  into  evcppoo-vvrj,  is  named,  as  every  one  may  see,  from 

the  soul  moving  in  harmony  with  nature  ;  i-mOv/xia  is  really  fj 
eVt  rov  0v/x6v  Lovaa  Swa/xis,  the  power  which  invades  the  soul ; 

Ovfjibs  (passion)  is  called  from  the  rushing  (#vcreco?)  and  boiling 

of  the  soul ;  i/xepos  (desire)  denotes  the  stream  which  most 

draws  the  soul,  on  Ufxevos  pet,  and  Sta  ttjv  'law  rrjs  porjs  —  be- 
cause with  desire  flowing,  and  because  of  the  desire  to  flow,  and 

expresses  a  longing  after  things  and  violent  attraction  of  .  ~ft 
the  soul,  and  is  termed  i/xcpos  from  possessing  this  power ; 

ttoOos  (longing)  is  expressive  of  the  desire  of  that  which  is  not 
present  but  absent,  and  in  another  place  dXkoOi  ttov  ;  this  is  the 

reason  why  the  name  7r69o<s  is  applied  to  things  absent,  as  f/xepos 

is  to  things  present  ;  epws  (love)  is  so  called  because  flowing  in 
from  without;  the  stream  is  not  inherent,  but  is  an  influence 

introduced  through  the  eyes,  and  from  flowing  in  was  called 

co-pos  (influx)  in  the  old  time  when  they  used  o  for  w;  and  is 
called  epw?,  now  that  w  is  substituted  for  o.  But  why  do  you 
not  give  me  another  word  ? 

Her.   What  do  you  think  of  So£a  and  that  class  of  words  ? 

Soc.  Ao£a  is  either  derived  from  6iid$l<s  (pursuit),  and  ex- 
presses the  march  of  the  soul  in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge,  or 

from  y)  d-iro  rov  ro$ov  (3o\.y  (the  shooting  of  a  bow)  ;  the  latter  is 

more  likely  and  is  confirmed  by  01770-is,  which  is  only  olcra  rrjs 
yftvxfisi  aQd  implies  the  movement  of  the  soul  to  the  essential  na- 

ture of  each  thing —  ouris  e7rt  to  Trpayp.a  olov  earn/ ;  just  as  j3ov\rj 

has  to  do  with  shooting  ;  and  (3ov\eo-6aL  (to  wish)  combines  the 
notion  of  aiming  and  deliberating :  all  these  words  seem  to  fol- 

low 86£a.  and  are  so  many  expressions  of  shooting,  just  as  a/3oiAia, 

on  the  other  hand,  is  a  mishap,  or  missing,  or  mistaking  of  the 

mark,  or  aim,  or  proposal,  or  object. 

Her,  You  are  quickening  your  pace  now,  Socrates. 
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Soc.  Why,  yes,  the  end  I  now  commit  to 1  God,  not,  however, 
until  I  have  explained  dvdyKrj  (necessity),  which  ought  to  come 

next,  and  £kovo-iov  (the  voluntary).  'Ekoxxtlov  is  certainly  the 
yielding  and  unresisting  —  the  notion  implied  is  yielding  and 
not  opposing,  yielding  as  I  was  just  now  saying,  to  that  motion 

which  is  in  accordance  with  our  will ;  but  the  necessary  and  re- 

sistant (avTirvTrovv)  being  contrary  to  our  will,  has  to  do  with 

error  and  ignorance  ;  the  idea  is  taken  from  walking  through  a 

ravine  which  is  impassable,  and  rugged,  and  overgrown,  and  im- 

pedes motion  —  and  this  is  the  derivation  of  the  word  dvayKaiov 

(necessary),  dv  ay ktj  ioj/,  which  may  be  compared  to  walking 
through  a  ravine.  But  while  my  strength  lasts  let  us  persevere, 

and  I  hope  that  you  will  persevere  with  your  questions. 
,„,  Her.  Well,  then,  let  me  ask  about  the  greatest  and 

noblest,  such  as  dXrjOeia  and  i//evSos  and  bv,  not  forgetting  to 

inquire  why  the  word  oVo/xa  (name),  which  is  the  theme  of  our 
discussion,  has  an  6vo/xa  or  name. 

Soc.   You  know  the  word  fxaUaOac  (to  seek)  ? 

Her.  Yes ;  meaning  the  same  as  tflr&v  (to  inquire). 

Soc.  The  word  bvo/xa  seems  to  be  a  compressed  sentence,  sig- 

nifying on  tovt  ia-TLv  oi  ov  Tvyx&vei  ̂ rrjfj.a  (that  this  is  in  reality 

that  which  is  being  sought)  ;  this  is  more  obvious  in  ovo/xao-- 
rov,  which  states  in  so  many  words  that  real  existence  is  that 

for  which  there  is  a  search  (ov  ov  fxacrfxa  IcttCv)  ;  dXrjO cia  is  also 

an  agglomeration  of  Ot'ia  aA.77,  implying  the  divine  motion  of 
existence  ;  xj/evSos  is  the  opposite  of  motion  ;  here  is  another  ill 

name  given  by  the  legislator  to  stagnation  and  forced  inaction, 

which  are  compared  by  him  to  sleep  (eu'Seiv)  ;  but  the  original 
meaning  of  the  word  is  disguised  by  the  addition  of  ij/ ;  ov  and 
ovolcl  are  lov  with  an  1  broken  off;  this  agrees  with  the  true 

principle,  for  being  is  also  moving,  and  the  same  may  be  said  of 

not  being,  which  is  likewise  called  not  going,  ovk  ov,  ovk  lov  or 
OVKLOV. 

Her.  You  have  knocked  them  to  pieces  manfully ;  but  suppose 

that  some  one  were  to  say  to  you,  what  is  the  word  lov,  and  what 

are  piov  and  Sow  ?  —  show  me  their  fitness. 

Soc.  You  mean  to  say,  how  should  I  answer  him  ? 
Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  One  way  of  giving  the  appearance  of  an  answer  has  been 
already  suggested. 

Her.  What  is  that  ? 
l  Reading  dcy. 
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Soc.  To  say  that  names  which  we  do  not  understand  are  of 

foreign  origin  —  this  is  very  likely  the  true  answer,  and  some  of 
them  may  be  foreign  words  ;  but  also  the  original  forms  may 
have  been  lost  in  the  lapse  of  ages  ;  names  have  been  so  twisted 
in  all  manner  of  ways,  that  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  the  old 
language  were  to  appear  to  us  now  to  be  quite  like  a  barbarous 
tougue. 

Her.  That  is  very  likely. 
Soc.  Yes,  very  likely  But  the  business  is  serious,  and  must 

l,e  seriously  considered.  At  the  same  time,  we  should  remem- 
ber, that  if  a  person  go  on  analyzing  names  into  words,  and  in- 

quiring also  into  the  elements  out  of  which  the  words  are  formed, 
and  is  continually  doing  this,  he  who  has  to  answer  him  must  at 
last  give  up  the  inquiry  in  despair. 

Her.  Very  true. 
Soc.  And  at  what  point  ought  he  to  lose  heart  and  give 

up  the  inquiry  ?  Must  he  not  stop  when  he  comes  to  the 
names  which  are  the  elements  of  all  other  names  and  sentences ; 

for  these  cannot  be  supposed  to  be  made  up  of  other  names  ? 
The  word  dyaOov,  for  example,  as  we  were  saying,  is  a  compound 
of  dyacrros  and  Ooos.  And  probably  Ooos  is  made  up  of  other 
elements,  and  these  again  of  others.  But  if  we  take  a  word 
which  is  incapable  of  further  resolution,  then  we  shall  be  right 
in  saying  that  we  have  at  last  reached  a  primary  element,  whicb 
need  not  be  resolved  any  further. 

Her.  I  believe  that  to  be  true. 

Soc.  And  suppose  the  names  about  which  you  are  now  ask 
ing  should  turn  out  to  be  primary  elements,  then  their  truth  01 
law  must  be  examined  according  to  some  new  method. 

Her.  That  is  very  likely. 
Soc.  Yes,  Hermogenes,  that  is  very  likely.  All  that  ha* 

preceded  certainly  leads  up  to  this  conclusion.  And  if,  as  I 
think,  the  conclusion  is  true,  then  I  shall  again  say  to  you,  come 
and  help  me,  that  I  may  not  fall  into  some  absurdity  in  stating 
the  principle  of  primary  names. 

Her.  Let  me  hear,  and  I  will  ds  my  best  to  assist  you. 
Soc.  I  think  that  you  will  acknowledge  with  me,  that  one 

principle  is  applicable  to  all  names,  primary  as  well  as  second- 
a:  y,  when  regarded  simply  as  names. 

Her.   Certainly. 

Soc.  All  the  names  that  we  have  been  explaining  were  in- 
tended to  indicate  the  nature  of  things. 
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Her.  Of  course. 

Soc.  And  this  is  true  of  the  primary  quite  as  much  as  sf  the 
secondary  names,  as  is  implied  in  their  being  names  ? 

Her.  Surely. 

Soc.  But  the  secondary,  as  I  conceive,  derive  their  signifi- 
cance from  the  primary. 

Her.    Th  it  is  evident. 

Soc.  Veiy  good ;  but  then  how  do  the  primary  names  which 
precede  analysis  show  the  natures  of  things,  as  far  as  they  can 
be  shown  ;  which  they  must  do,  if  they  are  to  be  real  names  ? 
And  here  I  will  ask  you  a  question  :  Suppose  that  we  had  no 
voice  or  tongue,  and  wanted  to  communicate  with  one  another, 
should  we  not,  like  the  deaf  and  dumb,  make  signs  with  the 
hands  and  head  and  the  rest  of  the  body  ? 

Her.  There  would  be  no  choice,  Socrates. 

-g„  Soc.  We  should  imitate  the  nature  of  the  thing ;  the 
elevation  of  our  hands  to  heaven  would  mean  lightness 

and  upwardness  ;  heaviness  and  downwarduess  would  be  ex- 
pressed by  letting  them  drop  to  the  ground  ;  the  running  of  a 

horse,  or  any  other  animal,  would  be  expressed  by  the  most 
nearly  similar  gestures  of  our  own  frame. 

Her.  I  do  not  see  that  we  could  do  anything  else. 
Soc.  Yes ;  by  bodily  imitation  only  can  the  body  ever  be 

supposed  to  express  anything. 
Her.  Very  true. 
Soc.  And  when  we  want  to  indicate  our  meaning,  either 

with  the  voice,  or  tongue,  or  mouth,  is  not  the  indication  of  any- 
thing by  means  of  them  identical  with  their  imitation  of  that 

thing  ? 

Her.  That,  I  think,  must  be  acknowledged. 
Soc.  Then  a  name  is  a  vocal  imitation  of  that  which  the  vo- 
cal imitator  names  or  imitates  ? 

Her.  That,  I  think,  is  true. 

Soc.  Nay,  my  friend,  I  am  disposed  to  think  that  we  have 
Dot  reached  the  truth  as  yet. 

Her.    Why  not  ? 
Soc.  Because  then  we  should  be  obliged  to  admit  that  the 

people  who  imitate  sheep,  or  cocks,  or  other  animals,  name  that 
which  they  imitate. 

Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  could  I  have  been  right  in  saying  what  I  did  ? 
Her.  In  my  opinion,  no.  But  I  wish  that  you  would  tell 

me,  Socrates,  what  sort  of  an  imitation  is  a  name? 
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Soc.  In  the  first  place,  I  should  reply,  not  a  musical  imita- 
tion, although  that  is  also  vocal ;  nor,  again,  an  imitation  of 

that  which  music  imitates  ;  that,  in  my  judgment,  would  not 
be  naming.  Let  me  put  the  matter  thus  :  all  objects  have 
sound  and  figure,  and  many  have  color? 

Her.   Certainly. 
Soc.  But  the  art  of  naming  is  not  to  be  supposed  to  have 

anything  to  do  with  those  forms  of  imitation  ;  the  arts  which 
have  to  do  with  them  are  music  and  drawing. 

Her.  True. 

Soc.  Again,  is  there  not  a  notion  or  essence  of  each  thing 
just  as  there  is  in  color,  or  figure,  or  sound  ?  And  is  there 
not  an  essence  of  color  and  sound  as  well  as  of  anything  else 
which  may  be  said  to  have  an  essence  ? 

Her.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Well,  and  if  any  one  could  express  the  essence  of  each 
thing  in  letters  and  syllables,  would  he  not  express  the  nature 
of  each  thing  ? 

Her.   Certainly  he  would. 
Soc.  The  musician  and  the  painter  were  the  two  names    .~. 

which  you  gave  to  the  two  other  imitators.     What  will 
this  imitator  be  called  ? 

Her.  I  imagine,  Socrates,  that  he  must  be  the  namer,  or 

oame-giver,  of  whom  we  are  in  search. 
Soc.  If  this  is  true,  then  I  think  that  we  are  in  a  condition 

to  consider  the  names  por]  (stream),  te^at  (to  go),  cr^ecrts  (reten- 
tion), about  which  you  were  asking;  and  we  may  see  whether 

the  namer  has  grasped  the  nature  of  them  in  letters  and  sylla- 
bles in  such  a  manner  as  to  imitate  the  essence  or  not. 

Her.  Very  good. 
Soc.  But  are  these  the  only  primary  names,  or  are  there 

Others  ? 
Her.  There  must  be  others. 

Soc.  Yes,  that  I  should  expect.  But  how  shall  we  analyze 
hem,  and  where  does  the  imitator  begin?  Imitation  of  the 

essence  is  made  by  syllables  and  letters  ;  ought  we  not,  there- 
fore, first  to  separate  the  letters,  just  as  those  who  are  beginning 

rhythm  first  distinguish  the  powers  of  single  elements,  and  then 
of  compounds,  and  then,  and  not  until  then,  proceed  to  the 
cousideration  of  rhythms  ? 

Her.  Yes. 

Soc.  Must  we  not  begin  in   the  same  way  with  letters ;  first 
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separating  the  vowels  into  classes,  and  then  the  consonants  and 
mutes,  according  to  the  received  distinctions  of  the  learned 

also  the  semi-vowels,  which  are  not  vowels,  neither  are  they 
mutes ;  and  the  differences  of  the  vowels  themselves  ?  and 

when  we  have  perfected  the  classification  of  things,  then  we 
shall  give  them  names,  and  see  whether,  as  in  the  case  of  letters, 

there  are  any  classes  to  which  they  may  be  all  referred ; l  and 
hence  we  shall  see  their  natures,  and  see,  too,  whether  they 
have  in  them  classes  as  there  are  in  the  letters  ;  and  when  we 

have  well  considered  all  this,  we  shall  know  how  to  apply  them 
—  whether  one  letter  is  used  to  denote  one  thing,  or  whether 
there  is  to  be  an  admixture  of  several  of  them  ;  just  as  in  paint- 

ing the  painter,  who  wants  to  depict  anything,  sometimes  uses 
purple  only,  or  any  other  color,  and  sometimes  mixes  up  several 

colors,  as  his  method  is  when  he  has  to  paint  flesh  color  or  any- 
thing of  that  kind  —  he  uses  his  colors  as  his  figures  appear  to 

require  them ;  and  so,  too,  we  shall  apply  letters  to  the  expres- 
sion of  objects,  either  single  letters  when  required,  or  several 

-9-  letters  ;  and  then  we  shall  form  syllables,  as  they  are 
called,  and  from  syllables  make  nouns  and  verbs;  and 

thus,  at  last,  from  the  combinations  of  nouns  and  verbs,  arrive 

at  language,  large  and  fair  and  whole  ;  and  as  the  painter  made 
a  figure,  even  so  shall  we  make  speech  by  the  art  of  the  namer 
or  the  rhetorician,  or  by  some  art  or  other.  Not  that  I  am  lit- 

erally speaking  of  ourselves,  but  I  was  carried  away  —  mean- 
ing to  say  that  this  was  the  way  in  which  the  ancients  formed 

language,  and  what  they  put  together  we  must  take  to  pieces 
in  like  manner,  if  we  are  to  attain  a  scientific  view  of  the  whole 

subject ;  and  we  must  see  whether  the  primary,  and  also  whether 
the  secondary  elements  are  rightly  given  or  not,  for  if  they  are 
not,  the  composition  of  them,  my  dear  Hermogenes,  will  be  a 
sorry  piece  of  work,  and  in  the  wrong  direction. 

Her.  That,  Socrates,  I  can  quite  believe. 
Soc.  Well,  but  do  you  suppose  that  you  are  able  to  analyze 

them  in  this  way  ?  for  I  am  certain  that  I  am  not. 
Her.  Much  less  am  I  likely  to  be  able. 
Soc.  Shall  we  leave  them,  then  ?  or  shall  we  seek  to  dis- 

cover, if  we  can,  something  about  them,  according  to  the  meas- 
ure of  our  ability,  saying  by  way  of  preface,  as  I  said  before  of 

the  gods,  that  we  know  nothing  of  the  truth  about  them,  and 

i  The  text  is  here  uncertain  ;  the  most  probable  meaning  has  bceu  followed 
Cp.  Phaedrus,  271. 
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do  but  attain  conjecture  of  human  notions  of  them.  And  in 

this  present  inquiry,  let  us  keep  saying  to  ourselves,  as  we  pro- 
ceed, that  this  is  the  true  method  which  we  or  others  who 

would  analyze  language  to  any  purpose  must  follow ;  but  under 
the  circumstances,  as  men  say,  we  must  do  as  well  as  we  can 
with  them.     What  do  you  think  of  this  ? 

Her.   I  very  much  approve. 
Soc.  That  objects  should  be  limited  and  find  an  expression 

in  letters  and  syllables  may  appear  ridiculous,  Hermogenes,  but 
this  cannot  be  helped  —  there  is  no  better  principle  to  which 
we  can  look  for  the  truth  of  first  names.  Deprived  of  this,  we 

must  have  recourse  to  a  "  Deus  ex  machina,"  like  the  tragic 
poets,  who  have  their  gods  suspended  in  the  air  ;  and  we  must 

get  out  of  the  difficulty  in  their  fashion,  by  saying  that  "  the 
gods  gave  the  first  names,  and  therefore  they  are  right."  This 
will  be  the  best  contrivance,  or  perhaps  that  other  notion  may 
be  even  better  still,  of  deriving  them  from  some  barbarous 
people,  for  the  barbarians  are  older  than  we  are  ;  or  we  may 

say  that  antiquity  has  cast  a  veil  over  them,  which  is  the  -9R 
same  sort  of  excuse  as  the  last ;  for  all  these  are  not  rea- 

sons but  only  ingenious  excuses  for  having  no  reasons.  And 
yet  any  sort  of  ignorance  of  first  or  primitive  names  involves 

an  ignorance  of  secondary  words ;  for  they  can  only  be  ex- 
plained by  the  primary.  Clearly  then  the  professor  of  lan- 

guages should  be  able  to  give  a  very  lucid  explanation  of  first 
names,  or  let  him  be  assured  he  will  only  talk  nonsense  about 
the  rest.      Do  you  not  suppose  that  this  is  true  ? 

Her.  Certainly,  Socrates. 
Soc.  My  first  notions  of  original  names  are  truly  wild  and 

ridiculous,  though  I  have  no  objection  to  impart  them  to  you  if 
you  desire,  and  I  hope  that  you  will  communicate  to  me  in  re- 

turn anything  better  that  you  may  have. 
Her.  Fear  not ;  I  will  do  my  best. 
Soc.  In  the  first  place,  the  letter  p  appears  to  me  to  be  the 

general  instrument  expressing  all  motion  (klvyjo-ls).  But  I  have 
not  yet  explained  the  meaning  of  this  latter  word,  which  is  just 

uo-ts  ;  for  the  letter  t]  was  not  in  use  among  the  ancients,  who 
only  employed  e ;  and  the  root  is  kUlv,  which  is  a  dialectical 
form,  the  same  as  Uvai.  And  the  old  word  KLvrjans  will  be  cor- 

rectly given  as  iccris  in  corresponding  modern  letters.  Assum- 
ing this  foreign  root  kiW,  and  allowing  for  the  change  of  the  t) 

ind  the  insertion  of  the  v,  we  have  wVi/ais,  which  should  have 
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been  Ktiivrjcris  or  cures  ;  and  crrao-is  is  the  negative  of  Uvai  (or 

eeo-is),  and  has  been  improved  into  orao-ts-.  Now  the  letter  p,  as 
I  was  saying,  appeared  to  the  imposer  of  names  an  excellent  in- 

strument for  the  expression  of  motion ;  and  he  frequently  uses 

the  letter  for  this  purpose  :  for  example,  in  the  actual  word  petV 

and  por]  he  represents  motion  by  p  ;  also  in  the  words  rpofias 

(trembling),  rpaxvs  (rugged)  ;  and  again,  in  words  such  as 

Opavecv  (crush),  Kpovf.iv  (strike),  ipeUav  (bruise),  QpvirTf.iv 

(break),  Kcppoaittnv  (crumble),  pvpfZetv  (whirl)  :  of  all  these 
sorts  of  movements  he  generally  finds  an  expression  in  the  let- 

ter R,  because,  as  I  imagine,  he  had  observed  that  the  tongue 

was  most  agitated  and  least  at  rest  in  the  pronunciation  of  this 

letter,  which  he  therefore  used  in  order  to  express  motion,  just 

as  he  used  t  to  express  the  subtle  elements  which  pass  through 

.~_,  all  things.  This  is  why  he  uses  the  letter  t  as  imitative  of 

motion,  Uvoll,  UcrOaL.  And  there  is  another  class  of  let- 

ters, <£,  i/s  or  and  4»  of  which  the  pronunciation  is  accompanied  by 

great  expenditure  of  wind;  these  are  used  in  the  imitation  of 

8uch  notions  as  ipvxpov  (shivering),  £e'oi/  (seething),  o-eiaeOai 
(to  be  shaken),  <reio~fx6s  (shock),  and  are  generally  introduced  by 
the  imposer  of  names  when  he  wants  to  imitate  what  is  windy. 

He  seems  also  to  have  thought  that  the  closing  and  pressure  of 

the  tongue  in  the  utterance  of  8  and  r  had  a  notion  of  binding 

and  rest  in  a  place  :  he  further  observed  the  limpid  movement 

of  A,  in  the  pronunciation  of  which  the  tongue  slips,  and  in  this 

he  found  the  expression  of  smoothness,  as  in  Acios  (level),  and 

»n  the  word  oktcrOavziv  (to  slip)  itself,  kiirapov  (sleek),  /cc-AAtoSes 
(gluey),  and  the  like ;  the  heavier  sound  of  y  detained  the  slip- 

ping tongue,  and  in  the  union  of  the  two  found  the  expression 

of  a  glutinous,  clammy  nature,  as  in  yXurxpos,  ykvKvs,  yAoiwS^s. 
The  v  he  observed  to  be  sounded  from  within,  and  therefore  to 

have  a  notion  of  inwardness ;  this  he  gave  to  Ivhov  and  cVros 

a  he  assigned  to  the  expression  of  size,  and  rj  of  length,  because 

they  are  great  letters  :  o  was  the  sign  of  roundness,  and  there- 
fore there  is  plenty  of  o  mixed  up  in  the  word  yoyyvkov  (round) 

Thus  did  the  legislator,  impressing  signs  and  names  on  things 

in  letters  and  syllables,  and  out  of  these  compounding  others 

also  by  imitation.  That  is  my  view,  Hermogenes,  of  the  cor- 
rectness of  names ;  but  I  should  like  to  hear  what  Oatylus  has 

more  to  say. 

Her.  But,   Socrates,  as  I   was  telling  you    before,   Cratylua 

mystifies  me  ;  he  says  that  there  is  a  fitness  of  names,  but  he 
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never  explains  what  this  fitness  is,  so  that  I  cannot  tell  whether 
his  obscurity  is  intended  or  not.  Tell  me  now,  Cratylus,  here 
in  the  presence  of  Socrates,  do  you  agree  in  what  Socrates 
has  been  saying  about  names,  or  have  you  something  better  of 
your  own?  and  if  you  have,  tell  me  what  your  view  is,  and 
then  you  will  either  learn  of  Socrates,  or  Socrates  and  I  vill 
learn  of  you. 

Crat.  Well,  but  surely,  Hermogenes,  you  do  not  suppose  that 
you  can  learn,  or  I  explain,  any  subject  of  importance  all  in  a 
moment;  at  any  rate,  not  such  a  subject  as  language,  whirh  is, 
perhaps,  the  very  greatest  of  all. 

Her.  No,  indeed ;  but,  as  Hesiod  says,  and  I  agree  with     ,~ 

him,  "  to  add  little  to  little  "  is  worth  while.      And,  there- 
fore, if  you  think   that  you  can  do  any  good  at  all,  however 

small,  take  a  little  trouble  and  oblige  Socrates,  and  me  too,  who 
certainly  have  a  claim  upon  you. 

Soe.  I  am  by  no  means  positive,  Cratylm,  in  the  view  which 

Hermogenes  and  myself  have  worked  out,  a'jd  therefore  I  should 
like  to  hear  yours,  which  I  dare  say  is  far  better,  and  which,  if 
better,  I  shall  gladly  receive.  For  you  hj  re  evidently  reflected 
on  these  matters,  and  had  teachers,  and  if  you  have  really  a 
better  theory  of  the  truth  of  names,  you  may  add  me  to  the 
number  of  your  disciples. 

Crat.  You  are  right,  Socrates,  in  saying  that  I  have  attended 
to  these  matters,  and  not  impossibly  I  might  turn  you  into  a 
disciple.  But  I  fear  that  the  reverse  is  the  more  probable,  for, 

as  I  remember,  Achilles  in  the  "  Prayers  "  says  to  Ajax,  — - 

"  Illustrious  Ajax,  son  of  Telaraon,  king  of  men, 

You  appear  to  have  spoken  in  all  things  much  to  my  mind." 

And  you,  Socrates,  appear  to  me  to  be  an  oracle,  and  to  give 
answers  much  to  my  mind,  whether  you  are  inspired  by  Euthy- 
phro,  or  whether  some  Muse  may  have  long  been  an  inhabitant 
of  your  breast,  unconsciously  to  yourself. 

Soe.  Excellent  Cratylus,  I  marvel  at  my  own  wisdom,  and 
am  incredulous.  And  I  think  that  I  ought  to  reconsider  what 

I  am  saying,  for  there  is  nothing  worse  than  self-deception  — 
when  the  deceiver  is  always  at  home  and  always  with  you  — 
that  is,  indeed,  terrible,  and  therefore  I  ought  often  to  retrace 

toy  steps  and  endeavor  to  "look  fore  and  aft,"  as  the  aforesaid 
Homer  says.  Have  we  not  been  saying  that  the  true  name  indi 
rates  the  nature  of  the  thing  :  Is  that  acknowledged  ? 
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Crat-  Yes,  Socrates,  that  is  quite  true,  as  I  am  disposed  to 
think. 

Soc.  Names,  then,  are  given  in  order  to  instruct  ? 
Orat.   Certainly. 

Soc.  And  naming  is  an  art,  and  has  artificers? 
Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  who  are  they  ? 

.pq         Crat.  The  legislators,  of  whom  you  spoke  at  first 
Soc.  And  does  this  art  grow  up  among  men  like  othef 

arts  ?  Let  me  explain  what  I  mean :  Of  painters,  some  are 
better  and  some  worse  ? 

Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  The  better  painters  execute  their  works,  I  mean  their 
figures,  better,  and  the  worse  execute  them  worse ;  and  of 
builders  also,  the  better  sort  build  fairer  houses,  and  the  worse 
build  them  worse. 

Crat.  True. 

Soc.  And  among  legislators,  there  are  some  who  do  their 
work  better  and  some  worse  ? 

Crat.  No,  I  do  not  agree  with  you  in  thinking  that. 
Soc.  Then  you  do  not  think  that  some  laws  are  better  and 

others  worse  ? 

Crat.  No,  indeed. 
Soc.  Or  that  one  name  is  better  than  another  ? 

Crat.   Certainly  not. 
Soc.  Then  all  names  are  rightly  imposed  ? 
Crat.  Yes,  if  they  are  names  at  all. 

Soc.  Well,  what  do  you  say  to  the  name  of  our  friend  Her- 
mogenes,  which  was  mentioned  before :  Assuming  that  he  has 
nothing  of  the  nature  of  Hermes  in  him,  shall  we  say  that  this 
is  not  his  name  or  a  wrong  name  ? 

Crat.  I  should  reply  that  this  name  is  not  his,  but  only  ap- 
pears to  be  his,  and  is  really  that  of  somebody  else,  who  has  the 

nature  which  the  name  indicates. 

Soc.  And  if  a  man  were  to  call  him  Hermogenes,  would  he 
not  be  even  speaking  falsely  ?  For  there  may  be  a  doubt 
whether  you  can  call  him  Hermogenes,  if  he  is  not. 

Crat.  What  do  you  mean  ? 
Soc.  Are  you  maintaining  that  falsehood  is  impossible  ?  For 

to  that  I  should  answer,  that  there  have  been  plenty  of  liars  in 
all  ages. 

Orat.  Why,  Socrates,  how  can  a  man  say  that  which  is  not? 
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—  say  something  and  yet  nothing?     For  is  not  falsehood  say- 
ing the  thing  which  is  not? 

Soc.  That  my  friend,  is  an  argument  which  is  too  subtle  for 
me  at  my  age.  But  I  should  like  to  know  whether  you  are 
one  of  those  philosophers  who  think  that  falsehood  may  be 
spoken  but  not  said  ? 

Crat.  Neither  spoken  nor  said. 
Soc.  Nor  uttered  nor  addressed.  For  example  :  If  a  person, 

saluting  you  as  a  stranger,  were  to  take  your  hand  and  say 

"  Hail,  Athenian  stranger,  Hermogenes  son  of  Smicrion,"  — 
these  words,  whether  spoken,  said,  uttered,  or  addressed,  would 
have  no  application  to  you  but  only  to  our  friend  Hermogenes, 
or  perhaps  to  nobody  at  all  ? 

Crat.  In  my  opinion,  Socrates,  the  speaker  would  only  be 
talking  nonsense. 

Soc.  Well,  but  that  will  be  quite  enough  for  me,  if  you  will 
tell  me  whether  the  nonsense  would  be  true  or  false,  or    .„~ 

partly  true  and  partly  false  :  that  is  all  which  I  want  to 
know. 

Crat.  I  should  say  that  the  motion  of  his  lips  would  be  an 
unmeaning  sound  like  the  noise  of  hammering  at  a  brazen  pot. 

Soc.  But  let  us  see,  Cratylus,  whether  there  may  not  be  a 
middle  term  between  us,  for  you  would  admit  that  the  name  is 
not  the  same  as  the  thing  named  ? 

Crat.  I  should. 

Soc.  And  would  you  further  acknowledge  that  the  name  is 
an  imitation  of  the  thing  ? 

Crat.   Certainly. 
Soc.  And  you  would  say  that  pictures  are  also  imitations  of 

things,  but  in  another  way  ? 
Crat.  Yes. 

Soc*  I  dare  say  that  yon  may  be  right,  and  that  I  do  not 
rightly  understand  you.  Please  to  say,  then,  whether  both 
sorts  of  imitation  (I  mean  both  pictures  or  words)  are  not 
equally  attributable  and  applicable  to  the  things  imitated. 

Crat.  They  are. 
Soc.  First  look  at  the  matter  thus :  you  may  attribute  the 

likeness  of  the  man  to  the  man,  and  of  the  woman  to  the 

wroman  ;  and  so  of  anything  ? 
Crat.   Certainly. 
Soc,  And  conversely  you  may  attribute  the  likeness  of  th« 

man  to  the  woman,  and  of  the  woman  to  the  man  ? 
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Orat.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  And  are  both  modes  of  assigning  them  right,  or  only 
the  first  ? 

Grat.  Only  the  first. 
Soc.  That  is  to  say,  the  mode  of  assignment  which  attributes 

to  each  that  which  belongs  to  them  and  is  like  them  ? 
Grat.  That  is  my  view. 
Soc*  Now  then,  as  I  am  desirous  that  we,  being  friends, 

should  have  a  good  understanding  about  the  argument;,  let  me 
state  my  view  to  you  :  the  first  mode  of  assignment,  whether 
applied  to  figures  or  to  names,  I  call  right,  and  when  applied 
to  names  only,  true  as  well  as  right ;  and  the  other  mode  of 
giving  and  assigning  the  name  which  is  unlike,  I  call  wrong, 
and  in  the  case  of  names,  false  as  well  as  wrong. 

Grat.  That  may  be  true,  Socrates,  in  the  case  of  pictures  ; 
they  may  be  wrongly  assigned ;  but  not  in  the  case  of  names 

—  they  must  be  always  right. 
Soc.  Why,  what  is  the  difference  ?  May  I  not  go  to  a  man 

and  say  to  him,  "  This  is  your  picture,"  showing  him  his  own 
likeness,  or  perhaps  the  likeness  of  a  woman  ;  and  when  I  say 

u  show,"  I  mean  bring  before  the  sense  of  sight  ? 
Grat.   Certainly. 

Soc.  And  may  I  not  go  to  him  again,  and  say,  "  This  is  your 
name?"  Now  the  name,  like  the  picture,  is  an  imitation  ;  and 
.«-  what  I  mean  is,  that  I  may  say  to  him,  "  This  is  your 

name ; "  and  then  I  may  bring  to  his  sense  of  hearing  the 
imitation,  and  say,  "  This  is  a  man  ; "  or  of  a  female  of  the 
human  species,  and  say,  "  This  is  a  woman,"  as  the  case  may 
be.     Is  not  all  that  quite  possible? 

Grat.  I  do  not  wish  to  say  anything  against  that. 
Soc.  That  is  very  good  of  you,  if  I  am  right,  which  need 

hardly  be  disputed  at  present.  But  if  I  can  assign  names  as 
well  as  pictures  to  objects,  the  right  assignment  of  them  may 
oe  said  to  be  truth,  and  the  wrong  assignment  of  them  false- 

hood. Now  if  there  be  such  a  wrong  assignment  of  names, 

there  ma}r  also  be  a  wrong  or  inappropriate  assignment  of  verbs  ; 
and  if  of  names  and  verbs,  then  of  sentences,  for  I  suppose  that 
they  must  be  made  up  of  them.  What  do  you  say  to  that, 
Cratylus  ? 

Grat.  I  agree  ;  and  think  that  what  you  say  is  ve\  y  good. 
Soc.  And  further  admitting  that  primitive  nouns  may  be 

compared  to  pictures,  then  as  in  pictures  you  may  give  all   the 
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appropriate  colors  and  figures,  or  you  may  not  give  them  all  — ■ 
•omc  may  be  wanting ;  or  too  many  or  too  much  may  be  added  ? 
Is  not  that  true  ? 

Crat.  Yes  ;   that  is  true. 

Soc.  And  he  who  gives  all  gives  a  perfect  picture  or  figure; 
and  he  who  takes  away  or  adds  also  gives  a  picture  or  figure, 
but  not  a  good  one  ? 

Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  upon  the  same  principle,  he  who  by  syllables  aaJ 

letters  imitates  the  nature  of  things,  if  he  gives  all  that  is  ap- 
propriate will  produce  a  good  image,  or  in  other  words  a  name  i 

but  if  he  subtracts  or  perhaps  adds  a  little,  the  image  which  h* 
makes  will  not  be  a  good  one ;  whence  I  infer  that  some  namea 
are  well  and  others  ill  made  ? 

Crat.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  the  artist  of  names  may  be  sometimes  good,  or  \m 
may  be  bad  ;  that  is  also  true  ? 

Crat.    Yes. 

Soc.  And  this  artist  of  names  is  called  the  legislator  ? 
Crat.   Yes. 

Soc.  Then  like  other  artists  the  legislator  may  be  good  or  h«» 
may  be  bad :  there  can  be  no  mistake  about  that,  assuming  oui 
previous  admission  ? 

Crat.  That  is  true,  Socrates  ;  but  you  see  that  the  case  of 
language  is  different;  when  by  the  help  of  grammar  we  assign 
the  letters  a  or  f3,  or  any  other  letters  to  a  certain  name,  .  „~ 
then,  if  we  add,  or  subtract,  or  misplace  a  letter,  the  name 
which  is  written  is  not  only  written  wrongly,  but  not  written  af 
all  ;  and  in  case  of  any  of  these  accidents  happening,  become! 
other  than  a  name. 

Soc.  But  that  view  may  not  be  entirely  correct,  Cratylus. 
Crat.  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Soc.  I  believe  that  what  you  say  may  be  true  about  multi- 
plications of  number,  which  must  be  just  what  they  are,  or  not 

be  at  all ;  for  example,  the  number  ten  at  once  becomes  other 
than  ten  if  a  unit  be  added  or  subtracted,  and  this  is  true  of  an) 
other  number  :  but  I  hardly  think  that  the  truth  of  qualitative 
existence,  or  of  images  at  all,  is  of  this  nature  ;  I  should  say 

"ather  that  the  image,  if  expressing  in  every  point  the  entire 
reality,  would  no  longer  be  an  image.  Let  us  suppose  the  ex- 

istence of  two  objects :  one  of  them  shall  be  Cratylus,  and  the 

*ther  the  image  of  Cratylus;  and  we  will  suppose,  further,  thai 
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some  god  makes  not  only  a  representation  such  as  a  painter 
would  make  of  your  outward  form  and  color,  but  also  createi 

an  inward  nature  like  yours,  having  the  same  warmth  and  flex* 
ure ;  and  infuses  into  this  a  motion,  and  soul,  and  mind,  such  as 

that  with  which  you  are  endued,  and  in  a  word  copies  all  your 
qualities,  and  places  them  by  you  in  another  form ;  would  you 
say  that  this  was  Cratylus,  and  the  image  of  Cratylus,  or  that 
there  were  two  Cratyluses  ? 

Crat.  I  should  say  that  there  were  two  Cratyluses. 
Soc.  Then  you  see,  my  friend,  that  we  must  find  some  other 

principle  of  correctness  in  images,  and  also  in  names ;  and  not 
insist  that  an  image  is  no  longer  an  image  in  which  something 
is  added  or  subtracted.  Do  you  not  perceive  that  images  are 
very  far  from  having  qualities  which  are  the  exact  counterpart 
of  the  realities  which  they  represent  ? 

Crat.   Yes,  I  see  that. 

Soc.  But,  then,  how  ridiculous  would  be  the  eftect  of  names 

on  things,  if  they  were  exactly  the  same  with  them  !  For  they 
would  be  the  doubles  of  them,  and  no  one  would  be  able  to  de- 

termine which  are  the  names  and  which  are  the  realities. 
Crat.  That  is  true. 

Soc.  Then  fear  not,  but  have  the  courage  to  admit  that  one 
name  may  be  correctly  and  another  incorrectly  given  ;  and  do 
not  insist  that  the  name  shall  be  exactly  the  same  as  the  res 
ipsa,  but  allow  the  occasional  assignation  of  a  wrong  letter ; 
and  if  of  a  letter  also  of  a  noun  in  a  sentence,  and  if  of  a  noun 

also  of  a  sentence  in  a  sentence  which  is  not  appropriate  to  the 

matter,  and  acknowledge  that  the  thing  may  be  named,  and  de- 
scribed, so  long  as  the  general  character  of  the  thing  spoken  of 

is  retained ;  and  this,  as  you  will  remember,  was  remarked  by 
.„„  Hermogenes  and  myself  in  the  particular  instance  of  the 

names  cf  the  letters. 

Crat.  Yes,  I  remember. 
Soc.  Good  ;  and  when  this  character  is  preserved,  even  if 

some  of  the  proper  letters  are  wanting,  still  the  thing  is  signi- 
fied ;  well,  if  all  the  letters  are  given ;  not  well,  when  only  a 

few  of  them  are  given.  I  think  that  we  had  better  admit  this, 

or  truth  will  say,  "  Too  late  "  to  us  as  to  the  belated  traveller 
in  Aegina,  and  at  things  we  shall  never  arrive  ;  or  if  not,  you 
must  find  out  some  new  notion  of  correctness  of  names,  and  no 

longer  maintain  that  a  name  is  the  expression  of  a  thing  in  let 
ters  or  syllables ;  for  if  vou  say  both,  you  will  be  inconsistent 
with  yoursell. 
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Orat.  I  quite  acknowledge,  Socrates,  the  truth  of  what  yo* 
say,  which  is  very  reasonable. 

Soc.  Then  as  we  are  agreed  thus  far,  let  us  ask  ourselves 
whether  the  name  to  be  good  ought  not  to  have  the  proper 
letters  ? 

Crat.   Yes. 

Soc.  And  the  proper  letters  are  those  which  are  like  the 
things  ? 

Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  Enough  then  of  names  which  are  rightly  given.  And 
in  names  which  are  incorrectly  given,  the  greater  part  may  be 
supposed  to  be  made  up  of  proper  and  similar  letters,  or  there 

would  be  no  likeness  ;  but  there  is  likewise  a  part  which  is  im- 
proper, and  spoils  the  formation  of  the  word  :  you  would  admit 

that? 

Orat.  There  would  be  no  use,  Socrates,  in  my  fighting  about 
that,  as  I  cannot  be  satisfied  that  a  name  which  is  incorrectly 
given  is  a  name  at  all. 

Soc.  Do  you  admit  that  a  name  is  the  representation  of  a 
thing  ? 

Orat.  Certainly. 
Soc.  And  do  you  not  allow  that  some  nouns  are  primitive, 

and  some  derived  ? 

Orat.  Yes,  I  do. 

Soc.  Then  if  you  admit  that  primitive  or  first  nouns  are  rep- 
resentations of  things,  is  there  any  better  way  of  framing  repre- 

sentations than  by  assimilating  them  to  the  objects  as  much  as 
you  can ;  or  do  you  prefer  the  notion  of  Hermogenes  and  of 
many  others  who  say  that  names  are  conventional,  and  have  a 
meaning  to  those  who  have  agreed  about  them,  and  who  have 
previous  knowledge  of  the  things  intended  by  them,  and  that 
convention  is  the  only  principle  ;  and  whether  you  abide  by  our 
present  convention,  or  make  a  new  and  opposite  one,  according 

to  which  you  call  small  great  and  great  small  —  that,  as  they  say, 
makes  no  difference,  if  you  are  only  agreed :  Which  of  these  two 
notions  do  you  prefer? 

Orat.  There  is  the  most  utter  and  entire  difference,  Soc-    .  „ . 
rates,  between  representation  by  likeness,  and  representa- 

tion by  any  chance  sign. 

Soc.  Ve~y  good :  but  if  the  name  is  to  be  like  the  thing,  the 
letters  out  of  which  the  first  names  are  composed  must  also  be 
like  things.      Returning  to  the  image  of  the  picture,  I  would  ask, 

vol.  I.  43 
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How  could  any  one  ever  compose  a  picture  which  would  be  like 
anything  at  all,  if  there  were  not  pigments  in  nature  which  re- 

sembled the  things  imitated,  and  out  of  which  the  picture  is 
composed  ? 

Crat.  Impossible. 

Soc.  No  more  could  names  ever  resemble  any  actually  existing 
thing,  unless  the  original  elements  of  which  they  are  compounded 
bore  a  resemblance  to  the  objects  of  which  the  names  are  the 
imitation  :  And  the  original  elements  are  letters  ? 

Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  Let  me  now  invite  you  to  consider  what  Hermogenes 
and  I  were  saying  about  sounds.  Do  you  agree  with  me  that 
the  letter  p  is  expressive  of  motion  and  hardness  ?  Were  we 
right  or  wrong  in  saying  that  ? 

Crat.  I  should  say  that  you  were  right. 
Soc.  And  that  A.  was  expressive  of  smoothness,  and  softness, 

and  the  like  ? 

Crat.  Right  in  that,  too. 
Soc.  And  yet,  as  you  are  aware,  that  which  is  called  by  us 

OKkrjpoT-q^  is  by  the  Eretrians  called  o-Kkrjporrjp. 
Crat.  Very  true. 

Soc.  But  are  the  letters  p  and  a-  equivalents  ;  and  is  there  the 
same  significance  to  them  in  the  termination  p,  which  there  is  to 

us  in  o-,  or  is  there  no  significance  to  one  of  us  ? 
Crat.  I  should  say  that  there  is  a  significance  to  both  of  us. 
Soc.  In  as  far  as  they  are  like,  or  in  as  far  as  they  are  unlike  ? 
Crat.  In  as  far  as  they  are  like. 
Soc.  Are  they  altogether  alike  ? 
Crat.  Yes  ;  for  the  purpose  of  expressing  motion. 
Soc.  And  what  do  you  say  of  the  insertion  of  the  A.  ?  for  that 

is  expressive  not  of  hardness  but  of  softness. 
Crat.  Why,  perhaps  that  is  wrongly  inserted,  Socrates,  and 

should  be  altered  into  p,  as  you  were  saying  to  Hermogenes,  and 

in  my  opinion  rightly,  when  you  spoke  of  adding  and  subtract- 
ing letters  upon  occasion. 

Soc.  Good.  But  still  the  word  is  intelligible  to  boih  of  us , 

when  I  say  o-KXrjpos,  you  know  what  I  mean. 
Cat.  Yes,  my  dear  friend,  and  the  explanation  of  that  is 

custom. 
Soc.  And  what  is  custom  but  convention  ?  I  utter  a  sound 

.or  which  has  a  meaning  to  me,  and  you  know  the  mean- 
ing which  this  sound  has  to  me  ;  that  is  what  you  ara 

r  '  ttainine? 
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Orat.  Yes. 

Soc.  But  if  when  I  speak  you  know  my  meaning,  that  is  an 
indication  given  by  me  to  you  ? 

Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  yet  this  indication  of  my  meaning  may  proceed  not 
only  from  like,  but  from  unlike,  as  in  the  instance  of  the  A.  in 

VKkrjporqs.  But  if  this  is  true,  then  you  have  made  a  conven- 
tion with  yourself,  and  the  correctness  of  a  name  turns  out  10 

be  convention,  since  letters  which  are  unlike  are  indicative 

equally  with  those  which  are  like,  if  they  are  sanctioned  by 
custom  and  convention.  And  even  supposing  that  you  dis- 

tinguish custom  from  convention  ever  so  much,  still  you  must 
say  that  custom  and  not  likeness  is  the  mode  of  indication,  for 
custom  may  indicate  by  the  unlike  as  well  as  by  the  like.  But 
as  we  are  agreed  about  this,  Cratylus  (for  I  shall  assume  that 
your  silence  gives  consent),  then  custom  and  convention  must 
be  supposed  to  contribute  to  the  indication  of  our  thoughts  ;  for 
suppose  we  take  the  instance  of  number,  how  can  you  ever 
imagine,  my  good  friend,  that  you  will  find  names  for  all  the 
numbers,  unless  you  allow  that  which  you  term  convention  and 
agreement  to  be  in  some  way  concerned  with  the  correctness  of 
names  ?  I  quite  agree  with  you  that  words  should  as  far  as 

possible  imitate  things,  but  this  influence  of  imitation,  as  Her- 
mogenes  says,  is  but  a  mean  thing ;  and  convention,  which  is  a 
commonplace  appliance,  has  to  be  superadded  with  a  view  to  the 
attainment  of  correctness  in  names ;  for  I  believe  that  if  we 

could  always,  or  almost  always,  use  likenesses,  which  are  the 
appropriate  expressions,  that  would  be  the  most  perfect  state  of 
language  ;  as  the  opposite  of  this  is  the  most  imperfect.  But 
let  me  ask  you,  what  is  the  force  of  names,  and  what  is  the  use 
of  them? 

Crat.  The  use  of  names,  Socrates  as  I  should  imagine,  is  to 
inform  :  the  simple  truth  is,  that  he  who  knows  names  knowi 
also  the  things  which  are  expressed  by  them. 

Soc.  I  suppose  you  mean  to  say,  Cratylus,  that  as  the  name 
is,  so  is  also  the  thing ;  and  that  he  who  knows  the  one  will  also 
know  the  other,  because  they  are  similars,  and  there  is  one  and 
the  same  art  or  science  of  similars ;  and  therefore  you  would 
Bay,  that  he  who  knows  names  will  also  know  things. 

Crat.  That  is  exactly  what  I  mean. 
Soc  But  let  us  consider  what  is  the  nature  of  this  informa- 

tion about  things  which,  according  to  you,  is  given  us  by  names  ? 
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.~fi  Is  this  the  best  sort  of  information?  or  is  there  any 
other  ?     What  do  you  say  ? 

Oral.  I  believe  that  this  is  the  only  and  the  best  sort  of  in- 
formation about  them,  and  that  there  can  be  no  other. 

Soc.  But  do  you  believe  that  this  is  the  mode  of  discovering 
them  ?  —  that  he  who  discovers  the  names  discovers  also  the 

things :  or  is  there  one  mode  of  inquiry  and  discovery,  and  of 
instruction  another  ? 

Crat.  I  certainly  believe  that  there  is  one  method  of  inquiry 
and  discovery,  and  also  of  instruction. 

Soc.  Well,  but  do  you  not  see,  Cratylus,  that  he  who  follows 
names  in  the  search  after  things,  and  analyzes  their  meaning,  is 
in  great  danger  of  being  deceived  ? 

Crat.  How  is  that? 

Soc.  Why  clearly  he  who  first  gave  names  gave  them  accord- 
ing to  his  conception  of  the  things  which  they  signified  —  you 

would  allow  that  ? 
Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  And  if  his  conception  was  erroneous,  and  he  gave  names 
according  to  his  conception,  what  will  be  the  situation  of  us  who 
follow  him  ?     Shall  we  not  be  deceived  by  him  ? 

Crat.  But,  Socrates,  am  I  not  right  in  thinking  that  he  must 
surely  have  known  ;  or  else,  as  I  was  saying,  his  names  would 
not  be  names  at  all  ?  And  you  have  a  clear  proof  that  he  has 

not  missed  the  truth,  which  is  this  —  that  he  is  perfectly  con- 
sistent :  did  you  ever  observe  in  speaking  that  all  words  have 

the  same  laws,  and  all  point  the  same  way  ? 
Soc.  But  that,  friend  Cratylus,  is  no  defense  of  him.  For 

if  he  did  begin  in  errOr,  he  may  have  forced  the  remainder 
into  agreement  with  the  original  error  and  with  himself  j  there 
would  be  nothing  strange  in  this,  any  more  than  in  geometrical 
diagrams,  which  often  have  a  slight  and  invisible  Haw  in  the 
first  part  of  the  process,  and  are  consistently  mistaken  in  the 
long  deductions  which  follow.  And  this  is  the  reason  why  every 
man  should  expend  his  chief  thought  and.  attention  on  the 
consideration  of  his  first  principles :  Are  they  or  are  they  not 
rightly  laid  down  ?  and  when  he  has  sifted  them  all  the  rest 
will  follow.  But  I  should  be  astonished  to  find  that  names  are 

really  consistent.  And  here  let  us  revert  to  our  former  dis- 
cussion :  Were  w  i  not  saying  that  all  things  are  in  motion,  and 

progress,  and  flux,  and  that  this  idea  of  motion  is  expressed  by 
names  ?  Do  you  not  conceive  that  to  be  the  meaning  of 
them? 
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Orat.  Yes ;  that  is  their  meaning,  and  the  true  meaning. 

Soc.  Let  us  revert  to  €7rt<n->j///>7,  and  observe  how  am-  .„- 

biguous  this  word  is,  seeming  rather  to  signify  the  stop- 
ping of  the  soul  at  things  than  the  going  rou  [id  with  them ;  and 

therefore  we  should  rather  leave  the  beginning  as  at  present, 

and  not  reject  the  e  (cp.  p.  412),  but  make  an  insertion  of  an  i 

instead  of  an  e  (not  7rtcrr^/x^,  but  eVufm;/^).  Take  another  ex- 

ample :  fiefiatov  is  clearly  the  expression  of  station  and  posi- 
tion, and  not  of  motion.  Again,  the  word  t<rropta  bears  upon  the 

face  of  it  the  stopping  of  the  stream ;  and  the  word  ttkttov  cer- 

tainly indicates  cessation  of  motion ;  then,  again,  pvwy  (mem- 

ory), as  any  one  may  see,  expresses  rest  in  the  soul,  and  not  mo- 

tion. Moreover,  words  such  as  afxaprta  and  o-v/xcpopa,  which 
have  a  bad  sense  viewed  in  the  light  of  their  etymologies,  will  be 
the  same  as  orweats  and  cVictt^/xt;  and  other  words  which  have  a 

good  sense  (comp.  6/xapreti/,  avvUvai,  C7rc(r^at,  crv/xcpepcaOat);  and 

much  the  same  may  be  said  of  afxaOia  aud  clko Aacna,  for  a/xaOCa. 
may  be  explained  as  rj  a//.a  #€w  Iovtos  7ropeia,  and  aKoXaata  as  ̂  

aKoXovOia  toU  Trpdy/xacriv.  Thus,  the  names  which,  as  we  im- 

agine, have  the  worst  sense,  will  turn  out  to  be  like  those 

which  have  the  best.  And  I  have  no  doubt  that,  if  you  were 

to  take  the  trouble,  you  might  find  many  other  examples  which 

would  lead  to  the  inference  that  the  giver  of  names  meant  to 

imply,  not  that  things  were  in  motion  or  progress,  but  that  they 

were  at  rest,  which  is  the  opposite  of  motion. 

Crat.  Yes,  Socrates  ;  but  observe  that  the  greater  number 

of  words  express  motion. 

Soc.  What  of  that,  Cratylus  ?  Are  we  to  count  them  like 

votes,  and  is  correctness  of  names  the  voice  of  the  majority  ? 

Are  we  to  say  that  of  whichever  sort  there  are  most,  those  are 
to  be  the  true  ones  ? 

Orat.  No  ;  that  is  not  reasonable. 

Soc.  Certainly  not.  Let  us,  then,  have  done  with  this,  and 

proceed  to  another  question  about  which  I  should  like  to  know 

whether  you  agree  with  me.  Were  we  not  lately  acknowledg- 
ing that  the  first  givers  of  names  in  states,  both  Hellenic  and 

barbarous,  were  the  legislators,  and  that  the  art  which  gave 

names  was  the  art  of  the  legislator  ? 
Orat.   Quite  true. 

Soc.  Tell  me,  then,  did  the  first  legislators,  who  werc  the 

givers  of  the  first  names,  know  or  not  know  the  things  which 

they  named? 
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Crat.  I  imagine,  Socrates,  that  they  must  have  known. 

fa-.        Soc.  Why,  yes,  friend  Cratylus,  they  could  hardly  hare 
been  ignorant. 

Crat.   I  should  say  not. 

Soc.  Let  us  return  to  the  point  from  which  we  digressed. 
You  were  saying,  if  you  remember,  that  he  who  gave  names 
must  have  known  the  things  which  he  named  ;  are  you  still  of 
that  opinion  ? 

Crat.  That  I  am. 

Soc.  And  would  you  say  that  the  giver  of  the  first  names 
had  also  a  knowledge  of  the  things  which  he  named  ? 

Crat.  I  should. 

Soc.  But  how  could  he  have  learned  or  discovered  things 
from  names  if  the  primitive  names  were  not  yet  given  ?  And 
yet  we  maintain  that  the  only  way  of  learning  or  discovering 
things,  is  either  by  learning  their  names  of  others  or  discover- 

ing them  ourselves. 
Crat.  I  think  that  there  is  a  good  deal  in  that,  Socrates. 
Soc.  But  if  things  are  only  to  be  known  through  names,  how 

can  we  suppose  that  the  givers  of  names  had  knowledge,  or  were 
legislators  before  there  were  names  at  all,  and  therefore  before 
they  could  have  known  them? 

Crat.  I  believe,  Socrates,  the  true  account  of  the  matter  to 

be,  that  a  power  more  than  human  gave  things  their  first  names, 
and  that  the  names  which  were  thus  given  are  necessarily  their 
true  names. 

Soc.  Then  how  came  the  giver  of  the  names,  if  he  was  an 
inspired  being  or  God,  to  contradict  himself,  as  he  would  have 
done  if,  as  we  were  saying,  he  made  some  names  expressive  of 
rest  and  others  of  motion?  Or  do  you  think  that  we  were 
mistaken  in  saying  this  ? 

Crat.  But  I  do  not  suppose  that  he  did  make  both  of  them. 
Soc.  And  which,  then,  did  he  make,  my  good  friend  ;  those 

which  are  expressive  of  rest,  or  those  which  are  expressive  of 
motion?  That  is  a  point  which,  as  I  said  before,  cannot  be 
determined  by  counting  them. 

Crat.  No  ;   that  ought  not  to  be  the  way,  Socrates. 
Soc.  But  if  this  is  a  battle  of  names,  aud  some  of  them  are 

asserting  that  they  are  like  the  truth,  and  others  that  they  are, 
how  or  by  what  criterion  are  we  to  decide  between  them  ? 
For  there  are  no  other  names  to  which  appeal  can  be  made, 
but  obviously  recourse  must  be  had   to  another  standard  which, 
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without  employing  names,  will  make  clear  which  of  the  two 
are  light ;  and  this,  as  is  obvious,  is  a  standard  which  shows 
the  truth  of  things. 

Crat.  I  agree. 
Soc.  But  if  that  is  true,  Cratylus,  then  I  suppose  that  thingt 

may  be  known  without  names  ? 
Crat.  That  is  manifest. 

Soc.  But  how  would  you  expect  to  know  them?  What 
other  way  can  there  be  of  knowing  them,  except  the  true  and 
natural  way,  through  their  affinities,  when  they  are  akin  to 
each  other,  and  through  themselves  ?  For  that  which  is  other 

and  different  from  them  must  signify  something  other  and  dif- 
ferent from  them. 

Crat.  That,  as  I  think,  is  true. 

Soc.  Well,  but  reflect ;  have  we  not  several  times  ac-    .„~ 
knowledged  that  names  rightly  given  are  the  likenesses 
and  images  of  the  things  which  they  name? 

Crat.  Yes. 

Soc.  Then,  if  you  can  learn  things  in  either  of  two  ways  — 
either  through  the  medium  of  names,  and  that  ever  so  well,  or 

through  the  things  themselves  —  which  is  likely  to  be  the  no- 
bler and  clearer  way  ;  to  learn  of  the  image  of  truth  whether 

the  image  is  fairly  imitated  and  to  know  the  truth  which  is 
expressed  in  the  image,  or  of  the  truth  to  learn  the  very  truth, 
and  to  know  whether  the  image  is  rightly  executed  ? 

Crat.  Of  the  truth,  I  should  say  that  we  certainly  ought  to 
learn. 

Soc.  How  true  being  is  to  be  studied  or  discovered  is,  I 
suspect,  beyond  you  and  me  to  determine  ;  and  we  may  be 
content  to  admit  that  the  knowledge  of  things  is  not  to  be  de- 
rived  from  names.  No  ;  they  must  be  studied  and  investigated 
m  themselves,  and  not  from  names. 

Crat.  That  is  evident,  Socrates. 
Soc.  Still  there  is  another  point.  I  should  not  like  us  to  be 

'imposed  upon  by  the  appearance  of  a  number  of  names,  all 
tending  in  the  same  direction.  I  do  not  deny  that  the  givers 
of  names  did  really  give  them  under  the  idea  that  all  things 
were  in  motion  and  flux ;  which  was  their  sincere  but,  as  I 

think,  mistaken  opinion.  And  having  fallen  into  a  kind  of 
whirlpool  themselves,  they  are  carried  round,  and  want  to  drag 
us  in  after  them.  There  is  a  matter,  Master  Cratylus,  about 
which   I  often  dream,  and   should  like   to    ask    your    opinion 
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Tell  me,  whether  there  is  or  is  not  any  absolute  beauty  or  good 
or  any  other  absolute  existence  ? 

Or  at.   Certainly,  Socrates,  I  think  that  there  is. 
Soc.  Then  let  us  seek  the  true  beauty :  not  asking  whether 

a  face  ie  fair,  or  anything  of  that  sort,  or  whether  all  this  is  in 
a  flux  ;  but  let  us  ask  whether  the  true  beauty  is  not  always 
beautiful. 

Crat.   Certainly. 

Soc.  And  can  we  rightly  speak  of  a  beauty  which  is  always 
passing  away,  and  is  first  this  and  then  that ;  must  not  the  same 
thing  be  born  and  retire  and  vanish  while  the  word  is  in  our 
mouths  ? 

Crat.  Undoubtedly. 

Soc.  Then  how  can  that  be  a  real  thing  which  is  never  in 

the  same  state  ?  for  obviously  things  which  are  the  same  can- 
not change  while  they  remain  the  same  ;  and  if  they  are  always 

in  the  same  state  and  the  same,  then,  without  losing  their  orig- 
inal form,  they  can  never  change  or  be  moved. 

Crat.  Certainly  they  cannot. 

I«fl  Soc.  Nor  yet  can  they  be  known  by  any  one  ;  for  at 
the  moment  that  the  observer  approaches,  then  they  be- 
come other  and  of  another  nature,  so  that  you  cannot  get  any 

further  in  knowing  their  nature  or  state,  for  you  cannot  know 
that  which  has  no  state. 

Crat.  That  is  true. 

Soc,  Nor  can  we  reasonably  say,  Cratylus,  that  there  is 
knowledge  at  all,  if  everything  is  in  a  state  of  transition  and 
there  is  nothing  abiding ;  for  if  knowledge  did  not  change  or 
cease  to  be  knowledge,  then  knowledge  would  ever  abide  and 

exist.  But  if  the  very  nature  of  knowledge  changes,  at  the 
time  when  the  change  occurs,  there  will  be  no  knowledge ;  and 
if  the  transition  is  always  going  on,  there  will  always  be  no 
knowledge,  and,  according  to  this  view,  there  will  be  no  one  to 
know  and  nothing  to  be  known :  but  if  that  which  knows  and 
that  which  is  known  exists  ever,  and  the  beautiful  and  the 

good  and  every  other  thing  also  exist,  then  I  do  not  think  that 

they  can  be  like  a  flux  or  progress,  as  we  were  just  now  sup- 
posing. Whether  there  is  this  eternal  nature  in  things,  or 

whether  the  truth  is  what  Heraclitus  and  his  followers  and 

many  others  say,  is  a  question  hard  to  determine  ;  and  no  man 
of  sense  will  like  to  put  himself  or  the  education  of  his  mind 
in  the  power  of  uames  ;  neither  will   he  so  far  trust   names  or 
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the  givers  of  names  as  to  be  confident  in  any  knowledge  which 
condemns  himself  and  other  existences  to  an  unhealthy  state  of 
unreality ;  he  will  not  believe  that  everything  is  in  a  flux  like 

leaky  vessels,  or  that  the  world  is  a  sick  man  who  has  a  run- 
ning at  the  nose.  This  doctrine,  Cratylus,  may  indeed,  perhaps, 

be  true,  but  is  also  very  likely  to  be  untrue ;  and  therefore  1 

would  have  you  reflect  well  and  manfully,  and  not  allow  your- 
self to  be  too  easily  persuaded  now  in  the  days  of  your  youth, 

which  is  the  time  of  learning ;  but  search,  and  when  you  have 
found  the  truth,  come  and  tell  me, 

Crat.  I  will  do  as  you  say,  though  I  can  assure  you,  Soc- 
rates, that  I  have  been  considering  the  matter  already,  and  the 

result  of  a  great  deal  of  trouble  and  consideration  is  that  I 
incline  to  Heraclitus. 

Soc.  Then,  another  day,  my  friend,  when  you  come  back, 
you  shall  give  me  a  lesson  ;  but  at  present,  go  into  the  country, 
as  you  are  intending,  and  Hermogenes  shall  set  you  on  your 
way. 

Crat.  Very  good,  Socrates ;  and  I  hope  that  you  will  not 
to  think  about  these  things  yourself. 
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